
Thanksgiving at Aunt Terry’s
OBLIGATORY CONTENT WARNING: The following story contains GAY CUB INCEST between COUSINS. HOLY ALABAMA, IZZY. If 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!
Nervous energy filled the ten year old fox kit as his parents drove out towards Boston. What would his grandmas be like? Would Uncle Nick and his kits get naked too? Miles certainly hoped so. It was real nice getting to be naked, and he had to admit, he was curious what his uncle and cousins looked like naked, especially after seeing Aunt Terry, her partners, and her kits all in the fur.
Last time his penis had gotten all hard and tingly. When that happened when he was alone he’d sometimes play with it, though one time Mom had caught him doing it and told him to only do that in private with the door closed. Cousin Robbie had gotten stiff a few times, too, but he just ignored it. He’d noticed that Uncle Keith and Uncle Dan got stiff a couple times, and even Dad had, though again, none of them touched them. He was curious what that was about, but he didn’t dare ask the adults. Maybe cousin Robbie knew about it…
Heck, his last visit to Aunt Terry’s had been a huge learning experience. They’d given him a crash course on “queerness.” Cousin Robbie had a boyfriend, cousin Jamie was “transgender,” Aunt Terry and her boyfriends were “polyamorous.” It was a lot to take in, but it was neat.
And he’d appreciated the change that happened at home, too. After their visit, Mom and Dad started letting him go naked at home. His sisters still mostly kept their clothes on, but his parents had started going in just their underwear. He wondered if his sisters would get naked at Aunt Terry’s. Guess he’d find out soon.
It felt like forever before the highway finally gave way to suburban roads and streets. He was practically bouncing in his seat when they pulled up to Aunt Terry’s house. There was already a car in the driveway, one he didn’t recognize. Did that mean his grandmas were already here?
“Now, remember kits, be on your best behavior for Aunt Terry,” Dad said. “And Miles, I WILL be asking your Aunt for a full report on your behavior once we leave. Be good if you want to sleep over again with your cousins.”
“I wiiiiiiill,” Miles said. There was so much he wanted to do, and he didn’t wanna ruin his chances by acting up.
“Let’s go,” Mom said.
Miles impatiently waited for his sisters to get out of the car - it sucked ending up in the middle seat, but as the youngest it’s where the ten year old most often ended up. Once out, he ran around to the back of the SUV, grabbed his backpack from the trunk, and made a mad dash for Aunt Terry’s front door.
“Someone’s excited,” Mom said.
“Well, yeah!” Miles said. “Aunt Terry’s house is great, and I wanna see my cousins again!” He ran up and rang the doorbell, not even waiting for his parents and sisters to catch up.
Uncle Dan answered the door. To Miles’ disappointment, he was still fully dressed. Did that mean that he’d have to stay dressed, too?
“Hi, Uncle Dan!” Miles said.
The red fox smiled. “Welcome, Miles,” he said, and looked behind him. “Robbie, why don’t you show your cousin to your bedroom so he can drop off his stuff for your sleepover?”
Cousin Robbie walked over from the couch. “Yeah, sure. C’mon, Miles.” The chubby red fox made for the stairs, and Miles followed.
“Why’re ya still dressed?” Miles asked as he followed his cousin into his bedroom. 
“Mom wanted us to still be dressed when the family showed up,” Robbie explained. “Mom said that Uncle Nick’s talked to his family and they’re okay with it, but they wanna at least start dressed, ya know?”
Miles nodded. That made sense, even if it was disappointing. “But once everyone’s here we can get naked?”
Robbie shrugged. “I guess so? But like, maybe see how the rest of the family feels first.”
“But I wanna get naked!” Miles whined.
“Yeah, so does my sister Ellie,” Robbie said. “But she’s still dressed. We don’t want to scare Uncle Nick and his family.”
Ugh. Waiting was so hard. “Do you guys always get naked for holidays?” Miles asked.
“Most of us do,” Robbie replied. “Like, sometimes Grandma Hannah still stays dressed but Grandma Gloria will get naked. Heck, sometimes my parents keep their underwear on, and I do too sometimes. Ellie’s usually naked, though.”
Naked holidays sounded so much nicer than having to dress up all fancy the way Grandad had always insisted. And sure, he loved Grandad, even if he could be mean, but he wasn’t around anymore. Aunt Terry and Uncle Dan seemed really nice, and their family was a lot nicer than Grandad had ever been.
“I wonder if Dad will let us be naked for Christmas… that’d be awesome!” Miles said.
His cousin chuckled. “Would be nice, yeah. Guess we’ll see. C’mon, you still have to meet Grandma Hannah and Grandma Gloria. Let’s go!”
Oh yeah, his grandmas! Miles giggled and followed the chubbier older fox out of his bedroom. He’d gotten to talk to Grandma Gloria when they’d facetimed during their visit a couple weeks ago, and since then Dad had called a couple times so he’d gotten to meet Grandma Hannah, too, but seeing them on the phone was one thing and meeting them in the fur would be quite another.
He spotted them as they descended the stairs. His grandmas were still exchanging hugs with his parents and sisters. The fox kit giggled and dashed past his cousin. “Grandmas!”
“There you are, Miles!” Dad said. He seemed to be having trouble talking.
Miles ran up to the elder fox first. He threw his arms around her, his tail wagging wildly.
“My, my!” Grandma Gloria said as she hugged him back. “Someone seems excited.” She kissed the top his head. “It’s lovely to meet you, Miles.”
“Nice to meet you, too, Grandma Gloria!” Miles said. He stood up on his tip toes to kiss his grandmother’s cheek. As she released him, he threw himself right at her wife. “You too, Grandma Hannah!”
The ferret laughed as she returned the embrace. “Goodness, Gloria, he’s quite a strong one, isn’t he?”
“Only fitting for my Gregory’s son,” Grandma Gloria replied.
“Cousin Miles!”
As soon as Miles was finished hugging his grandmas, cousin Ellie ran up and hugged him.
He giggled and hugged her back. “Hi, Ellie.”
The younger red vixen giggled. “Nice to see you again. Almost the whole family’s here! Even Daddy Keith’s boyfriend Teddy!”
Miles nodded, then looked up at his father. “Would that make him my uncle?” he asked.
Dad shrugged. “I wouldn’t think so until they’re married.”
“Oh, nonsense, he can still be the cubs’ uncle even if he and Keith haven’t married yet,” Grandma Gloria said. “As far as I’m concerned, he’s part of the family.”
“Teddy’s a real good cook,” Ellie said. “He’s been helpin’ Mommy and Daddy Keith make dinner!”
“Why don’t you go get them, sweetie?” Grandma Gloria said. “They should say hello to our guests!”
“Okay!” Ellie said. She giggled as she ran to the kitchen. She returned a minute later with the adults following behind her.
Miles grinned as he exchanged hugs with Aunt Terry and Uncle Keith. Uncle Teddy seemed real nervous about hugs, but he ended up accepting them from everyone, then dipped back into the kitchen.
It wasn’t long before Uncle Nick arrived, too. A fresh round of chaos ensued, with the Langleys and Caulfields introducing themselves to Uncle Nick and his family. Uncle Nick and his kits were spending the night, too, since they had a much longer drive to get to Aunt Terry’s house from Pennsylvania.
Apparently he’d also have his cousin Toby with him in Robbie’s room. Miles didn’t necessarily mind that. It meant more boys to explore with! He tried to stay patient for as long as he could, but the adults kept on talking and talking, and there was one thing on the young fox’s mind.
He finally found a lull in the conversation to speak up. “So… when do we get naked?” Miles asked.
Aunt Terry and her mothers laughed.
Ellie joined in. “Yeah! Nakie time’s fun. When can we do it?”
Miles looked up at his dad and Uncle Nick, his tail wagging. “Pleeeeeease?”
Uncle Nick blushed and chuckled. “Well, if the cubs want to, I don’t see any reason to keep them still dressed.”
“Is everyone on board with nudity for Thanksgiving?” Aunt Terry asked.
“Nick and I talked about it, and we approve,” Auntie Cassandra said.
Dad shook his head. “I fear we’ve created a monster… but I’m good with it.”
The ten year old looked around the room. No one else was objecting. “So it’s okay now?” he asked.
Grandma Gloria giggled and patted Miles’s head. “You know, your father always wanted to be naked when he was a cub, too.”
Miles gasped. “Really?!”
“That couldn’t have been me,” Dad said.
“Well, your father didn’t approve,” Grandma Gloria said. “I’m sure you remember how strict he was. You got a lot of spankings as a young one for not being appropriately dressed.”
Dad blinked. “That… I don’t remember that.”
Much as Miles was interested in learning more about how Dad was like as a cub, he was more focused on getting naked. Since no one said otherwise, he started undressing.
“Nakie time!” Ellie cried.
There was a flurry of activity as most of the cubs stripped. Most of his cousins stripped right down. Even cousin Jamie got into her underwear this time. To Miles’s surprise, even his sisters stripped. They were kinda pretty naked, though he put that thought out of his mind. He was much more interested in his male cousins.
And speaking of males… Uncle Keith broke the ice for adults stripping. He was quickly followed by Aunt Terry and Uncle Nick. Dad seemed shocked at how quickly Uncle Nick got comfy with getting naked. Auntie Cassandra followed, and even his grandmas started stripping. Before long, the whole family was either in underwear or completely nude.
So many different bodies! Miles found himself especially interested in the males. Their penises all looked so different! But the ones that looked most different were Uncle Keith’s and cousin Robbie’s and cousin Toby’s. Where his Dad and other uncles looked kinda like his, theirs were real different. He’d noticed that last time he was at Aunt Terry’s house, too. He was curious, but he didn’t want to ask in front of the adults. Maybe that night he could ask cousin Robbie about it…
Once everyone was naked, though, it was just like any other family gathering. His grandmas wanted to know all about him and his sisters and their cousins, the adults talked about boring adult stuff… it was all just more fun since they were naked!
When dinner came around, it was predictably chaotic. Aunt Terry had a big dining room but even so, a second table had to be set up to fit everyone. His oldest sister ended up sitting at the adults’ table, but his grandmas sat at the cubs’ table, which was neat. They were real interested in learning about him and his sister and cousins Toby and Savannah. It made sense, since grandmas hadn’t met them before. He was really growing to like them.
The only thing that really stood out to him was Uncle Teddy. That fennec was blushing for most of the night, and kept looking at the other boys. That was a little weird, but he didn’t mind it. After all, Miles was just as interested in the other boys.
Time seemed to fly by. Before he knew it, his parents and sisters were getting dressed to go home.
Dad came up to him as he pulled on his coat. “You’re sure you want to spend the night with Aunt Terry?” he asked.
The fox kit nodded. “Yeah! I like Aunt Terry’s house and I wanna hang out with my cousins more!”
His father chuckled and shook his head. “Well, alright, then.” He patted Miles’s head. “I talked to Uncle Nick, and he said he’d bring you home after. You be good for Aunt Terry tonight and Uncle Nick tomorrow, okay?”
“You got it!” Miles said. He hugged his father, then ran around to give his sisters and mom hugs before they left.
His aunts and uncles kept on talking with grandmas long after Miles’s parents left. Cousin Robbie brought him and Toby downstairs to play video games while the girl cousins went to play in Jamie and Ellie’s room. Toby wasn’t very good at the games they played, so he and Robbie went easy on the little one. A good couple of hours passed with the boys laughing and gaming before they were interrupted.
“Alright, boys, time to head up to bed!” Aunt Terry called.
“Aww, do we hafta, Aunt Terry?” Miles called back.
Cousin Robbie rolled his eyes. “Yes, we do,” he said. “I’m getting tired anyway, and it looks like Toby is, too.”
Sure enough, the little kitten yawned wide. “M’not sleeby,” he protested.
“Sure you aren’t,” Robbie said. He turned off the console and took their controllers. “C’mon, let’s head up to bed.”
Miles followed his older cousin upstairs. This could be his chance to explore! 
But would his cousin be okay with it? How could he even bring it up? He’d been thinking about it ever since that first visit when he noticed that Robbie’s penis looked different from his. Heck, even Toby’s penis looked different from his! Not quite like Robbie’s but more like Robbie’s than Miles’s own.
Speaking of, the giggly kitten darted passed them. Miles found himself trying to sneak a peek at Toby’s penis as he passed. Maybe the younger boy would be interested in exploring, too? There was only one way to find out.
“Toby, Miles, make sure to brush your teeth before bed,” Aunt Terry called from the bottom of the stairs. “Robbie, I’m trusting you to check on the little one!”
“Got it, Mom,” Robbie replied.
Miles smirked as he got into cousin Robbie’s room. “I can take care of my teeth by myself,” he said.
Robbie smiled at him. “I figured.” He turned his attention to Toby, who was already climbing into his sleeping bag. “Oh no you don’t, Toby… gotta brush your teeth first.”
“Aww… do I hafta?” Toby asked.
“Yes,” Robbie said. “C’mon, let’s go. If you get ‘em done we can play a game on my Switch before we go to sleep. Deal?”
“Okay!” Toby said.
The younger fox giggled. Robbie was taking his role seriously. He was cute, too, Miles was noticing. It was making weird feelings in his tummy.
Unfortunately, the girls beat them to the upstairs bathroom. Rather than wait, cousin Robbie herded them downstairs to get their teeth brushed. Toby even took a minute to pee. The kitten was surprisingly unabashed about using the bathroom in front of his cousins. Miles didn’t think he’d be brave enough to do that with the other boys around and able to watch!
Once they finished, he and Toby ran back to Robbie’s room while the older fox retrieved his Switch from the basement. His younger cousin seemed really excited to get to play more games, but Miles had something a little different in mind.
When the older fox boy got back and closed his door, Miles decided to make his move.
“Hey, Robbie? Can I ask you something?”
His cousin paused from setting up the console on the small TV in his bedroom. “Sure. What’s up?”
Miles bit his lip. It felt a little weird to ask this question, but he figured his cousin might know. Or at least he hoped he knew. “How come your penis looks different than mine?”
The older fox glanced down at Miles’s penis, then back up. “Oh, that’s ‘cause you were circumcised and I wasn’t.”
“Cir-cum-cised?” Miles said, trying to repeat the word.
“Yeah,” Robbie said. He put the console and controllers he brought down, and grabbed his penis. “You see, all boys are born with some extra skin on their penis called foreskin. It can roll back and forth, like this,” he said.
Both Miles and Toby stared in awe as Robbie demonstrated rolling his foreskin back and forth. The younger fox looked down at his own penis and grabbed it. He seemed to have a little play with his skin, but nowhere near as much as his older cousin. “Where’s mine?” Miles asked.
“Some parents have it cut off when you’re a baby,” Robbie said. “Some furs claim it’s cleaner or looks nicer, but there isn’t really any good reason to do it.”
Toby grabbed onto his own penis and tried tugging his foreskin back. “Ngh… why can’t mine go all the way back?” he asked.
Robbie reached out and grabbed the kitten’s wrist. “Careful. You don’t wanna tug too hard and hurt yourself. I couldn’t roll mine back all the way till I was like nine.”
The younger boy nodded. “Okay…”
“What’s it for, anyway?” Miles asked.
Their older cousin squirmed a little. “Well, there’s lots of nerves in the tip of your penis, and the foreskin helps protect it. So it’s more sensitive if you have it.”
This was all sorts of new information. “Why would ya want that?” Miles asked.
“Well, uh…” Robbie glanced from Miles to Toby and back.
“Yeah, tell us, cousin Robbie!” Toby said.
Robbie squirmed. “Well, it’s for, uh… something you do when you’re older,” he said.
“What is it?” Toby asked.
“I don’t know if I should be telling you guys this,” Robbie said.
This time Miles jumped in. “Please? We won’t tell, right, Toby?”
The kitten nodded enthusiastically. “Yeah! We’ll keep it secret!”
Their cousin sighed. “Well… when you’re older, sometimes your penis will get stiff, and if you play with it, it’ll feel really good.”
Miles blinked. “Oh! I do that all the time!” he said. “Mom said I hafta only do that in my room, but she didn’t tell me why.”
Robbie blushed. “Well, it is kinda a private thing to play with it…”
“Why’s it get stiff, anyway? Mom wouldn’t tell me that, either,” Miles said.
“Yeah! An’ why were the growned-ups peepees gettin’ hard, too?” Toby asked.
Their older cousin bit his lip. “Well, it can happen for a lot of reasons… ‘cause you’re nervous, ‘cause something made you excited, sometimes it’ll just happen for no reason at all,” Robbie said. “And, uh… well, you saw how girls have different parts between their legs, right?”
Miles had noticed that, yeah. Toby nodded, too.
“Well, most boys have penises, and most girls have a slit called a vulva,” Robbie said. “And in between their legs is a hole called the vagina. When you’re older, when your penis feels really good, it’ll squirt a special liquid called semen. If you squirt that in a girl’s vagina, you can make a baby.”
“Eww!” Toby said. “Why would ya wanna put it inna girl?”
Robbie squirmed. “Well, it can feel really nice for both you and the girl…”
Miles’s eyes widened. That was a lot of new information. “Is that all it’s for?” he asked.
“Well, playing with it can feel good even if you aren’t making a baby,” Robbie said. “And boys can play with each other, just like girls can. It’s called ‘sex’ when you play with another fur’s privates, but-“
“THAT’S what sex is?” Miles asked.
“And you can do it with boys, too?” Toby added excitedly.
Their older cousin’s penis was stiffening again. “Well, uh, yeah,” Robbie said. “Anyway, you-“
“How do two boys do it?” Miles asked.
Robbie sighed. “Well, you can use your paws, or your mouth, or even put your penis in another boy’s butt,” he explained. “But-“
“Can we try it?!” Toby asked.
“Yeah!” Miles added. “Please, cousin Robbie? We both wanna learn more about it, right, Toby?”
The kitten nodded enthusiastically. “Pleeeeeeeease?”
The older red fox bit his lip. “Well… I guess if it’s just learning, it’s okay,” he said. “But ordinarily this is something you should only do with somefur you really like and care about.”
Miles giggled and nodded. “Okay! So how do we do it?”
“Well,” Robbie began, “We could just like… rub each other’s penises, if you wanted…”
“How do you use your mouth on another boy’s penis?” Miles asked.
“Yeah!” Toby said. “I mean, ya pee from there. Isn’ it like, gross?”
“I mean, not really,” Robbie said. “And when you’re older and squirt semen… well, some furs think that actually tastes pretty nice…”
“Do you squirt?” Miles asked.
Robbie blushed. “A little bit, yeah… not as much as an adult would, but yeah…”
“I wanna try it!” Toby said.
“Me too!” Miles sad.
Their cousin groaned. “Well, I, uh… I guess you can try it?” He padded over to his bed and sat down. “C’mere, I can teach you…”
Miles and Toby eagerly followed their cousin to his bed and got down on their knees in front of him.
“So… you can use your tongues on it, and even try putting it in your mouths if you want,” Robbie said. “But if you put it in your mouth, be real careful of your teeth. Please don’t bite my penis off!”
“Is that possible?” Toby asked.
“Well, it definitely hurts,” Robbie said. “So let’s not find out, okay?”
The younger fox nodded. He glanced at the kitten next to him. “Do you wanna try first?”
Toby gasped and nodded. He leaned in and took a curious sniff of Robbie’s penis, then gave the tip a little lick.
“You can use your paws, too,” Robbie said. “Might help make sure you don’t put too much in your mouth. It, uh… isn’t pleasant if you let it hit the back of your throat.”
Miles took note of that, watching intently as Toby grabbed onto their older cousin’s penis and started licking the tip. “How’s it taste?” Miles asked.
“Not bad!” Toby said. He gave it a few more licks, then tried taking the tip into his mouth.
The ten year old’s own penis throbbed. He hadn’t even realized he’d gotten hard, but now it was hard to ignore. One of his paws wrapped around it, almost of its own accord, the boy absentmindedly stroking himself as he watched his younger cousin tasting his older one.
“Oh gods,” Robbie muttered. “That feels real good, Toby…”
What would it feel like to have his penis in a boy’s mouth? Now Miles was curious to try himself. He stood up and thrust his hips at Toby. “Toby, do me, too!” Miles said.
Toby looked up at him and wrapped his other paw around Miles’s penis, then switched over to the ten year old. A few curious licks were followed by the kitten taking his tip into his mouth. The warmth of his muzzle felt soooooo much better than just using his paw! Even the feel of the younger boy’s paw on his shaft was a nice feeling, different from his own and exciting.
“Here,” Robbie said. “If you rub it, that’ll feel really good, too, and it’ll help me squirt faster…”
Miles watched, fascinated, as Robbie cupped his paws over Toby’s paw and guided it up and down his shaft. His younger cousin even started stroking him, too, even while moving his mouth back and forth with it.
He whined softly as Toby popped his mouth off the ten year old’s penis and returned to Robbie’s. It was pretty fun watching their older cousin getting sucked, too, though, and Toby’s paw felt real nice rubbing him.
“D-don’t be afraid to use your tongue,” Robbie said. “Th-that can also feel… real good…”
A soft moan escaped the older boy’s mouth. Whatever Toby was doing must’ve felt nice.
After a few moments, Toby pulled his muzzle back and looked up at Robbie. “Am I doin’ it right?”
“You’re doing great,” Robbie panted. “I, uh, might not last long if you keep that up…”
Good as it felt to have Toby rubbing him, he wanted a taste of Robbie’s semen when he squirted. Miles dropped to his knees again. “I want a turn, Toby!”
“No!” Toby said. “I’m still playin’ with cousin Robbie!”
Miles narrowed his eyes. “Tell you what… you give me a turn with cousin Robbie, and I’ll suck on yours. Deal?”
Toby gasped. “Okay!” he said. The kitten scooted aside and let go of Robbie’s penis, wiggling excitedly.
The ten year old took up his younger cousin’s abandoned spot, wrapping one of his paws around Robbie’s penis. It felt a little weird touching another boy’s penis, but not necessarily a bad weird. He gave it a few experimental strokes, feeling the older boy’s foreskin rolling back and forth. It was a really strange feeling, and oddly exciting. Miles could get used to playing with his cousin’s penis. But he wasn’t here just to stroke it: he wanted a taste.
He leaned in and gave the tip a lick, just like Toby had done. The kitten was right, it really wasn’t bad. It didn’t taste like much of anything, but it was kinda fun. He took the tip into his mouth and tried swirling his tongue around it.
“Oh gods, Miles,” Robbie moaned. “Ngh… I… crap, I think I might squirt…”
With that declaration, Toby was back in. “Miles, shaaaaare, I wanna try it, too!”
Miles rolled his eyes and eased his muzzle back. “Okay… let’s both lick him, okay? That way we can both catch it when he squirts.”
“Okay!” Toby said. He pressed himself up against Miles, sides, shoulders, even cheeks touching as both boys got to licking their older cousin.
That was a curious feeling, too. Their tongues kept crossing paths, and that felt… not bad, either. If anything it was almost nice.
“H-here it comes!” Robbie choked out.
Their cousin’s penis throbbed in Miles’s grasp. A burst of thin liquid greeted his tongue, followed by another. It caught him by surprise. His third squirt hit both his and Toby’s muzzles and cheeks, and his fourth very nearly hit Miles in the eye.
“Stopstopstop,” Robbie gasped out after a few moments.
Miles released his cousin’s penis and eased back, processing the taste of his cousin’s semen. It didn’t taste like much, maybe a bit salty and sweet, but other than that not a lot. He glanced at Toby, then started trying to lick some of their cousin’s seed off his muzzle.
“Heeeeeey!” Toby cried.
“What? I wanna taste it!” Miles said. “Here, you can lick some off me, too.”
He closed his eyes as he let his younger cousin lick some of Robbie’s semen from his face. It was tickly and a little odd if he was honest.
“Wow,” Robbie muttered. “That was… wow…”
Then Miles felt something bump against his muzzle.
“Do me now!” Toby said. “You promised!”
Miles opened his eyes to see the six year old standing up in front of him. The kitten had a point - he did promise.
“Okay, okay,” Miles said. He grabbed onto Toby’s hips, then took the younger boy’s erection into his mouth. It was small enough that it didn’t really risk hitting the back of his throat. He swirled his tongue around it curiously, then started bobbing his muzzle back and forth along the younger boy’s malehood.
“Oh wow,” Toby squeaked. “That’s real good!”
Real good was right. Miles wasn’t sure what he was expecting when he first jumped into this, but he was quickly finding that he liked it. He closed his eyes as he focused his efforts on bobbing his muzzle along his younger cousin’s penis.
Two little paws grabbed onto Miles’s shoulders. Soft moans reached his ears. He wasn’t sure why, but he really liked hearing those sounds. It was getting him real excited.
“Ah! M-Miles, s-stop! I-I think I gotta pee!” Toby declared.
“Oh, that could mean that you’re about to have an orgasm,” Robbie said. “It can feel kinda like you need to pee, but you… probably won’t? And it’ll feel super good. Just try not to be too loud. We don’t wanna wake up Uncle Nick and Auntie Cassandra.”
Was it worth the risk of getting pee in his mouth to let his cousin feel good? The fox kit had certainly made himself feel real good from playing with himself. Screw it, this was too fun. He held onto the boy’s hips even as the kitten tried to squirm away.
Barely a minute later, he felt the kitten’s penis throbbing in his mouth as his cousin fought to keep quiet. Thankfully, he didn’t pee, but he did start whining harder.
“Careful, Miles, you don’t wanna overstimulate him,” Robbie said. “That can get painful.”
Miles nodded and eased his muzzle back, then looked up at Toby. “Did that feel good?”
The kitten had a dreamy, distant look on his eyes. “Uh huuuuuh…” He flopped backwards, landing on his butt, and yawned wide.
“Hehe… guess it’s time for some kitten to get some sleep,” Robbie said. He stood up and helped get their younger cousin settled away into his sleeping bag, then turned his attention back to Miles.
“So, uh… do you want me to help you get off, too?” Robbie asked.
“Get off of what?” Miles asked.
Robbie rubbed his forehead. “Right, uh… I mean, like, do you want me to help you have an orgasm, too?”
“Oh… oh!” Miles said. He nodded enthusiastically. “Yes please!”
The older fox nodded. “Alright, then… if you wanna sit on my bed, I can blow you… then I think we should head to bed. Sound like a plan?”
“Okay!” Miles said. He scrambled up and sat down on his cousin’s bed, his erection poking proudly up between his legs.
Unlike the other boy, Robbie wasted no time getting into it. He knelt right down and without a moment’s hesitation, took Miles’s penis into his mouth. The younger fox gasped and grabbed onto Robbie’s ears. His mouth felt real nice.
Robbie’s paws came to rest on his thighs, holding his legs apart as he started to bob along Miles’s penis. His tongue laid in a furious assault against his shaft. It felt way better than when Toby had him in his mouth.
Miles barely stood a chance. Not even two minutes later, he was squirming on Robbie’s bed, paws cupped over his mouth to keep him quiet as his body was flooded with pleasure unrivaled by anything he’d felt before. Not even his own paw could compare to the feel of his cousin’s muzzle. If only they lived closer.
He panted softly as Robbie eased off his penis. “Alright, Miles… bed time…”
The exhausted ten year old pushed himself up and nodded. “Okay… thanks, cousin Robbie.” He hugged the older boy, then padded over to his sleeping bag and settled in. This sex thing was pretty great. Maybe he could talk his parents into letting him sleep over at Aunt Terry’s more often.
Sleep came pretty easily that night. His only complaint was having to go back home the next day, but he couldn’t avoid that. At least Uncle Nick was really nice.
They awoke to Aunt Terry knocking on the door. “Wake up, boys! Breakfast is almost ready!”
Cousin Robbie sat up in bed and grabbed his glasses. “What’s for breakfast?” he called.
“Eggs and sausage,” Aunt Terry replied.
“Eggies!” cousin Toby squeaked. The kitten squirmed out of his sleeping bag and ran for the door, then threw it open and darted out. Robbie slipped out of bed and followed him.
Miles yawned and stretched, then clambered out and joined the rest of the family down in the kitchen. His grandmas had come back over from Uncle Keith’s, and even Uncle Keith and Uncle Teddy were there. It looked like the fennec was in charge of making breakfast.
“Eat up, kits,” Uncle Nick said. “We’ve got a long drive home.”
“Can I stay with Aunt Terry longer, Uncle Nick?” Miles asked.
Uncle Nick laughed. “You’d have to clear that with your dad and aunt. But I’m sure your family misses you, and Aunt Terry might appreciate some time without guests.”
Aunt Terry giggled. “I don’t mind the guests, but I don’t want Reggie thinking I’m trying to steal his son!” She reached over and booped Miles’s nose. “We’ll see each other again for Christmas, and I can talk to your dad about having you over again, okay, sweetie?”
The ten year old pouted but nodded. “Okay…”
Breakfast was pretty good. However Uncle Teddy made the eggs, they were super fluffy and delicious. It was real nice. And getting to talk to his grandmas a little more was pretty neat. His sisters were missing out going home yesterday.
He was disappointed when he had to go back upstairs and get dressed. Even cousin Robbie got dressed to see them off.
Departure was a mess of hugs and goodbyes. Cousin Ellie gave him an extra long hug.
“I hope we can play more next time you come!” she said.
Miles shrugged. “Maybe. We’ll see.”
Cousin Robbie poked his nose. “My sisters aren’t that bad once you get to know them. It’ll be fine, trust me.”
Well, if Robbie liked his sisters, maybe Miles would give them a chance.
He gave his grandmas hugs as they set off, then got his stuff into the back of Uncle Nick’s car and got into the back. Toby was still in a car seat, but he and Savannah were too big for them. Savannah took the middle seat, and Miles took the outer. He waved to Aunt Terry’s family as Uncle Nick pulled out of the driveway.
Once they were on the road, Uncle Nick glanced back at the cubs. “So, what did you think of Thanksgiving at Aunt Terry’s?”
“It was awesome!” Miles said.
“I like my cousins,” Savannah said. “It was neat getting to sleep over with them!”
“Yeah!” Toby said. “Can we do it again next year?”
Uncle Nick chuckled. “Well, all of us adults will have to talk about it,” he said. “What did you think Cass?”
Auntie Cassandra giggled. “Well, it was certainly different,” she said. “Your sister’s lifestyle is… unique. But I think I could get used to it.”
Miles beamed. He’d talk to his parents about it too when he got home. This was the best Thanksgiving ever, and now Miles had lots of new things to be thankful for.
* * *

