
 A Different Kind of Girl
OBLIGATORY CONTENT WARNING: The following story contains sex between a MOTHER and her DAUGHTER, as well as some OFF SCREEN STRAIGHT SEX between TWO CUBS. OH LORDY, there be ADULT/CUB WINCEST GOING ON. If any of this offends you, DO NOT READ ON. By reading beyond this point, blah blah blah, etc etc. Anyway, for those still here… enjoy!
Befriending a boy was a weird feeling. Jamie had been friends with Ellie for as long as she could remember, and while she’d gotten along with Robbie and his male friends even before knowing Robbie was her brother, she wouldn’t have really considered any of them HER friends. She’d always been more drawn to other girls.
But she had to admit, Adam was nice. The rabbit boy was quiet during class, but he was more than happy to chat during lunch and recess. A few of the other boys in her grade had even started to be somewhat friendly towards her, especially now that Tyler was gone. 
It was nice not being antagonized by that boy. From what she had heard from a boy who’d been his friend, his parents had pulled him and enrolled him in a private Christian academy. Now THAT was a scary thought. Sure, Becky and her family were Christians, too, but from what she’d heard from Daddy, a lot of Christians weren’t as open-minded as the Travers were. Daddy said they just used the Bible to cover their bigotry, which she still didn’t quite understand. Jesus sounded cool. Why couldn’t his followers be more like him, or like Adam’s family?
Well, at least she was safe from Tyler now, and that was what really counted. That and her new friend. As the appointed Saturday for their first play date approached, she could feel Adam’s excitement growing. He seemed to get along okay with most of the other boys, but he wasn’t really close to any of them. 
Jamie was noticing that Adam seemed to be less talkative on phys ed days, too. She didn’t quite understand that, either. Phys ed was usually so fun! For a while she’d been going to the gender neutral bathroom to change but now she just went to the girls’ locker room. A few of the other girls gave her weird looks the first time she did, but now they just accepted her. That was a nice feeling: being accepted by other girls as one of their own. She was worried at first that they’d make a big deal out of the fact that she used to think she was a boy, but that didn’t end up being the case at all.
The only feeling that could really match it was getting to share a bedroom with her sister. Daddy Dan had finally gotten a bunk bed for their room at his house, so now they had bunks at both houses. Waking up together was nice, especially when Ellie wanted to play a little before they started getting ready for their days (which, admittedly, was most days).
Saturday snuck up on the arctic vixen. She was filled with nervous energy when she awoke. Adam would be coming over that day. The family decided it’d be easier to host both of the rabbits at the Langley house, so that’s where Jamie spent the night. Some nights she missed not having Daddy at the house, but having Mommy and Ellie almost made up for it, and Daddy would always come over during the day.
For once, she woke up before Ellie. Jamie slipped out of bed and padded softly to the door. A thought had popped into her head and she wanted to test it out.
She slipped down the hall, past her brother’s room, and quietly opened the door to Mommy and Daddy Dan’s bedroom. Both red foxes were still asleep. Jamie nibbled her bottom lip as she crossed over to their bed. She climbed up from the foot of the bed and crawled in between them.
Mommy stirred. “Mmm… do I have a little visitor?” she whispered.
Jamie hugged the red vixen through the blankets. “Morning, Mommy,” she whispered.
Her mother rolled towards her and kissed her forehead. “Morning, pumpkin.”
“Ah, one of your daughters,” Daddy Dan muttered. “And not the one I expected.”
Terry giggled and hugged Jamie. “To what do we owe the pleasure?”
The arctic vixen nuzzled her mother’s cheek. “I just wanted to snuggle for a bit, if that’s okay?”
The red vixen beamed. “Of course it’s okay, sweetie.” She lifted up the covers, letting Jamie squirm down under them between the two adults. Like her, they slept naked, so she found herself fur to fur with Mommy and Daddy Dan.
Daddy Dan rolled towards her and gave her a little hug. “You won’t hear any complaints from me. You may not be my blood relative, but I love you all the same, Jamie,” he whispered.
She grinned. It was nice hearing her name and having family. A Mommy, two Daddies, maybe three if Daddy Keith stayed with Teddy.
“Is your sister still asleep?” Mommy asked.
Jamie nodded. “Yeah, she is. I didn’t wanna wake her up. Hope I didn’t wake you up…”
Mommy rubbed noses with her. “I couldn’t imagine a nicer way to wake up than having one of my cubs join me for a snuggle, could you, Dan?”
Daddy Dan chuckled. “Agreed. It’s a very nice way to wake up.” He gave the arctic vixen a little squeeze, then tickled her tummy.
She squeaked and burst out laughing as she was tickled. “Daddy Dan, noooooo!” she squealed.
The red fox laughed. “But your giggles are so cute!” he protested.
A second paw joined the first, this one from Mommy. Tickled by both adults! And she was trapped between the two of them!
Thankfully, they didn’t keep it up for long. As she settled down and caught her breath, she got kisses from Mommy and Daddy Dan. Okay, worth it. She hugged first Daddy Dan, then Mommy, holding onto her for much longer.
“My sweet little vixen,” Mommy whispered.
“Love you, Mommy,” Jamie whispered.
“Love you too, my girl,” Mommy replied.
She settled in for a quiet snuggle with Mommy and Daddy Dan. It felt nice, being fur to fur with two adults who cared about her.
“What time is it, anyway?” Daddy Dan muttered. The bed trembled as he rolled over. “It’s only six thirty. Still early yet. We could get a little more sleep in with our girl.”
Jamie smiled. She couldn’t help it. Being called a girl just put a smile on her face. Maybe eventually it would just feel normal, but for now it felt really good, and she’d happily ride that high for as long as it came.
“Sleep sounds lovely,” Mommy said.
The arctic vixen giggled softly and snuggled in with Mommy. It’d been a little bit since she’d last snuck into Daddy Keith’s bed, and she’d never gotten to sleep in Mommy and Daddy Dan’s bed before. She liked the sound of it, even if she wasn’t spending the whole night there.
She closed her eyes and settled in between the red foxes. It felt warm and safe with them.
All too soon, Mommy’s wake up alarm went off. Her job kept her busy most of Saturday. At least she had Sundays off for the family.
Mommy groaned and rolled around to turn off her alarm. She stretched and kissed Jamie’s forehead. “I’ve got to start getting ready for work,” she whispered. “But you’re welcome to stay in bed with Dan, if you’d like.”
Jamie flicked her ears as her mother sat up. “I’ll get up with you.”
The red vixen smiled and kissed Jamie’s cheek. “Alright, pumpkin. Would you like to join me for my morning shower?”
A shower with Mommy sounded fun! She nodded enthusiastically as she sat up. “Yes please!”
Her mother smiled and took her paw as she scooted out of bed. They walked together to the attached master bathroom. Jamie hadn’t been in there before. It felt exciting to get to shower with Mommy.
It was quite spacious in the master bath. The shower was easily large enough to accommodate two or even three furs at once. They even had a separate tub that was likewise large enough for two or three. Maybe she’d ask about bathtime sometime with her, Ellie, and Mommy…
But that could come later. For now, she followed Mommy into the shower.
“Have you ever showered with your dad?” Mommy asked as they stepped inside.
Jamie shook her head. “I, uh, usually take baths,” she said.
Mommy giggled. “I see. Well, I’m willing to bet that Keith would be more than happy to shower with you sometime if you asked.” She turned on the water and adjusted the temperature.
Showering with Daddy Keith sounded fun. She just might ask him about that. Heck, she was alone now with Mommy. Maybe she could ask her about a little play time… she’d been wanting another chance ever since Mommy had showed her and Ellie how to play sex, she just hadn’t worked up the nerve to ask yet. This could be the perfect time.
“Umm… Mommy?” Jamie said.
“Yes, sweetie?” Mommy replied.
The arctic vixen bit her lip. “C-could we… play sex?” she whispered.
Her mother grinned and leaned down to bring herself to eye level with the eight year old. “I’d love that. What would you like to do with Mommy, hm?”
She blushed as she considered the question. “C-could I try licking you?”
Mommy beamed and gave her a quick kiss on the lips. “Of course, baby girl…” She straightened up, then leaned against the shower wall and lifted a leg. “Come on in.”
Jamie squirmed as she got down on her knees in front of her mother. It’d be easier at this height. She leaned in and looked at her mother’s vulva, reaching up and exploring her folds as the red vixen rested her lifted leg on her shoulder. Her parts looked so pretty. She could feel her clit getting stiff as she leaned in and started licking her mother’s privates.
“Oooooh, baby girl,” Mommy moaned. “Has someone been practicing?”
The arctic vixen smiled up at her. “Ellie lets me lick her sometimes…” She got back to licking Mommy’s clit, her tongue working against it like Ellie liked.
“Mmmm… my cunning little linguist,” Mommy cooed. “Keep that up…”
She happily obliged. Licking Ellie’s pussy was really fun, and Mommy’s was… well, it tasted different, to be sure, but that too was exciting. She closed her eyes as she focused her tongue work on Mommy’s pleasure button. Sometimes she wondered what it’d be like to have one of those herself. When she got older, she was determined to find out.
“Don’t forget to actually get clean in there!” Daddy Dan said.
Jamie squeaked and looked over. She could make out the male’s silhouette through the fogged glass of the shower.
“Or you could join us, if our baby girl is up for that,” Mommy said. “What do you think, sweetie?”
That would take a little thinking. Daddy Dan was nice, but she definitely preferred girls. Still, it couldn’t hurt to at least try with him, right? “Umm… I guess that’d be okay,” she said.
“I’m not hearing an enthusiastic ‘yes,’ so I think I’ll pass,” Daddy Dan said. “You two have fun. Maybe I’ll see what your siblings are up to.”
To her surprise, she had mixed feelings about Daddy Dan saying no. Part of her wanted him to join, but part of her really wanted to keep it just to her and Mommy. After all, her experience with boys so far hadn’t been mindblowing the way playing with Ellie was. Playing with Daddy Keith and Robbie had been fun, sure, but it didn’t feel as special with Ellie. And playing with Mommy was definitely matching that feeling she got with her sister.
She kept up her licking for another minute before Mommy tapped the top of her head. “Jamie… would you like to try something else?” Mommy said.
The arctic vixen lifted her muzzle and looked up at her mother. “Like what?” she asked.
Mommy grinned and sat down on the shower floor, her legs spread. “Want to try putting your little clitty in Mommy?”
Jamie giggled. She did that all the time with Ellie, so she knew how fun it could be. Getting to do it with Mommy sounded real nice, too. “Okay!”
She scooted back as Mommy laid down on the floor of the shower in front of her. Usually when she played with Ellie, her sister was on top, but this made sense, too. She laid down on Mommy and tried to line up her clit with Mommy’s pussy. It took a little doing (and a little help from Mommy’s paw), but she found her mark.
Her mother’s pussy wasn’t as snug as her sister’s, but it was just as warm, and even more slippery. She nuzzled at Mommy’s breasts as she got her hips going. It took a lot more effort to be on top like this, but Jamie didn’t mind it. The warm tingles and the physical closeness were more than worth it.
“That’s my good girl,” Mommy whispered. “Just like that…”
The arctic vixen panted softly as she thrust into her mother. It almost made up for her lack of a vagina of her own, getting to play with her Mommy like this.
Two large paws grabbed hold of her bottom. She giggled as Mommy helped pull her in deep with each thrust - not that she could get very deep to begin with, but Mommy made sure to get her as far as she could. Her whole body was tingling, her toes curling as she played with her mother.
“Oh Jamie,” Mommy moaned.
Hearing her name made her feel even better. Mommy’s paws squeezed her butt and pulled her in as the red vixen trembled below her. She could feel her mother’s vaginal walls squeezing down on her clit the way Ellie’s did sometimes when she was feeling really good.
Jamie wasn’t far behind her. Once her mother’s grip loosened, a few more thrusts was all it took to get the arctic vixen to her climax. She whined softly as she orgasmed in her mother’s puss. It felt extra special to play with Mommy.
“Mmmm… is my little girl feeling good?” Mommy whispered.
The arctic vixen could only nod. Again Mommy’s paws squeezed her butt and pulled her in, helping her grind against her through her orgasm. All too quickly, her orgasm subsided, leaving her whole body tingling. Her legs trembled as Mommy helped her get up.
“Alright, time to get clean,” Mommy said.
The two vixens helped shampoo each others’ fur. Getting washed by Mommy felt extra special, especially after their play time. She even got to play with Mommy’s breasts while washing her!
Once they were all clean, Mommy turned off the shower. The vixens dried themselves, then Jamie slipped back to her room while Mommy got dressed for work.
As she passed her brother’s bedroom, she heard his bed rocking. His door was closed, and she didn’t want to poke her head in, but she had a pretty good idea of what was happening in there. Jamie shook her head, then went into her bedroom to get dressed.
She had just finished picking out a dress when Ellie came bounding in. “There you are!”
Jamie squeaked as her twin sister hugged her. “Hi, Ellie.”
“Where were you?” Ellie asked.
The arctic vixen blushed. “I went to snuggle with Mommy and Daddy Dan, then took a shower with Mommy.”
“Oh. Neat!” Ellie said. “I like showering with Mommy. ‘Specially when we get ta play sex! Did you play sex with Mommy?”
So forward. “Yeah, we did,” Jamie said as she put on her dress.
“Lucky!” Ellie said. “I like licking Mommy. Maybe I’ll ask if I can do it tonight after Adam and Becky leave.”
Jamie rolled her eyes. Her sister was constantly horny. How did she have the energy for it?
“I’m gonna go get breakfast,” Jamie said. “Don’t forget that we gotta get dressed for our friend!”
Ellie giggled and ran out of the room. “I can do that after breakfast!” she said.
Maybe Ellie had a point, but Jamie really liked wearing her dresses. She shrugged and followed her sister downstairs for breakfast.
When she got to the kitchen, Mommy and Daddy Dan were already having breakfast, both adults fully dressed. Ellie ran right over to their parents and gave them hugs, then went for a bowl of cereal. Jamie followed her lead, getting kisses from both parents as she hugged them.
As she was sitting down, her older brother came in, the fox boy likewise dressed. “Morning, family,” he muttered. He seemed worn out already. Jamie had a pretty good idea why.
Most of the family was quiet during breakfast, except for Ellie, who kept excitedly speculating about what they might do with Adam while he was over.
“Do you think he’ll wanna get nakie with us?” Ellie asked.
“It’s possible, dear, but don’t be disappointed if he doesn’t,” Mommy said. “It is his first time coming over, after all.”
“Yeah, it took Becky a few times to get comfortable getting naked here, even though her family’s clothing optional, too,” Robbie said.
Ellie flicked her ears. “I hope he does. I bet he’s cute nakie!”
Jamie smirked. “You think everyfur’s cute nakie.”
“Well, duh,” Ellie said. “Nakie’s the best!”
“I dunno, I like wearing skirts and dresses,” Jamie said.
“Those are fun, too,” Ellie said. “They’re nice ‘cause it’s easy ta get access to the fun parts!”
The arctic vixen rolled her eyes. How was she related to such a horny girl?
As they were finishing breakfast, Daddy Keith and Teddy arrived. Jamie ran over to hug her father and his boyfriend, as did Ellie.
“Morning, my kits,” Daddy Keith said.
“Morning, Daddy,” Jamie and Ellie said. They giggled. They’d said it in unison.
Daddy Keith walked around the table and kissed Daddy Dan and Mommy. Teddy just took a seat at the table next to Daddy Dan. The red fox took the fennec’s paw and leaned in for a kiss, too.
“Much as I’d love to chat, I have to get to work,” Mommy said. “Don’t forget to get dressed, Ellie. It’s your friend’s first time here and we don’t want to shock him!”
“Okay, Mommy!” Ellie said. She took her sister’s paw and pulled her up. “Help me pick out a dress!” Ellie said. 
The twins ran upstairs to their bedroom to pick out Ellie’s clothes for the day. She had lots of dresses to choose from. After a good twenty minutes of indecision, she settled on a green dress. It complemented her sister’s eyes.
Their timing couldn’t have been better. As soon as Ellie got dressed, the doorbell rang.
“That must be Adam and Becky!” Ellie cried.
The red vixen leapt up and rocketed out the bedroom door. Jamie got up and followed. Ellie was already at the front door by the time Jamie reached the stairs.
She smiled as her eyes met Adam’s. The rabbit boy waved to her as she descended the stairs.
“Hi, Adam,” Jamie said as she reached the bottom of the stairs.
“Hi,” he said. His fur fluffed up. “Thanks for inviting me over.”
Ellie grinned and hugged the rabbit. “It’s nice having more friends! Do you wanna see our room?”
“Okay!” he said. Adam squeaked as he was dragged upstairs by Ellie. Jamie shook her head and followed.
The red vixen released the rabbit’s paw when she got to their room. “Here it is! It used to be just mine but we switched it over when Jamie and I found out we’re sisters. We have a bunk bed!” she said as she flopped down on the bottom bunk.
“Cool!” Adam said. “Some of my siblings have bunk beds, too. I don’t, even though I share a room with Becky.”
Jamie raised an eyebrow. “You share a room with your sister?”
He blushed but nodded. “Y-yeah. I tried sharing a room with some of my brothers but they were mean to me, so Mom put me in with Becky. I really like her…” He muttered that last part and stared down at his footpaws, kicking them a little.
“I sometimes share a bed with my big brother when we’re on vacation,” Ellie said. “I like it. I dunno if I’d wanna share a room with him all the time, though.”
The arctic vixen giggled. “I wouldn’t mind it… Robbie’s nice.”
“Yeah, Becky says that, too. He’s like, one of her best friends,” Adam said.
Ellie grinned. “Oh! Do you wanna get nakie?”
Jamie rolled her eyes. “Ellie, it’s his first time at our house and he just got here.”
“Yeah, but Becky gets nakie at our house like, all the time!” Ellie protested.
“It’s okay,” Adam said. “I was kinda hoping you’d ask.” He started to pull off his shirt.
“See?” Ellie said. She giggled as she pulled off her dress. The red vixen hadn’t bothered to wear panties underneath.
The arctic vixen shrugged and pulled off her dress. “Well, guess there’s no reason not to!” Unlike her sister, Jamie had opted to wear underwear, which she slipped off and tossed onto the top bunk with her dress.
“Wow,” Adam muttered. By this time he’d already stripped out of the rest of his clothes. “Your peen really does look like mine!”
Jamie blushed. Sure enough, the rabbit boy had an uncut penis, just like her clit. She wiggled a little. “Umm, yeah, I guess,” she said.
“Oh! Uh, sorry,” Adam said. “It’s just… some of the other boys make fun of me ‘cause most of ‘em look different from mine, ‘cause they were… umm… circumcised,” he said, struggling a little with the word.
“Ah. Yeah, mine isn’t like that,” Jamie said. “Our Daddy’s and our half-brother’s are like ours, too.”
Ellie giggled. “The uncut ones are neat! It’s fun rolling the skin back and forth.”
"A-and how would you know about that?” Adam asked.
The red vixen grinned. “’Cause Jamie and my brother let me play with theirs!”
“Ellie!” Jamie said. “That’s supposed to be private!”
“Oops!” Ellie said. “Sorry, I forgot…”
Jamie sighed and looked at Adam. He hadn’t even been there five minutes. Would he even want to stick around now?
“Y-you play with your siblings, too?” Adam asked.
Well, that wasn’t the response Jamie was expecting.
“Yeah!” Ellie said. “Mostly with Jamie ‘cause I prefer girls, but we played once with our big brother, too. Which of your siblings do you play with?”
Adam blushed and squirmed a little. “Becky,” he said. “Just Becky. My little sisters are kinda annoying, and my older siblings are scary, but Becky’s real nice.”
Ellie giggled. “I kinda wanna play sex with Becky.”
“Only kinda?” Jamie teased.
“Okay, more than kinda,” Ellie said.
“Why don’t you ask?” Adam asked.
The red vixen perked her ears. “Well, she’s got a girlfriend, and Sophie said I’m not allowed to play with her. Maybe. I dunno why though, ‘cause Sophie played with me. It doesn’t seem fair that I can play with Sophie but not Becky, ‘cause Becky comes over a lot more.”
Adam’s eyes widened. “I didn’t know Becky had a girlfriend…”
“Oh! Yeah, she and Sophie are dating I guess,” Ellie said. “I found out at my big brother’s birthday party a couple weeks ago. I got to kiss and lick Sophie. She’s pretty nice. I hope she comes over again.”
This time Jamie felt a twinge of jealousy. Ellie got to play with other girls and Jamie only had her sister. She’d have to make more girl friends and see if maybe she could play with some of them, too.
“Wait, Ellie, didn’t Sophie ask you not to tell anyfur that you’d played with her?” Jamie asked.
“She asked me not to tell BECKY,” Ellie replied. “And I won’t. But she didn’t say I couldn’t tell others!”
Jamie rolled her eyes. Her sister was something else.
Ellie grinned and turned her attention back to Adam. “So Adam, do you wanna play sex?”
“Really, Ellie?” Jamie asked. “His first time visiting, he hasn’t even been here twenty minutes, and already you’re asking that?”
“What? He’s a friend, he’s nice, and he’s played with his sister before!” Ellie said. “He’s a perfect candidate!”
The arctic vixen sighed. “Oh, Ellie…”
“Umm… do you mean with… both of you?” Adam asked. “I’ve never played with another fur’s, umm, peen before.”
The red vixen giggled and wagged her tail. “That’s up to Jamie. She likes girls. I like boys AND girls! And it’s still playing with a girl if you play with Jamie even though she used to think she was a boy.”
“Also, it’s my clit, not my peen,” Jamie corrected.
Adam tilted his head. “What’s a ‘clit?’”
Ellie giggled. “It’s a special part of a girl’s vulva. Here, I’ll show you mine so you can see!” She sat down on the bottom bunk and spread her legs, then spread her labia with her fingers and pointed to her clit. “It’s right here, see?”
The rabbit boy leaned in and took a closer look. “Oooooh. Yeah, when Becky and I played, she really liked it when I touched her there.”
“Yeah! It’s there to make girls feel good,” Ellie said.
“Ooooooh. That makes sense. I wonder why I don’t have a spot like that,” Adam said.
The red vixen giggled. “Mommy says it’s ‘cause a boy’s whole penis can feel good, but the tip is really sensitive, especially on boys who are uncut!”
Adam nodded along. “Wow. Well, it did feel really good when my sister touched mine, and even better when I put it inside her.”
Ellie grinned. “Yeah, it feels real nice going inside. Do you wanna try with me?”
“Umm… okay,” Adam said. “That sounds fun.”
Jamie took a few steps back while Adam lined himself up with Ellie’s puss. This was too much for the arctic vixen. “I think I’ll go play with Robbie and Becky while you guys do your thing,” she said.
If her sister and their friend heard her, they didn’t reply. They were too wrapped up in trying to get Adam’s penis in Ellie. Jamie shrugged and slipped out of the room, heading for the stairs. The big cubs usually went to the basement den to play video games, so that’s where she’d go, too.
As she passed through the living room, Daddy Dan looked up from his conversation with Daddy Keith and Teddy. “Hey, Jamie. Everything alright?”
The arctic vixen shrugged. “Yeah, I guess.”
“You guess?” Dan said. “Something on your mind, kit?”
“Not really,” Jamie said. “Ellie and Adam are just playing a game I don’t wanna play, so I figured I’d go hang out with the big cubs.”
Daddy Keith chuckled. “I wonder what those two could be up to that you wouldn’t ask to play something else.”
Jamie shrugged again. “They’re playin’ sex,” she said.
Teddy gasped. “W-w-what?”
The arctic vixen tilted her head. “Ya know, sex,” Jamie said. “Ellie asked Adam to put his penis in her and he’s doin’ that.”
“Aaaaaah, I see,” Daddy Keith said.
The fennec squirmed. “I-I didn’t realize that you, umm… were that open with your friends…”
Jamie tilted her head. “Ellie is, I guess. She really, really, REALLY likes playing sex.”
Daddy Dan chuckled and shook his head. “She certainly takes after her parents, doesn’t she?”
“What’s that supposed to mean?” Jamie asked.
“Just that your mother and I both really liked sex when we were around your ages,” Daddy Keith said.
“Oh,” Jamie said. She blushed and squirmed. “Sh-should I go back?”
“Sweetie, you can do whatever you want,” Daddy Dan said. “If you aren’t into having sex, that’s perfectly fine.”
“Sex can be fun, sure, but if you aren’t into it, you aren’t into it, and that’s okay,” Daddy Keith added. “Just because your mother and I were sex fiends doesn’t mean you have to be, too!”
Jamie nodded. She did enjoy sex with Ellie, but it seemed way too early to try anything with Adam. Heck, she wouldn’t even mind playing with Becky. While she’d gotten to know Adam some over the past few weeks, she still felt more comfortable with Becky. It probably helped that she was a girl, and Jamie was finding herself far more drawn to girls than boys.
"Do you think the big cubs would mind me hanging out with them for a while?”
“There’s only one way to find out, kit,” Daddy Keith said. “And if they’d rather be alone, you can always come back and spend some time with us!”
That was good enough. While she wouldn’t mind hanging out with Daddy Keith and Daddy Dan, Teddy might be a little much, especially with how squirmy he was being. “Okay. I’ll see if I can hang out with the big cubs.” She waved to the adults, then went on her way to the basement.
She found Robbie and Becky in the middle of a race on Mario Kart. As was usual for their house, both of the older cubs had abandoned their clothes. The arctic vixen dared to slip over and sit in front of the couch to watch.
“Oh, hey Jamie,” Robbie said. He didn’t even break his concentration as he gamed.
“What’re you doing here?” Becky asked.
Jamie shrugged. “Ellie and Adam are playing sex and I didn’t feel like it, so I thought I’d come hang out with you, if that’s okay.”
“They’re WHAT?!” Becky said.
Robbie groaned. “Of course they are…”
The arctic vixen lowered her ears and looked up at Becky. “They’re playing sex… ya know, like you and Adam do?”
The rabbit girl blushed. “O-oh… h-he told you about that?”
“Yeah, he mentioned it,” Jamie said. She looked up at Robbie. “I mean… Robbie and I have played a little, too, and me and Ellie do it a lot.”
Becky looked at Robbie. “And you won’t play with me?”
The red fox threw up his paws. “Hey, I have permission from my boyfriend to play with other furs. Have you talked to Sophie about having an open relationship with her?”
“Well, no,” Becky muttered.
“So there you go,” Robbie said. “Unless she’s okay with it, I’m not crossing that line.”
“What’s an open relationship?” Jamie asked.
Robbie blinked. “Oh, it just means that we’re allowed to play sex with other furs,” he said. “Most furs, when they have a partner, do a closed relationship, so they only play sex with who they’re dating, and consider it bad and cheating if you play sex with other furs.”
“Oh,” Jamie said. It had been a couple weeks since Robbie’s birthday party when she and Robbie had stumbled across Sophie playing with Ellie. If she hadn’t talked to Sophie about an open relationship, then that meant that Sophie was probably still keeping secret what happened at the birthday party, too. “Why’s it such a bad thing to play sex with other furs if you aren’t dating them?”
“Because it’s a sin,” Becky said.
Her brother rolled his eyes. “As is having sex with your siblings, I’m sure.”
The rabbit squirmed. “It is…”
The red fox cleared his throat. “I mean, sex is fun, but it can also be really like, emotional and stuff,” Robbie said. “And some furs get jealous if you share that with others. Our parents might have better explanations.”
Jamie nodded. Jealousy made some sense, but she’d definitely ask Mommy and Daddy Keith about it later.
“Oh crap, the race!” Robbie said.
The three cubs turned their attention back to the TV. Robbie and Becky were firmly in 11th and 12th places.
“S-sorry,” Jamie muttered.
“Eh, it’s fine,” Robbie said. He patted the arctic vixen’s head and got back into the game. “It’s just a game. Maybe you can join us for the next one.”
She smiled and settled in while the older cubs finished their race. Once the older cubs finished their match, Jamie grabbed a controller from in front of the TV. She grinned as she joined them. They got through a whole three races before Ellie and Adam joined them.
“There you are!” Ellie said. “Jamie, why do you keep running away?”
“I’m not running away,” Jamie said. “I just didn’t wanna play sex.”
Ellie pouted. “But why? Sex is fun!”
Jamie shrugged. “Yeah, it’s fun, but sometimes I don’t wanna do it.”
“Why, though?” Ellie asked.
Robbie cleared his throat. “She doesn’t need a reason. Remember what Mom says about consent.”
The red vixen huffed. “Fiiiiiine.”
“Is it ‘cause of me?” Adam asked.
Again Jamie shrugged. “I like you, Adam, but I dunno if I like you that way…”
“Sex is something you should only do with furs who you really care about, anyway,” Becky added.
Ellie tilted her head. “But it’s so fun! Why wouldn’t ya wanna do it with anyfur and everyfur?”
Robbie groaned. “Why don’t you go ask Dad about it?”
“Okay!” Ellie said. Without another word, she ran back upstairs. “Daddy Daaaaaan, Daddy Keeeeeeith,” she sang as she went.
“Oh boy,” Robbie said.
Jamie shook her head. She’d never understand her sister, even if she did really love her.
Adam cleared his throat. “C-can I play?”
The older cubs giggled.
“Sure thing, little bro,” Becky said.
“Fourth controller’s by the TV,” Robbie said.
The younger rabbit grinned and grabbed it up, then sat down on the floor next to Jamie.
“You’re not like… sad that I don’t wanna play sex with you, are you?” Jamie asked.
Adam shook his head. “Nah. I mean, it’s fun, but I dunno about, umm… touching parts that are like mine. It’s nice to know I’m not weird for how mine is, but like… playing is a whole other thing.”
Jamie nodded. She didn’t quite understand the difference, but she didn’t really need to. She was just happy that she hadn’t lost her friend. “Okay. Let’s play!”
“Just watch out, ‘cause Becky and I aren’t gonna go easy on you two just because you’re younger!” Robbie said.
The two eight year olds giggled.
“We don’t need you to go easy on us!” Adam said.
“Yeah, it’ll make it better when we beat you!” Jamie said.
Becky giggled. “Your little sister’s pretty cocky.”
The older fox smirked. “You’re on, then.”
Robbie was a pretty good older brother. It might’ve helped that he was already used to being an older brother to Ellie, if Jamie thought about it, but she was still getting used to having siblings. It was… nice.
Heck, even what he’d said about sex being emotional made sense, if she thought about it. It had been fun playing with Martin a few weeks ago, but it didn’t feel as special as playing with Ellie, or even with Robbie. Sure, she was still figuring out her relationship with her brother, but it made sense that having that emotional connection made it better. And playing with Ellie was really great even before knowing she was her sister, just because it was HER. They had a bond that they’d developed over years.
And this idea of consent that her parents kept on made a lot of sense, too. She didn’t doubt that it would’ve been fun if Daddy Dan had joined them in the shower, but it might not have felt as special because they were still figuring out their relationship with the open knowledge of her parentage. Mommy she’d always been close with, closer even than she’d ever been with Daddy Keith’s wife, if she really thought about it.
How Ellie could jump around to anyfur and everyfur was a total mystery. It didn’t make Jamie love her any less, it was just confusing. Baffling, if she could try on a new vocabulary word. But Daddy Keith had mentioned that he and Mommy really liked sex when they were her age, so Ellie liking it made sense. Why she wasn’t as into it was a whole other question to consider.
But Jamie could think about all of that later. Right now, she had a much more important task: winning the race against her older brother!

