
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?”
“I dunno where she is,” Ellie said. “She wasn’t in her bunk this morning.”
Great, just what Robbie needed. “What about Mom and Dad? Maybe you could play with them.”
“But I wanna play with you!” Ellie said. “Daddy’s penis is too big to fit in me, and… I guess Mommy’s real good with her tongue and fingers, but I want a penis in me!”
From the moment that she’d crawled into his bed, she had been groin to groin with him, only his blanket separating them. Having her rocking in his lap wasn’t helping matters. His brain wanted her to leave him alone so he could sleep a little longer, but his dick…
“Oh, alright, fine,” Robbie said. It still felt a little weird being sexual with his sisters, but it made them happy, and he had to admit, his half-sister’s pussy felt pretty good.
“Yay!” Ellie unceremoniously pulled the covers back, scooting back to reveal the male’s groin. Sure enough, from her grinding, he was already hard.
His little sister wasted no time crawling back into his lap. Robbie could feel the heat and slickness of his sister’s vulva as she rubbed against his penis. He groaned softly as his sister grabbed his shaft and guided his tip to her entrance.
Both foxes gasped as Ellie lowered herself onto her brother’s erection. Gods she felt warm inside. Robbie grabbed her hips and bucked his own, pushing himself as deep into his sister as he could get.
“Hee… your penis feels so nice inside me, big brother,” Ellie whispered.
Something told Robbie that it SHOULD be really weird to be fucking his little sister, but for whatever reason, he just found it… super hot. Sure, he might be more into boys, but his sister wasn’t bad, either. And he did really appreciate the warmth of a slick vagina. It required so much less prep than when he was messing with his butt, or even when he played with Jamie.
He let out a soft gasp as his sister started bouncing on his cock. Her vagina felt SO warm and slick, like they were made to come together like this. He rocked his hips slowly, matching Ellie’s movements to thrust as deep into her as he could with each bounce.
Ellie leaned forward, bracing her paws along his sides as she rode him. “I love you, big brother,” she whispered.
Robbie bit his lip. The reminder that it was his sister on him just made it hotter. “L-love you, too, little sis,” he muttered. Gods, that felt good to say. What was wrong with him?
A couple of bleary minutes rolled by before the twelve year old felt his orgasm sneaking up on him. His grip tightened on his sister’s hips, and he pressed himself upwards, his back arching as he exploded inside his sister. His own spurts weren’t nearly as thick or voluminous as Dad’s, but it wasn’t unsubstantial, either. Ellie certainly didn’t seem to mind.
His sister giggled and wiggled her hips as he held her down in his lap through his climax. “Hee… fillin’ me up, big brother?” she asked.
“Y-yeah,” Robbie replied. Straight to the point with that vixen, always.
“Aww… I was still havin’ fun,” Ellie said. She pouted, but kept herself pressed down into him. One of her paws slipped between her legs, her fingers furiously working her little sex. At least she knew how to take care of herself. Robbie wasn’t sure if he had the focus or awareness to help her along.
His penis was just starting to soften up when she arched her own back, the vixen trembling in his lap. That felt really nice, too, the way her vaginal walls hugged him when she orgasmed. He could get used to that. The fox even dared to slip a finger in to join hers, his thumb working in little circles over her nub.
Both foxes let out a gasp as Robbie’s softening penis slipped out of Ellie. His sister giggled and gave him a quick kiss on the lips.
“Thankies, big brother,” Ellie whispered.
Robbie rolled his eyes at his sister and hugged her. “Just… don’t make a habit of this, okay?”
“Okay!” Ellie said. She kissed him again on the lips, then slipped out of his bed and out the door.
The twelve year old groaned and sat up. If it wasn’t for how moist she’d left his groin, he might’ve believed it was just a dream. He shook his head and grabbed his glasses from his bedside table and set them on his muzzle, then stretched.
With a groan, he rolled himself out of bed and padded out to the bathroom. Step one: clean up his crotch. Step two: pee. Step three: brush teeth. Step four: get dressed for their company later.
He yawned as he made his way downstairs. Getting woken up by Ellie had thrown off his entire morning. Food. That was what he really needed right now.
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.
As he was finishing his breakfast, Keith and Teddy arrived. He rolled his eyes to himself as Keith kissed both of his parents and Teddy snuck one from Dad. Not that he had a problem with his parents dating the arctic fox and the fennec, it was just… it took some getting used to.
“Much as I’d love to chat, I have to get to work,” Mom said. “Don’t forget to get dressed, Ellie. It’s your friend’s first time here and we don’t want to shock him!”
Something told Robbie that Adam wouldn’t be TOO shocked by their family, except for maybe how horny Ellie could be. He tilted his head into the kiss his mother planted on his ear as she got up to head off to work.
Keith took her seat at the table and patted the twelve year old’s shoulder. “Hey there, Robs. How’re you doing?”
The fox shrugged. “Doing okay I guess. Ellie was a lot this morning.”
“Oh was she?” Keith asked. “Do you want me to have a chat with her?”
He shrugged again. “Nah. We talked about it.” Whether she’d remember and abide by it was another matter, but he didn’t feel the need to get her father involved. “Think Imma head downstairs and grab my Switch, play some games till Becky gets here.”
“Sounds like a plan, kit,” Keith said. “Love you.”
Robbie hugged the arctic fox as he left. He was still figuring out where he stood with his half-sister’s bio dad. It was still quite an adjustment. At least Keith was cool. He’d known the arctic fox his entire life, after all.
He sighed as he ran downstairs to the basement to grab his console. Fun as it was to hump his sister, he really wished he’d had time to properly wake up instead of being ambushed by her horny. But such was life with Ellie. At least he should have some free time before Becky showed up.
The fox took up the love seat when he got back upstairs, sprawling out as he booted up Stardew Valley. Might as well get a couple days in on the farm while Dad talked to his boyfriends about… whatever it was adults talked about. He’d gotten good at tuning out adults when he was gaming.
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?”
The rabbit girl grinned. “You’re on.”
He chuckled as he got the game set up. Becky was competitive and usually held her own against him, even if he edged her out in the end. Not that he would’ve minded if she beat him. Ellie certainly did usually. But it was about the experience, not who won or lost.
“Hey, before we start, wanna get naked?” Becky asked.
“Eh, sure,” Robbie replied. No reason not to, really. The two cubs slipped out of their clothing, laying their garments along the back of the couch before settling back in together.
It was kinda nice, getting to hang out naked with his friends. Honestly he was surprised that Sophie and Tanya had gotten naked at his birthday party a couple weeks ago. Not that he was complaining. They were both pretty hot in their own ways. He was just surprised. Hell, even Chuck dared to get naked and hang out with the gang, and that was the biggest shock of all.
But for now, it was just him and Becky. It had been a little while since he’d gotten a day alone with his friends. He’d had unfortunate timing with having his friends over on days when both of his sisters were at his house rather than at the Caulfields’. Even this week was one of those, but at least there was Adam to distract his sisters.
“Alright, let’s play!” Becky said, cutting into Robbie’s thoughts.
The fox grinned. “You got it!”
They were midway through their third race when Jamie unexpectedly joined them.
“Oh, hey Jamie,” Robbie said. He was too into his game to really take in that she had joined them solo, even if he did register some disappointment that his alone time with Becky was ended.
“What’re you doing here?” Becky asked.
“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,” Jamie said.
“They’re WHAT?!” Becky said.
Robbie groaned. “Of course they are…” Somehow that didn’t surprise the fox in the least. These last few months, Ellie had been getting exceptionally horny. He cringed as he remembered his rude awakening this morning. Maybe some boys would’ve been into that, but Robbie was not that kind of boy.
“They’re playing sex,” Jamie repeated. “Ya know, like you and Adam do?”
Well, that was news. Becky had been playing with her younger brother? Did that mean that Sophie was okay with it, or was his friend too horny to think of the consequences?
“O-oh… h-he told you about that?” Becky said.
“Yeah, he mentioned it,” Jamie said. “I mean… Robbie and I have played a little, too, and me and Ellie do it a lot.”
Becky turned on the fox. “And you won’t play with me?”
Ugh. Jamie had opened a can of worms. He threw his paws up in exasperation, game be damned. “Hey, I have permission from my boyfriend to play with other furs. Have you talked to Sophie about having an open relationship with her?”
His friend blinked and looked away from him. “Well, no,” she muttered.
“So there you go,” Robbie said. “Unless she’s okay with it, I’m not crossing that line.” There was a lot he wanted to add, too. That Becky shouldn’t be fooling around with her siblings if her girlfriend didn’t know, for starters. Sure, he didn’t know Sophie as well as Becky, but from his conversations with the retriever, he got the feeling that she wouldn’t take kindly to not being Becky’s number one. 
And he was kinda growing to like Sophie. Not in a romantic way, but she was a pretty decent friend. Plus, her position with the popular clique helped to keep the bullying and teasing to a minimum, and frankly, he didn’t want to mess that up for himself. If Sophie found out that Robbie knew what Becky and her siblings were up to and didn’t tell her, it could spell disaster for him at school. It was frustrating enough trying to cover for Martin with the constant rumors floating around about the soccer team.
His musings were interrupted by a question from his half-sister.
“What’s an open relationship?”
Robbie blinked. Yeah, that probably warranted an explanation. “Oh, it just means that we’re allowed to play sex with other furs,” he said, copying her own language for referring to the act. “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. “Why’s it such a bad thing to play sex with other furs if you aren’t dating them?”
Before Robbie could respond, Becky jumped in. “Because it’s a sin.”
The fox rolled his eyes. “As is having sex with your siblings, I’m sure.”
Becky blushed and squirmed. “It is…”
He shook his head and cleared his throat. He needed a second to remember everything his parents had told him about sex and relationships. “I mean, sex is fun, but it can also be really like, emotional and stuff. And some furs get jealous if you share that with others.” That should cover it, but maybe Mom or Dad would be better. “Our parents might have better explanations.”
Just them, his attention was brought back to the screen as a red shell hit him. To his horror, he and Becky were now in 11th and 12th place.
“Oh crap, the race!” Robbie said.
“S-sorry,” Jamie muttered.
“Eh, it’s fine,” Robbie said. He patted his sister’s head affectionately, then grabbed his controller and got his kart moving again. “It’s just a game. Maybe you can join us for the next one.”
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.
The arctic vixen shrugged. “I like you, Adam, but I dunno if I like you that way…”
Even Becky got in on it. “Sex is something you should only do with furs who you really care about, anyway,” she said.
Ellie tilted her head. “But it’s so fun! Why wouldn’t ya wanna do it with anyfur and everyfur?”
Ugh. Why did Ellie have to be like this? Robbie groaned and rolled his eyes. “Why don’t you go ask Dad about it?” he shot, fully expecting her to push the subject.
To his surprise, though, she took him up on the offer.
“Okay!” Ellie said. “Daddy Daaaaaaan, Daddy Keeeeeeeeith,” she sang as she ran upstairs.
“Oh boy,” Robbie said. He was glad he wasn’t going to be part of THAT conversation.
Adam wiggled and cleared his throat. “C-can I play?”
Robbie and Becky giggled. At least somefur was being kinda normal.
“Sure thing, little bro,” Becky said.
“Fourth controller’s by the TV,” Robbie said.
The younger rabbit snatched it up and sat down next to Jamie on the floor in front of the couch. Robbie had to admit, Becky’s little brother was pretty cute. He was even uncut! If it wasn’t for his hard line with Becky he might’ve been tempted by the boy.
“You’re not like… sad that I don’t wanna play sex with you, are you?” Jamie asked Adam.
Her friend shook his head. “Nah. I mean, it’s fun, but I dunno about, umm… touching parts that are like mine.” Okay, so maybe the rabbit boy was off-limits. Oh well. He still had Martin and Jamie to play with. Plus his parents and Keith, if he wanted to be so bold as to ask the adults. They’d made it clear they were open to it, after all. And maybe Kendal, if that cheetah was down to play. Maybe he’d have to ask him sometime…
“It’s nice to know I’m not weird for how mine is,” Adam continued, “But like… playing is a whole other thing.”
Honestly that tracked. Even Robbie’d taken some flak for his cock looking different. While there were a few other uncut boys in his class, most of them weren’t. Dad had explained that a lot of parents just automatically did it without thinking about it, though it was becoming less common. Still, though, it kinda sucked. He really wanted to try playing with another uncut one! The only fur who was really available for that was Jamie. And maybe her dad, too, but Robbie wasn’t sure about asking the older arctic fox about play time. Not yet, at least. It was tempting, though.
“Okay! Let’s play!” Jamie said, drawing the fox boy’s attention back to their game.
He grinned. “Just watch out, ‘cause Becky and I aren’t gonna go east on you two just because you’re younger!”
The 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.”
She really was. But that wasn’t a bad thing. Jamie had a firm confidence about her that reminded the red fox of… well, their dads for sure, but even him sometimes. Maybe Martin was on to something when he said that Keith was like an older him, but marshmallow. At least he had Dad’s eyes as some proof that they were related (beyond the way Dad stood up to Martin’s dad, anyway - that took balls that even Robbie wasn’t sure he had).
Well, either way, the fox was happy with his family. Even if Ellie could be a pain sometimes.
Robbie gave his little sister a grin. “You’re on, then.” Next up on the agenda: beating his little sister at Mario Kart.
* * *

