
Morning Would
OBLIGATORY CONTENT WARNING: The following story contains GRAPHIC SCENES of a SEXUALLY EXPLICIT NATURE between TWO CUBS who are SIBLINGS! GASP BROTHER/SISTER WINCEST. If this offends you, DO NOT READ ON. By reading beyond this point you accept that you are a silly perv. For those who are still here… enjoy!
This weekend was going to be an interesting one, that much was certain. Robbie had invited Becky over, and his sisters had invited her little brother Adam over. It seemed like it was only a matter of time before his siblings made that particular connection, and it had finally happened.
Admittedly, the fox hadn’t interacted much with Becky’s little brother. Most of his play dates with Becky had been at his house, since with so many siblings her house was often way too busy. Becky’s parents were happy to have him, but it could be overwhelming for the fox. Sometimes just Ellie could be too much sibling to handle. But hopefully having Adam over would mean that Robbie could have some peace with Becky.
One thing the fox had begun appreciating was having Ellie around a little less. Ever since they found out that Keith was her bio dad, she’d been spending more time at his house. It was nice getting quiet time without his sister interrupting. Well, technically half-sister, but still sister nonetheless.
And Jamie was an interesting one. He’d never really felt particularly close to her, but he liked her well enough. She was certainly more on his level energy-wise. He could get used to having her as a little sister.
Ellie, though, could be a pain. And this morning she was already proving to be just that.
“Oh big brooooootherrrrrrrrr!”
Robbie groaned and pulled the covers up over his head. “Ellie, let me sleep,” he muttered.
The younger vixen climbed onto his bed. “But Roooooobbiiiiiiiie, I wanna play seeeeeeeex.”
Ugh. Why did his sister have to wake up horny? “Can’t you do that with Jamie?”
**********
When he entered the kitchen, he found his parents and sisters already seated at the kitchen table eating. “Morning, family,” he muttered.
“Morning, cupcake,” Mom said.
The fox yawned again as he loaded a bagel into the toaster. Cinnamon raisin sounded good this morning. While it toasted, he got himself a glass of orange juice. Did he have the gumption to make an egg to put on it? Screw it, might as well. He dug out a frying pan and grabbed an egg and the margarine from the fridge.
“Someone’s got some initiative today,” Dad said.
“What? I want an egg,” Robbie said.
His father chuckled. “Fair enough, son.”
Robbie could hardly call himself a chef, but his Mom had taught him at least some basic kitchen skills, among them how to fry an egg. It wasn’t fancy, but it got the job done. He forced back a yawn as he cooked up his egg. Some sausage sounded good too but that might’ve been a step too far. Too much to do.
He smiled proudly as he assembled his breakfast sandwich. Simple but delicious. He sat down at the kitchen table to eat, and tried to tune out his sister’s horny musings about Adam. Come to think of it, he’d never seen Becky’s family get naked when he was over. Maybe they had a rule to keep the clothes on when company was around. Or maybe he just wasn’t around enough for them to be comfortable with him. Oh well. It didn’t bother him either way.
**********
He had just finished a day when the doorbell rang. Darn. He was kinda hoping Becky and Adam would be a bit later. At least it was the end of the day so he had a save. He stretched and turned off his system and made for the door, which his father beat him to.
“Hey, Becky,” he said as the rabbit girl walked in.
“Hi, Robbie!” Becky replied. She hugged him and giggled.
“Adaaaaaaaam!” Ellie cried.
Robbie took a few steps back as his sister rocketed down the stairs and hugged her friend. He rolled his eyes. Typical Ellie.
“C’mon, let’s head downstairs before they notice us,” Robbie said.
Becky giggled and took his paw. “You got it!” She led the way to the basement, and flopped down on the couch there while Robbie set the Switch back up.
“Surprised it took this long for your little brother to make friends with my little sisters,” Robbie noted as he grabbed a couple controllers.
“They weren’t in the same classes until this year,” Becky reminded him. “We’ve been together since kindergarten, remember?”
“Yeah, I guess,” Robbie said. He sat down next to her. “How about some Mario Kart?”
**********
Once they finished up their race, Jamie grabbed a controller and joined them. Honestly, Robbie couldn’t even say he was disappointed about Jamie joining. She could be competitive, sure, but she wasn’t anywhere near as obnoxious as Ellie could be. The arctic vixen was really growing on him. Were they sure that Ellie was really related to them?
They got through several races before they were joined by Ellie and Adam.
“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.”
“But why? Sex is fun!” Ellie replied.
Jamie shrugged. “Yeah, it’s fun, but sometimes I don’t wanna do it.”
“Why, though?” Ellie asked.
Oh boy. Seriously, how was this horny girl related to them? Robbie felt an obligation to step in and defend his little sister. “She doesn’t need a reason. Remember what Mom says about consent.”
Ellie huffed. She looked like she was about to argue.
“Fiiiiiine,” Ellie said. Bullet, dodged.
“Is it ‘cause of me?” Adam asked.
Robbie was thankful they were between races. This was becoming a bigger conversation than he expected.

