
Mending Bridges
OBLIGATORY CONTENT WARNING: The following story contains CASUAL CUB NUDITY, SEX BETWEEN CONSENTING ADULTS, and DISCUSSION OF INCEST. SCANDALOUS. OH SHIT THERE'S ALSO A BIT OF RELIGIOUS BIGOTRY. 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.
“Naturally,” Jennifer said. She kissed him again, then parted, heading out to herd their younger cubs to the car.
Greg followed his wife out and poked his head into Colleen’s room. She was still barely talking to him. “Are you coming?”
His eldest daughter heaved a long-suffering sigh and stood up. She was dressed in all black, as she had been doing ever since he’d caught her with that girl. Jennifer had talked him out of grounding her for as long as he wanted, and had even given her back her phone, but their relationship was still strained.
She brushed past him, remaining silent. Greg knew what he had to do, but admitting that he was wrong, that he had overreacted… he still wasn’t ready for that.
He shook his head as he followed his daughter down to the garage. The younger kits and wife were already in the SUV, and he climbed into the driver’s seat. He watched as his forlorn teen climbed into the back. Soon, he promised. Soon.
In no time at all, they were pulling into the church parking lot. They had been attending this particular church ever since they had moved to Hartford. It was a lovely community, though they had just gotten a new pastor. Their old one had finally retired.
The new pastor brought a fresh energy and vigor to the service. Greg rather liked it. That was, up until the sermon.
It was only the third time Father Anthony had given the sermon since arriving at their church, but this one was different. Very different.
“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.”
“Changed your mind about gays, then?” Colleen asked.
“What’s a gay?” Miles asked. Of course their youngest would be the one to ask that.
The elder fox sighed. “Miles, gays are furs who like furs of the same gender. Boys who like boys and girls who like girls.”
“Oh,” Miles said. The ten year old fox ran ahead to the SUV to get into the back ahead of his sisters.
The rest of the family piled in, and Gregory started driving, but not towards home. No, he drove towards the interstate.
“Dad, where are we going? This isn’t the way home,” Stephanie said.
Gregory sighed. There was one important detail he was missing. “Siri, call Terry.”
“Terry?” Jennifer said.
“Who’s Terry?” Stephanie asked.
“My sister,” Gregory said.
“Since when do you have a sister?” Colleen asked.
“Calling Terry,” said the automated assistant, taking over the audio system.
“It’s a long story,” Gregory said. “I’ll explain on the way.”
On the third ring, Terry answered. “Hello, Reggie.”
“Hey, Terror,” Gregory said. “I need you to text me your address.”
“Hi Aunt Terry!” Miles called from the back seat.
“Oh my! Who’s that?” Terry asked.
Greg sighed. “I’m in the car with the family. We just left church and I’m on the way to Boston, and I need your address.”
“Oh!” Terry said. “Of course. Do you want my whole family over?”
“Her whole family?” Stephanie asked.
The elder fox ignored his younger daughter for the moment. “Yes, have your boyfriend over, too.”
“Okay,” Terry said. “I sent the address. I’ll make sure the family is dressed. I think I mentioned that we’re clothing optional.”
Greg heard his cubs gasp. “Yes, I think starting off dressed would be best. Jennifer and I can discuss that on the way.” He glanced at his wife and registered the shocked look on her face. “Terry, I have a lot of explaining to do to my family. I’ll see you in an hour?”
“Of course,” Terry said. “Drive safe.”
The fox sighed and pulled his phone out of his pocket, then handed it to his wife. “Can you get the GPS going? I can never get Siri to do it.”
His wife wordlessly took the phone and input the address. They had an hour and thirty minutes to get to Oakfield.
“So when did you finally start talking to your sister again?” Jennifer asked.
The obvious first question. “Two months ago,” Greg said. “Remember when I went to Providence two weeks ago? I was actually grabbing lunch with her. I’ve been… trying to mend bridges.”
“So we’ve had another aunt all this time and you didn’t tell us,” Colleen said. “Why?”
Well, at least his eldest daughter was talking to him. That was a start. Might as well come clean. “We stopped talking after our mother left our father for a female.”
“Whoa,” Stephanie said.
“I thought you said grandma died,” Miles said.
Greg sighed. “She died to me, but she’s alive and well in Vermont with her now-wife.”
“Damn,” Colleen said. “So grandma’s a lesbian.”
“She is,” Greg said. “It was… complicated. And Terry, being bisexual herself, felt the need to defend mom’s… choice to leave our father. Nick, Sam, and I didn’t take it well, so we stopped talking to them.”
“And when were you going to tell us that you started talking to your sister again?” Jennifer asked.
“I was looking for the right moment,” Greg said. “I guess Father Anthony forced my paw.” He sighed. “I invited Terry and her family down for Christmas, so it had to be before then.” He bit his lip. “It’d be her, her husband, their boyfriend, and her three kits.”
“Wait, their boyfriend?” Colleen asked.
“We have more cousins?” Miles piped up from the back.
This was getting to be a lot, but he knew he had to be upfront with his kits. “Terry and her husband are both bisexual and polyamorous. They have a shared boyfriend who fathered two of her kits. So yes, you have three more cousins.”
“Wow,” Colleen said. “No wonder you didn’t want to tell us about them.”
It felt like a low blow, but his daughter also hit the nail right on the head. “I didn’t know that’s what they had gotten up to. Last I spoke to her she was dating those two plus another couple of females. I didn’t think to ask what happened to them.”
“Get it, Aunt Terry!” Colleen said.
“Colleen!” Jennifer shot.
“Their family is very… non-traditional,” Greg said.
“Clearly,” Colleen said.
His wife cleared her throat. “And what was that about being clothing optional?”
Gregory bit his lip. “We’ve talked a little about that. She and her family usually go around in their underwear or naked. But obviously we can keep our clothes on, and I’m sure they’ll respect if we want them to stay clothed.”
“Being naked sounds fun, though!” Miles said.
Stephanie squealed. “That sounds weird! Why would you wanna be naked?”
“Clothes suck!” Miles said.
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.
Ah, yes. The million dollar question. “Because…” How to phrase it? “After what happened this summer, Colleen, I’ve been… thinking… a lot. About how I reacted when I caught you with that girl. It was… inappropriate.” Why was this so hard? “I… remembered my sister and my mom, and how I acted, and… I guess I didn’t want this to still be a barrier between us. I want you to know your aunt, and your grandmother, and their families.”
“But why?” Colleen pressed.
She was going to make him say it. “Because there’s nothing wrong with you liking girls, and if that’s how you are, I want you to have good role models. And who better than family?”
Silence fell in the car as he navigated onto the Mass Pike. The distance was closing.
“Colleen, I’m… sorry… for how I acted,” Gregory said. He could count on one paw the number of times he had apologized to his cubs, and they all knew it. He was always supposed to be right. To admit otherwise shook him to his very core. But he had to admit in this moment that he was in the wrong, and the only way to fix it was… to admit it.
“Dad,” Colleen whispered. A quick glance in the rear view mirror showed that the folf was tearing up.
“I love you, Colleen,” Greg said. “I don’t expect you to forgive me for how I acted. Not right away. But I hope I can start making amends by introducing you to your aunt and grandmother.”
Jennifer took Greg’s paw. “Greg… that… I’m proud of you,” she said.
Silence reigned in the car for another minute. Then Miles piped up from the back. “What are our cousins like?”
The rest of the family shared a laugh.
“Good question, kiddo,” Greg said. “I haven’t gotten to meet them yet, myself, so I guess we’ll all be finding out together.”
His younger two cubs got to eagerly speculating about their cousins. Gregory squeezed his wife’s paw. The wolf smiled and squeezed back.
“I know that wasn’t easy for you,” she said, quietly enough that only he could hear her.
“You can say that again,” Greg muttered. “Am I doing the right thing?”
“I don’t know,” Jennifer said. “I think so. But we’re on this journey together now. We’ll find out as a family.”
Greg smiled. For the moment, at least, his nerves were almost put to rest. Almost.
They came flaring back up again as he exited the interstate. It wasn’t far now to his sister’s house. By the time they pulled into the driveway, his stomach was twisted in knots. This wasn’t just about him anymore. It was about the family.
“Wow, their house is bigger than ours!” Miles said.
“It certainly looks it,” Jennifer said. “What do your sister and her husband do for work?”
“Well, Terry’s a psychologist, and I’m not sure about her husband. I didn’t think to ask,” Greg said.
His wife rolled her eyes and smiled at him. “Oh, Greg…” She leaned over and kissed his cheek, then got out of the car.
Greg held his wife’s paw as he lead the family up the walk to the front door. He rang the bell and waited. Mere seconds later, the door opened.
Terry smiled at him. “It’s nice to see you again, Reggie,” she said. “Come in, come in!” she said, stepping aside from the door.
The fox took a breath as he stepped into the Langley house. It felt surreal to really be at his sister’s house. Her husband Dan and their boyfriend Keith greeted him as he entered, and at their sides were their kits.
Chaos ensued as the families were introduced to each other: Stephanie and Miles were ecstatic to meet their cousins Robbie, Ellie, and Jamie. Colleen played it cool. Hugs were exchanged all around. Greg even allowed Terry’s boyfriend to hug him. It was a lot.
“Can we get naked now?” Miles asked.
Jennifer rolled her eyes. “Miles, we just met your cousins and you already want to strip?”
“Well, yeah!” Miles said.
“It’s fun being nakie!” Ellie said.
The elder wolf rolled her eyes. “If Aunt Terry says it’s alright.”
Terry giggled. “Well, our rules are that everyfur has to be okay with getting naked. If some of you don’t want to, the clothes stay on. How does everyone else feel?”
“I wanna!” Miles said.
“I guess it’d be okay,” Colleen said.
Stephanie bit her lip. “M-maybe?”
“You can keep your clothes on if you aren’t comfortable getting undressed,” Robbie said. “Some of my friends do at our house.”
“I’ll think about it,” Stephanie said.
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.
“That we are,” Terry said.
“Have been since we were kits,” Keith said.
“Wow,” Colleen said. She smirked. “I’d say I can’t believe Dad never told me about you, but that’d be a lie.”
“And what do you two do for work?” Jennifer asked. “Greg told me that you’re a psychologist, Terry, but he didn’t know about your… partners.”
Dan chuckled. “I’m former C-suite. The tech company I work for got bought out and I took a golden parachute, and now I stay home with the kits and code in my spare time.”
“I own an advertising firm,” Keith said. “Which is not as exciting as it sounds. Pays well, but it’s hit and miss sometimes.”
Colleen whistled. “Explains how you have such a big house.”
Keith grinned. “Mine’s a little bigger, though Terry and Dan have a pool. I’ve been thinking about putting one in myself sometime.”
“You mean you don’t all live together?” Colleen asked.
“Not at the moment, no,” Dan said. “It’s a nice thought, though I don’t think either of our houses are big enough for the whole polycule.”
“We should fix that sometime,” Keith said.
Terry laughed. “But I like our current houses. We’re still in walking distance, after all!”
Greg’s head was spinning. He wasn’t sure what was wilder: the fact that his sister and her partners were right here with him, or the fact that… he wasn’t offput by seeing their lifestyle in the fur. It almost made sense.
“So how does all this work, anyway?” Colleen asked. “Like, do you all share a bed, or…”
“Colleen!” Jennifer said. “That’s hardly an appropriate question for your aunt!”
“Like you aren’t wondering, too!” Colleen said.
His sister and her partners shared a laugh.
“It’s quite alright to ask,” Dan said. “We’re pretty open.”
“We swap beds around with some frequency,” Terry said. “Keith’s got another boyfriend, himself, though he opted not to be here because he didn’t want to ‘interrupt our family reunion,’ and no amount of arguing swayed him.”
Jennifer coughed. “And are you all dating him, too?”
“Just me and Dan,” Keith said. “Teddy’s completely gay.”
“Wow, so many queers,” Colleen said.
Terry grinned. “We’re a very open and affirming family. Hell, our Robbie has a boyfriend, and Jamie’s trans.”
“And I’m pretty sure Ellie’s already taking a shine to girls,” Dan added.
“God, almost like queerness runs in the family,” Colleen said, with a pointed side eye at her father.
“Don’t give me that look,” Greg said. “I’ve never had an encounter with another male.”
Jennifer giggled. “I briefly dated a female in high school…”
“Mom!” Colleen said.
“Jennifer!” Greg said. This was the first he’d heard about THAT.
“Oh, relax, dear,” Jennifer said. “It was an experimental phase. I’m very happy with you.”
Dan chuckled. “But if you ever wanted to discuss open relationships, we have a lot of experience in that department!”
Jennifer smiled and leaned into her husband. “I appreciate the thought, but I don’t think that’s the right lifestyle choice for us. Right, dear?”
A thought flitted across Greg’s mind. Terry had offered another encounter with her. Sure, it was absolutely taboo, but he had been thinking about it more than was probably healthy. No way he could admit that in front of his daughter, though. “I’ll defer to my wife on this one,” Greg said. “Happy wife, happy life, right?”
Terry grinned and squeezed her partners’ paws. “Oh, I’d say so, right, boys?”
Dan and Keith each kissed Terry.
“Righto, love,” Dan said.
“I don’t know, leaving my wife was the best thing for my happiness,” Keith said.
“True,” Terry said. “But Sharon wasn’t exactly easy to please.”
“I’ll never understand why you married her,” Dan said.
“Honestly, neither will I,” Keith replied.
They chatted a little more about open relationships. Colleen seemed eager to hear how her aunt and uncles managed. As they talked, Greg pulled out his phone and wrote a quick text to his wife. ‘Are you sure you wouldn’t want an open relationship?’
She pulled out her own phone and typed out, ‘We can talk about it tonight.’
Greg was drawn back into the conversation when Colleen brought up Christmas.
“So Dad said he invited you all down for Christmas,” she said.
“I did, yes,” Greg said. “All of you, and Mom and her wife…”
“That mean we have to wait until then to meet Grandma?” Colleen asked.
“Oh, I don’t know about that,” Terry said. “We host my moms for Thanksgiving. Maybe you could come here and meet her then!”
“We usually do Thanksgiving with Nick,” Jennifer said.
Greg bit his lip. “I could ask him if he’d be willing to make the drive up from Pennsylvania.”
“Oh, that would be lovely!” Terry said. “It might be a bit cramped but he could stay here.”
“I’ve got a guest bedroom at my house, too,” Keith added.
“Nick’s kits are closer in age to your twins,” Greg muttered. “Hang on, let me call him…”
“Hell yeah!” Colleen said.
Greg pulled out his phone. Screw it, why not Facetime with him? Surely his brother would answer.
Sure enough, his brother’s face appeared on screen. “Hey, big bro!” Nick said. “Surprised you’re Facetiming it.”
“Hey, Nick. Yeah, I thought it might be more appropriate this time around,” Greg said. “Look who I’m with.” He turned his phone to the couch.
“Son of a gun! It’s Terror!” Nick said.
“Hi, Nicky!” Terry said. She threw her arms around Dan and Keith. “Remember these two?”
“How could I forget?” Nick said. “Good to see you, Dan, Keith.”
“Hi Uncle Nick!” Colleen called.
“Oh goodness, you brought Colleen with you?” Nick asked.
“The whole family’s here,” Greg said as he brought the phone back to face him. “Though my younger kits are downstairs playing video games with Terry’s kits.”
Nick laughed. “Well damn. Never thought I’d see the day.”
“Same,” Greg said. “Listen, Nicky, we were talking about Thanksgiving, and Terry wanted to know if you’d like to come out here to Boston for the holiday. Mom and her wife will be here, too.”
He glanced up from his phone. “What do you think, Cassie?”
“Boston’s quite a bit farther to drive,” his wife replied from off screen.
“You can stay with me or with Keith,” Terry said. “Either of us would be fine hosting you for the night.”
“I suppose that will be fine, then,” Cassandra said.
“Great! Sounds like a plan, then,” Nick said. “Can’t wait to see you and the family!”
“I’ll message you our address,” Terry said. “And we’ll figure out the sleeping arrangements with you and Mom.”
“Sounds good! See you at the end of the month, then!” Nick said. “I’ll let you get back to your own little reunion. Love you, Reg.”
Greg smiled. “Love you too, Nick.” He ended the call and slipped his phone back into his pocket.
“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?”
The fox’s stomach tied up in knots again as Dan returned with the tablet. He watched as Dan handed the device to his wife and let her bring up the call.
It didn’t take her long to answer. “Oh, hello, Terry!” For the first time in a little over twenty years, Greg heard his mother’s voice. It was a little raspier than when he’d last heard it, but still familiar.
“Hi, Mom,” Terry said. “How’re you?”
“Just lovely, darling,” Mom said. “Is that your boys there with you?”
Dan and Keith leaned in and waved.
“Hi, Mom,” Dan said.
“Lovely to see you again, Gloria,” Keith said.
“Can I say hello?” Colleen asked.
“Oh? And who’s that?” Mom asked.
Terry looked over at Greg, then stood up. “Colleen, why don’t you go sit between your parents on the floor? And Mom, I hope you’re sitting down.”
“Colleen?” Mom said. She sounded confused. “Well, I am now. Terry, dear, what’s going on?”
Greg watched as his eldest daughter walked over and got down on the floor between him and Jennifer. It was almost like she was a cub again.
His sister smiled at him and turned the tablet to face them. “Mom… Greg is here with his family.”
Tears came unbidden to Greg’s eyes as he saw his mother on the screen. He raised a paw weakly. “H-hi, Mom.”
“Gregory,” Mom said. “I’ve missed you.” She was starting to cry, herself.
“Lovely to see you again, Gloria,” Jennifer said.
“Hi, Grandma!” Colleen said.
“Hello, dear!” Mom said. “My my, you have such lovely eyes.”
Colleen giggled. “Thanks. It’s nice to finally meet you!”
“It’s a pleasure to meet you, too,” she said. “My my… my grandkit.”
“I’ve invited Greg and Nick to our house for Thanksgiving,” Terry said. “They’ll be bringing all of their kits.”
Mom laughed through her tears. “Yes, I saw that you’ve got three of them, Gregory, and Nick’s got two of his own? Where are the rest of your kits?”
“They’re downstairs playing video games,” Colleen said. She looked up, her jaw dropping when she saw her father’s tears. “Dad, are you… crying?”
Greg quickly wiped away his tears. “N-no, I just… h-have something in my eyes…”
Colleen looked up at Terry. “Can I take this downstairs so Stephanie and Miles can meet her?”
Terry giggled. “Sure… just be sure to give them a little time to get dressed first.”
“Oh, they’re just kits,” Mom said. “Let them be comfortable.”
“But still warn your siblings,” Jennifer said.
“Got it.” Colleen stood up and grabbed the tablet, then followed Dan to the basement stairs. “Hey, squirts, put your clothes on, Grandma wants to talk to you!” she called as she went downstairs.
Once Colleen was gone, Greg buried his face in his paws. His wife put an arm around his shoulders.
“Are you okay, dear?” Jennifer asked.
“I was such an idiot,” Greg said. “Did you see how happy Colleen is seeing her family? And I wanted to keep that from her… from them…”
A second pair of arms pulled him into a hug. “Reggie,” Terry whispered. “I know it’s hard, but we can rebuild. There’s a lot of lost time to make up, but you’ve already taken the first step.”
“And you’re not alone,” Jennifer said. “You’ve got me here, too.”
“You may have been a dick twenty years ago, but you’re getting better now,” Dan said.
Greg scoffed. “A dick is putting it mildly.”
“It’s water under the bridge,” Terry said. “I’d rather look to our future.”
“Our future,” Greg muttered. “That sounds… nice.” He wiped his eyes again and leaned back on the couch. “God, I’ve been such a fool.”
“No one’s perfect,” Keith said.
“We still welcomed you into our house,” Dan said.
“True… and on such short notice…” Greg stood up and hugged his sister, then Dan, and finally Keith. It was still strange thinking that both of these males were dating his sister, but if she was happy, then dammit, he’d be happy for her. “You better be treating my sister right. I still have friends in the Air Force. I can get a drone strike on-“
“Gregory!” Jennifer cried as she whacked her husband with a pillow from the couch.
Terry laughed. “Don’t worry, Reggie, these two take VERY good care of me.”
“Well, good!” Greg said. He laughed and hugged his wife.
The rest of the day went by in a haze. After Facetiming with Mom, the kits came back upstairs, all smiles. Stephanie and Colleen had even opted to strip to their underwear. The adults followed their leads, Jennifer stripping to her underwear, and the rest of the adults losing all clothing entirely. It felt… shockingly natural to be naked with his sister’s family.
Terry’s twins seemed particularly interested in his career as a pilot. At some point he’d have to see if Terry would let him take them up in his Cessna. Nothing quite matched the thrill of being in the pilot’s seat.
Afternoon faded into evening. The family ordered out for dinner (Keith insisted on paying and wouldn’t take “no” for an answer), and it was shockingly late for the Jennings clan when they finally left. Miles and Stephanie napped in the car on the drive back to Hartford.
When they got home, Jennifer and Colleen herded the younger cubs to bed. Colleen even gave him a hug, her first since he’d exploded at her over the summer. At long last, it came down to Greg and Jennifer settling into bed. Good thing his flight the next morning wasn’t until noon.
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. 
“I’ve let my mind wander sometimes, too,” Greg said. Though he’d definitely leave out the part where his sister came in. “I was a bit wild in my younger years.”
“Weren’t we all?” Jennifer whispered.
“Maybe not ALL,” Greg said. “Sam’s always been uptight, for example.”
“I bet he’d say the same about you,” his wife said.
Greg shrugged. “Maybe.” He paused for a moment. “I never thought I’d meet a fur who can really make an open relationship work, but, well… clearly Terry has.”
“You’re not thinking about opening up our marriage, are you?” Jennifer said.
“I don’t know,” Greg said. “It was just… Terry seemed so happy…”
“Well, I am happy,” Jennifer said. “While I admit, I do sometimes let my mind wander, I don’t think I could be with any other fur. Not long term, at least.” She kissed his cheek. “Do you?”
The fox bit his lip. This felt like a trap. “I don’t think I could, either. It seems like a lot to balance.”
They were quiet for a while. He almost thought his wife had fallen asleep, until she whispered, “Your sister’s husband is pretty cute, though.”
Greg whipped his head around to look at her. “Jennifer!” he hissed.
She laughed and kissed his nose. “Oh, I’m just teasing,” she whispered. “But they did say if we ever needed advice on opening up our relationship…”
“What have I done?” Greg sighed.
Jennifer giggled and hugged him. “We don’t have to decide now. Besides, we’d still need to find you a female to swap with. It’s only fair.”
Oh God, there was already a female he’d like. But there was no way he could suggest it. “We’ll figure that out when the time comes,” he muttered. “I might have a female in mind…”
“Ooo la la,” Jennifer whispered. “Dare I ask who?”
Greg bit his lip. “I’d rather not say…”
“Oh, come on, Greg,” Jennifer whispered. “I already admitted to having the hots for your sister’s husband. Surely you can tell me who you’re thinking of.”
Shit, what had he done? “Trust me, you don’t want to know,” Greg said.
“If I guess, will you tell me?” Jennifer asked.
Well, there was no way she’d get it right, so he might as well humor her. “Sure.”
“Is it one of those flight attendants?” Jennifer asked.
Greg chuckled. “No, none of them.”
“Is it… my sister?” Jennifer asked.
“Eww, Cathy? No,” Greg said.
“Hmm…” Jennifer rubbed her chin. “I know you were friendly with a couple of the girls from church…” She smirked. “It’s not some unattainable celebrity, is it?”
“Oh, she’s attainable,” Greg said.
Jennifer snuggled in a little closer, and brought her mouth to her husband’s ear. “Is it your sister?”
Greg’s eyes widened. “Why would you even suggest such a thing?” he asked.
“I saw the way you two were looking at each other after everyfur got naked,” Jennifer said. “You think I didn’t pick up on it?”
“I said she was attainable,” Greg said. “I hardly think an incestuous pairing would even qualify.”
“You haven’t said ‘no’ yet,” Jennifer whispered.
“Don’t make me say it,” Greg muttered.
His wife climbed up on top of him and looked down into his eyes. “You’ve never lied to me, Gregory. Maybe you haven’t told the whole truth, but you’ve never lied. So don’t you start now. Is it Terry?”
A surge of blood south sealed Greg’s fate. He was getting hard, and from her position, his wife knew it. “It’s Terry,” he muttered. He squeezed his eyes shut.
“Have you ever been intimate with her?” Jennifer asked.
Greg sighed. No use denying it now. “When we were cubs… she adored me, and she initiated it. She was… my first. We did it on and off for a couple years, until I signed up for ROTC. Then I just didn’t have the time for her anymore…”
“Jesus,” Jennifer whispered. “Isn’t she like… eight years younger than you?”
“Seven and a half,” Greg said. He sighed. “I’m not proud of it… I know I should’ve said no, but she was so… insistent. And I… I loved her. I couldn’t say ‘no.’”
His wife rolled her hips against him. That was NOT helping matters. “I suppose your sister’s pretty cute now, too.”
This could not be happening. “When we met for lunch, she offered. I told her that there was no way I could cheat on you, especially not with my own sister,” he whispered.
She nibbled his ear. “Tell you what… why don’t we get to talking with Terry and Dan… if they’re both okay with it… we do a little partner swap… what do you say?”
Greg opened his eyes and looked up at his wife. “You can’t be serious.”
Jennifer reached down and grabbed Greg’s penis. “I’m dead serious. You want your sister. I want her husband. If they’re down, we do a swap. I don’t want to know what happens between you and her, and in return I won’t tell you a thing about what happens with me and Dan.”
Her paw guided his member around her panties and to her vulva. Fuck, she was WET. “Are you sure?”
He let out a groan as she took him inside her.
“I’m sure,” Jennifer whispered.
Greg grabbed her hips and thrust into her. “Fuck… Jenny, I never would’ve imagined you being this… kinky…”
“I could say the same about you,” she whispered. Her paws gripped his shoulders, her claws just scraping against his flesh. “Fucking your own sister? I never would have guessed…”
God, the way she said that with such… lust in her voice. She was serious. He held onto her hips as he thrust into her. When was the last time they’d had sex like this? Not in months, maybe years even. “And you lusting after your brother-in-law,” he muttered.
“He’s got a nice dick,” Jenny whispered. “It was hard to miss.”
Dan’s cock was indeed sizable. Larger than his, for sure. “You want him inside you?” he whispered.
“About as bad as you want to be in your sister, I bet,” Jenny whispered back.
She had him there. All he could do was moan as he came inside his wife.
“Done already?” Jenny whispered. “But we barely started.”
Greg grabbed her head with one paw and kissed her. His other paw went down and found her clit. If that was how it was going to be, he knew a few tricks to get his wife off. He rolled around until he was on top of her, his fingers feverishly working her clit as she forced his tongue into her mouth. Maybe he was being a little more aggressive than usual, but if she wanted him to stop, she knew how to communicate that.
It took him barely a minute to get her writhing under him. “Done already, dear? But we barely started,” he cooed.
Jennifer panted and poked his nose. “I love you, Greg.”
The fox grinned and rubbed noses with her. “Love you too, Jenny…”
He rolled off her and took her paw, laying side by side with his wife.
“I’m serious,” Jenny said. “If Dan and Terry are down… partner swap.”
Greg looked at his wife, then kissed her. “Deal.”
* * *

