
Mother Knows Best
OBLIGATORY CONTENT WARNING: The following story contains GRAPHIC SCENES of a SEXUALLY EXPLICIT NATURE between a CUB and his MOTHER. MOM/SON WINCEST WHAT?! If this offends you, DO NOT READ ON. By reading beyond this point, blah blah blah, etc etc. You’re following us, you should have an idea of what you’re in for. If you’re still reading… enjoy!
Robbie took a few deep breaths as he approached his parents’ home office. It felt weird to be going to ask his Mom what he was about to ask, but it had been floating around in his mind ever since Ellie and Jamie had asked to play with him. Plus, if Becky every got the green light from Sophie to pursue a relationship with him, he wanted to know what he was doing.
The red fox sighed and knocked on the door.
“Come in,” Terry said.
Robbie took a breath and opened the door. “Hi Mom. Umm… are you busy?”
His mother pushed her glasses back up her muzzle and closed her laptop. “Not at the moment, dear.”
The younger fox nodded. He nervously tapped his fingers together. “Cool. Umm… I was wondering… if maybe you could, uh… show me how to play with girls?”
Terry beamed and stood up. The vixen was wearing a blouse and nothing else. “I’d be happy to, sweet heart. Shall we head up to my bedroom for our lesson?”
He nodded and slipped out of his mother’s office, making for her bedroom. When his mother caught up with him, she laid a paw on his shoulder.
“Anything in particular prompt this?” she asked. “You don’t have to tell me, I’m just curious.”
Robbie shrugged as he walked into his parents’ bedroom. “Ellie and Jamie asked me to play with them a little while back, and I just kinda figured it might be nice to have a better idea what I’m doing. Especially if like, I wanna play around with other girls, ya know?”
The vixen grinned and led the twelve year old to her bed. “Oh, I completely understand.” She unbuttoned her blouse and removed it, then climbed up into her bed and sat down cross-legged. “Come on up, Robbie.”
The younger fox bit his lip and climbed in after his mother. It felt weird leaving the door open, but it was just him and Mom today - Dad was at Keith’s with the twins - so it felt safe to do so. 
“Do you need a refresher on the anatomy?” Terry asked.
He shook his head. “Nah. Ellie did a pretty good job of that,” he said.
His mother giggled. “Well, we did just go through a little learning session with her sister, so I can’t say I’m surprised.” She laid back on the bed. “So, we’ll get into some more advanced stuff, then. If you’re playing with an older girl, she’ll probably need a good deal of foreplay before she’s ready to have sex, if that’s what you’re going for.”
Robbie blushed. Mom was always straight to the point. “Guess that explains why Ellie rocked on me for so long before putting it in her.”
Terry laughed. “Well, that’s certainly one way to do foreplay. But for a lot of girls, you can also kiss them, play with their breasts, even do a little rubbing on their clits to help get them excited…”
The younger fox nodded. That all made sense so far. “Umm… w-what do you like?” he asked.
The vixen grinned and booped his nose. “An excellent question, and I’m proud of you for asking. I’m rather a fan of kissing and outercourse to get things ready, though I understand if you’d rather not make out with your mother!” She grinned. “My breasts are quite sensitive if you’d like to try playing with those… I do miss the closeness when you were a baby and still breastfeeding.”
His blush deepened. What had he gotten himself into? But if he wanted to have a good idea of what he was doing, it couldn’t REALLY hurt to get some practice in with Mom, right? Lots of thoughts swirled around his mind as he crawled up next to his mom and snuggled in against her. “This feels so weird,” he muttered.
“It’s a bit unorthodox, I’ll admit,” Terry said. “Most parents don’t believe in paws-on sex education like this… If you like, I can get myself excited just to show you how.” She leaned in and kissed his cheek, then whispered, “And you can walk away at any time. We don’t have to do anything you aren’t comfortable with. Consent is key, always.”
Robbie nodded. Part of him really did want to walk away. Playing with his sister was one thing, but playing with his mother was quite another. But then, he really did want the sex ed lesson, and this was the perfect time for it. It wasn’t often that Ellie and Jamie went to the Caulfields’ house on Monday.
He took a breath, then rolled onto his side and nuzzled into his mother’s breast. That sounded like a good start.
Terry moaned as he started massaging her bosom. “My nipples are very sensitive,” she whispered. “If you want to try licking those. Just try not to get too bitey…”

