Maria's Education

 

The old wolverine female discarded her lovely, blue, flowery dress.  She sat down on her bed then waited for the male before her.  Gulo, her husband of 40 years and ten children, the old man loved his wife every bit as he did when he first asked for her paw in marriage.  Gulo stood naked with a full 9-inch shaft pointing straight at his beloved Georgina.  For Gulo, she made their cold little mountain cabin warmer everyday.

Georgina laid back as her big wolverine man crawled on top of her naked body.  He kissed her deeply through his shaggy, unshaven muzzle.  Their tongues danced, their paws explored.  He played with her round D-cup breasts.  They had a bit of saggyness in them, but he loved them; he loved them just as he did when they first made love in her father's workshed as two lively teenagers of a little mountain village would do.  He dragged his claws across the tits which fed their children.  Gulo broke his kiss with Georgina to suckle her hardened nipples which rose from under dark brown fur.

"Oh, you incorrigible old fool."  Georgina remarked playfully as her male's antics made her wet.  Gulo moved his left paw down to Georgina's pink flower.  He plucked her moistened petals, tickled her clit. This made her contort in ways most carnival performers would be jealous of.  He sank two fingers into his wife and he felt how her muscles clinched his digits so eagerly.  Georgina silently cursed her mate as he played with her body so.  His fingers sank deeper, strummed her tight pussy like his old mandolin.  The sounds she made, however, were far more heavenly.  The wolverine woman climaxed with a whimper.  Gulo's hand soaked in her juice.  He gave her his hand to sniff her own seasonal heat before he licked the fingers clean.

"Oh, you silly thing, you know what that does for me." Georgina complained.

Gulo answered "Of course, my little dove.  I've done it for you every time."

"And it never gets old.  Now, shut up and put another baby in me, you sexy beast."

Gulo laughed in his gruff manner.  The male was 56, four years away from 60.  He could still make love like he was 20.  Georgina had herself just turned 52.  He lifted his wife's legs up to his muscular chest and he held them there, splayed apart.  Gulo rubbed the tip of his erection over Georgina's flower.  The spouses growled in unison as their genitals merged together.  He thrust in strongly, hilted himself to his bride.  She gripped the headboard above her and arched her back.  Gulo quickly found his pace.  He leaned in close to see her face as he mated her.  She moaned with lust each time her man filled her with his thick maleness.  She licked his muzzle.  He returned her affections, licked her tongue.  They continued like this for ten minutes.  And in ten minutes, she had climaxed twice more beneath him.  Finally, Gulo felt the dam about to burst.  He locked muzzles with his wife, his balls swelled.  He arched his back and thrust one last time; he broke the kiss and growled mightily as thick ropes of his semen flowed into her.

She panted.  "That's sure to be our next kitten, love."

He laughed at her casual remark.  "May we have at least five more before we retire."

"Five more?  You think so?"

The spouses kissed as they renewed their lovemaking.  Unbeknownst to them, they were being watched.

Outside of their cabin through a loose board, their youngest daughter, Maria had been watching her parents make love since they started.  She had seen her brothers and sisters naked before.  When fourteen wolverines are living together in one small area, they'd be sure to see each other every now and then.  She'd seen her seven brothers, she'd seen all of them, she'd seen them when their privates were hard like that, poking out of their foreskins.  But she'd never seen any of them use their privates like she'd just seen her father do.  She didn't think those things could be used like that.  She walked away from what she saw, full of questions.

She walked across from her parents' cabin to that of Tobias, her oldest brother, also the oldest of her siblings. He was 32 and he had married his wife, bore two children with her before pneumonia took her from him.

Maria knocked on Tobias' door.  Five minutes later, the door opened and her nieces were there.

"Oh, Lana, Gina, is Tobias here?"

Lana and Gina, each the same age as Maria, nodded.

Lana told her young aunt "Yes, daddy is here.  Come in, you can wait in the kitchen."

Maria walked in and sat down on one of the stools in the kitchen.  She turned when she heard footsteps.  She blushed when she saw her oldest sibling walk in naked.

"Tobias?"

He stopped and saw his kid sister.

"Oh, hello Maria.  What brings you to my house at this hour?  Shouldn't you be at home with mom and dad?"

"Mom and dad are having private time.  You know none of us are allowed inside during private time."

Tobias nodded.  "I see."

"Toby?  Why are you naked?"

He shrugged.  "It's just natural for wolverines to be nude in their own homes.  You remember how we all used to bathe together, right?"

She accepted that.  She'd seen family members naked before.  It didn't bother her before, so why did it matter now?

She suddenly remembered what she came to ask.  "Toby, I saw them."

He had begun brewing water for tea.  "Saw who, Maria?"

"Mom and dad, I saw them in their private time."

He blinked, dropped his teabag on the floor.  "Really?  You used that old board in the bedroom?"

"How do you know-"

"Well, I'd seen them myself a couple of times when I was your age, sis.  That board has always been out of place, just right for someone to peek in without anyone noticing."

"Tobias, why were they doing that?"

He muttered "Oh here we go." knowing how long of a talk he was about to have with his sibling.  He left the tea to boil then took Maria into the den with him.  He sat down on the big couch and she sat next to him.

"Maria, mom and dad were having sex.  Do you know what that is?"

Maria nodded.  "I know a little bit, I know from what dad says is that a man and a woman have sex together to make babies."

He scoffed.  "That is dad's general way of describing it.  Well, it is more or less simple than that depending on your preferences.  Sex is how babies are made, but it can also be something much more when the people participating have love.  Love is the most important thing, remember that.  I remember my wife Celeste.  We would make love as often as we could."

Maria blushed.  "Oh, okay.  Um, Tobias, your penis is showing."

He looked down and saw that he had become erect from remembering his times with his wife. He simply reached for a towel and covered himself.

"This is another thing to remember, Maria, men are much more easily aroused than women.  It's the painful fact.  Males, we live for sex, we fight for it.  You girls you simply have to make the choice of who you spend your days with, if ever you decide to share them with someone."

The teapot whistled from the kitchen.  "Oh, that's my tea.  Would you like some, Maria?"

"Yes, please."

Toby returned with two cups of hot tea.  He drank his right away while Maria put hers down to let it cool down.

"Toby?"

"Yes, Maria?"

"Can I touch it?"

He nearly sputtered.

He put the cup down then leaned closer.

"Excuse me?"

"I've never felt a male's penis before.  Could I touch yours to see what its like?"

He exhaled with a high whistle.

"Well... you promise it'll just be one touch, right?"

"Oh yes, just once."

"Alright, and be careful."

Maria scooted closer.  Boldly, she moved the towel off of her brother's crotch.  She saw his malehood, half-erect with the pink helmet out of the foreskin.  She reached her right paw across and she touched the head with two fingers.  Tobias shivered.  Female hands hadn't felt him there since his wife passed away two years ago.  She wrapped her full paw around the tip.  She dragged her paw down, traced the veins in cock with her nails. Tobias tried to fight back that instinctual urge to thrust.  She felt how thick her brother's 10-inch shaft was.

"There's no bone?"

Tobias whispered. "No, we don't have bones in our penises.  Our ancestors had that, though."

She stopped stroking her brother.  "Ancestors?"

"Yes, you know, old wolverines who used to walk around on all fours, they had bones in their malehoods to help them in breeding.  We've all evolved out of that, though.  That's just pure muscle there, Maria."

Maria gasped and pulled her paw away.  Some kind of liquid had come out of her brother and its warmth surprised her.  Tobias saw and it was his turn to blush. Maria looked at the sticky, salty stuff.

"Maria, it's alright.  That was just my pre."

"Pre?" She rubbed it between her fingers.

"Yes, it comes out when males are aroused.  It means we're about to cum."

"And is that what makes the babies?"

"Yes, Maria.  When a male wolverine ejaculates, when his sperm goes into a female during her heat, she will then have a baby growing inside her.  Our ancestors used to have as many as six kittens at once, now again, we've evolved so we just have the one baby, or twins if we're lucky."

"I guess that means you were lucky, Toby."

He thought of his two teenage daughters.  "Yes, I was lucky."

He petted Maria. Maria hugged her brother, inadvertently trapping his penis between their bodies.  He groaned when he felt her body heat on his erection.  Thank god she's wearing clothes, he thought.  She pulled away when she realized what she had done.

"Oh! Oh, I'm sorry, Toby."

He groaned.  "It's alright, I'm seconds away from popping my cork thanks to you, but I'll be fine."

"Uh, Maria, would you like to go for a walk?  Just me and you?"

Maria squeed.  "Oh yes, Toby, I would like that."

"Alright!"  Toby got up to go get dressed for the cold weather outside.

Tobias kissed his daughters goodbye, told them he'd be back soon.  Then, Maria and Tobias went out together.

"Where are we going, Toby?"

"You'll know when we get there."

And of course, she did know.  The cabin they came to belonged to two of her other brothers, twin males who chose to live together in the middle of the woods.  A strange thing since most wolverine males preferred to live alone.

Her brother held a finger to his mouth and gestured for her to follow.  She did.  They stood outside a window and Toby peeked in.  He laughed quietly then gestured for Maria to look.  She did and what she saw...

28 yr-old twins, Tim and Tom were in the bedroom together and they were kissing.  Maria blushed as she watched the two brothers each second oldest after Tobias, as she watched them play with each other's malehoods while they kissed.

"Toby, why are they doing that?"

"Same reason mom and dad do it, because they love each other.  I told you, sex can be a great thing, but it's even better when its with someone you love.  Who you love is entirely up to you."

"Boys can love boys?"

"And girls can love girls."

Maria gasped when she saw Tim lift his tail for his dominant twin.  Tom burrowed his length halfway in his twin's rectum.

"What are they doing, Maria?"

"Tom put his malehood in Tim's butt."

"Ah, yes, that's called anal, sis.  I'll have to admit, before I met Celeste, I used to experiment with some of the boys down in the village.  It's a unique feeling, but in truth, nothing like the warmth of a female."

He drank tea from his thermos.

"Come, Maria.  I have more to show you."

Brother and sister continued their trek through the snow-covered woods.  They stopped at a cabin on the side of a road leading down into the village.  They crossed the road.  Again, Toby had Maria creep up next to him.  They stood under another window.  Toby looked in first, then he beckoned Maria to join him.

It was Maria's big sister, Rowan.  The voluptuous fourth child to Gulo and Georgina, aged 24 she was definitely the most beautiful of the three girls including Maria.  Rowan was on all fours in her bedroom, on her bed with her mouth closed around a male fox's cock.  Now Maria could feel herself growing moist from what she just saw.

"That, Maria is called oral sex, when a man or woman plays with each other's genitals with their mouths."

"That certainly looks like the most fun of the things you've shown me, brother."

"You think so, well you are young.  You're sixteen, sis.  In a year, you'll be entering your first seasonal heat.  You're going to want to mate with the first male you can find.  I'm simply giving you a sneak peek at the playing field."

"It feels weird spying on my brothers and sisters when they're in private time."

"That's another normal thought.  Technically, what we're doing is considered illegal, but it's alright as long as we're not caught."

Maria looked inside again and she saw the fox shoot strands of his seed on her sister's face and in her mouth.  After the male had finished, he lingered a while to kiss and caress her before he got dressed.  The fox took out money from his wallet, then gave it to Rowan.

"Thank you, Todd."

Maria heard her sister say as she stuffed that money in a jar by her bed.

"What was that, Tobias?"

"That is prostitution.  Rowan allows men to have sex with her for money.  In my opinion, it's not a smart thing.  You never know what kind of men you'll end up with in that profession.  I never want to see you doing this, Maria.  Rowan has made the choice, I cannot intervene."

"Come Maria, why don't we drop in on your big sis?"

"Are you sure it's alright?"

"Yeah, she won't mind."

The fox kissed Rowan goodbye, then walked out into the snow.

Toby and Maria knocked on Rowan's door.  Rowan answered wearing a robe.  She smiled with delight seeing her two siblings.

"Hello, Tobias!  Hi, Maria.  What brings ya two to my house this late?"

Toby shrugged.  "Oh, we're just taking a stroll."

"Well, stroll on in, let me make some hot chocolate for you two."

Maria looked around her sister's cabin as Toby spoke with her.  It was definitely not like what she'd seen living with mom and dad.  They didn't have so many frilly feminine things around the house.  She saw teddy bears on shelves, she saw heart-shaped pillows on her sister's couch.  She blinked when she was handed some hot cocoa with marshmallows.

"Oh, thank you, Rowan."

The three sat together and started to chat.

"So then, Tobias, what spurred on this little venture of yours?"

Toby leaned in and he whispered to Rowan.

She gasped.  "You saw mom and dad?"

Maria blushed but nodded.

"Yes, and she had questions about sex, so she came to me since I lived closest after all."

"So... what you've been telling her about sex during your little walk?"

"Not just telling."

Maria blushed darker.

"I took her to see our brothers, Timothy and Thomas."

Rowan nodded.  "And by see, you mean you let her see what our brothers do in private."

"Yes. I feel, as much as I can simply tell her about things adults do, it'd be much easier to simply let her see for herself."

Rowan exhaled.  "Whoo, can't say I approve of that, but I guess that is better than what our parents usually say when we ask them."

Then Rowan realized.  "Oh you creep, you had her watch me with Todd didn't you?"

"I said I was going to show her everything."

"And what did you think about it, Maria?"

Maria was now so dark with blush she could have been mistaken for a bear instead of a wolverine.

"She said it looked like the one thing she'd definitely like to try once she was old enough."

"Oh?  And what does her big brother think of what she saw?"

"Big brother is fine with it as long as his sister is safe and knows which people to trust."

Maria had enough.

"Um, I have to go pee."

"Oh, well, my restroom is just down the hall.  It will be the second door before you get to my room."

Maria quickly got up and ran in that direction.

While Maria was gone, Rowan and Tobias scooted closer together.

"Truthfully now, Toby.  Are you really okay with what I do?"

"No.  I'm not okay with it."

Rowan nodded.

"But, it's your body, your decision.  What you do is completely up to you, I just would like for you to know that I love you, and I'll always be there if you need help."

"Thank you."

Brother and sister hugged.  When they separated, Rowan and Toby's expressions changed.

"You know, Row, we haven't... not for a while."

"I did like it when you'd play with me, brother dear.  Those times we would steal away and explore.  We stopped after you married and I was sad, but I was still happy you had someone."

"I haven't been with anyone in two years now."

"Well, that is simply unacceptable, Toby."

They kissed.  One kiss quickly turned into many.  Rowan allowed Tobias to untie her robe.  The fabric fell away, exposing her full, voluptuous body to her oldest sibling.  He in turn took off his tunic, then slid out of his pants.  His erection stood at full attention and Rowan gripped her brother.  The wolverines kissed while the sister fondled her brother's malehood.  Toby leaned back.  Rowan squeezed her breasts around his cock, suckled the head.  She stopped when she tasted his precum.  Toby grinned, he knew what was next.  Rowan giggled.  She straddled her brother.  He gripped her hips and he thrust up in her.  In three swift thrusts, his hips bumped his sister with a wet smack.  Now, with his cock nestled inside his own flesh and blood sister, he mated her slowly.  They kissed, tongues wrestled.  Before long, he'd toppled her over onto her back and his thrusts continued far more furiously.

Maria walked in just as her brother climaxed, flooding Rowan with his seed to the point of leaking.

"T-toby?"

Both her big brother and big sister quickly separated.

"Maria..."  Tobias started.

"Is this another adult thing?"

"Yes, yes it is.  Sometimes adults may have sex with their own family."

Maria nodded.  "Like what Tim and Tom were doing?  They are our brothers and they have sex.  Brothers and sisters can do that too?"

"They can, it doesn't mean they all should.  Family values, laws, religion will want to tell you who you're supposed to love and how you're supposed to do it, but..."

He held Rowan's paw.  "Sometimes you can't help it.  Sometimes, you just love someone so much, you don't care what others will say.  This doesn't mean you have to try it, Maria.  As always, everything you do from now on, must be your decision."

"Tobias?"

"Yes, Maria?"

"You and Rowan are still leaking."

This turned out to be the end of Maria's night of education from her big brother.  After cleaning up, Rowan and Tobias kissed each other goodbye.  Tobias walked his youngest sister home.  Gulo and Georgina had gone to sleep in each other's arms, so it was okay for Maria to come in.  She kissed her brother on the cheek.  He bid her good night, then promptly returned home to his girls.

Maria walked by her little brother's room on the way to her room.  She looked inside.  6 yr-old little Matteo was asleep on his bed, hugging a little plush wolverine, same wolverine which all her brothers had at one point when they had this room.  Her own room, her two sisters had before her.  Now she and Matteo were the only children left at home.  All her brothers and sisters had moved out when they turned 18.  It was customary for wolverines to move out of their home after reaching 18 years.  Then, they would either move away to find a new home, or they would choose to build their homes close to their first home.  All her siblings did the latter, in quiet little cabins scattered around the woods.  Tobias, as far as she knew, was the only one with kids.

She went to sleep that night with so many thoughts still rushing through her mind.

Maria awoke to knocking on her bedroom door.  Her mother opened the door.

"Maria..."

The teenager stirred to her mother's voice.

"Good morning, mother."

"Maria, get dressed.  We're having a family meeting soon."

The girl was perplexed but quickly got dressed.

She came into their living room to find everyone there.

Everyone.

Her oldest sibling, Tobias and his daughters Lana and Gina shared the living room sofa.  The twins, Timothy and Thomas sat on chairs taken from the kitchen.  Her big sister, Rowan, her fourth brother, Lorenzo, and fifth brother, Ian all sat on kitchen chairs as well.  Her other sister, Tina stood with her twin brother, Nathan. Finally, Gulo and Georgina walked in, Georgina carried their youngest child, Matteo in her arms.

Gulo spoke "Family, I am so happy that all of you could be here.  I know that all of you have grown, that now you have much to do for yourselves and I am proud of every single one of you.  Your mother and I love you all very much."

"And we all love you, Papa."  Each of the siblings replied in unison.

Georgina spoke "Well now, you all must certainly know, that your father and I simply cannot contain our love, so once again, our love has taken root.  Boys, girls, I'm going to have another baby.  You all will have yet another brother or sister to welcome into our ever-expanding family."

Tobias feigned a toast for his parents.

"Good, good.  Another child.  Mom, dad, I'm most certain you will give this next one every bit as much as you gave us all."

"Ay, that we will."

The rest of the morning continued thusly.  Maria eventually had to get out because it was getting loud with all the banter going back and forth.  She walked around through the woods by herself.  She stopped and she sat down on a little tree stump that overlooked the whole village downhill.  She thought quietly about what she would want to do now.  She was only two years away from moving out now.  She sniffed like she was going to cry.  Nothing came out, though.  She gasped when she heard footsteps.

She ran behind a tree to hide.  When no one came up, she peeked her head out.  She saw someone standing by her tree stump.  He was a fox.  He looked like he would have been 18 yrs old from his height, his muscles in his arms.  He wasn't bulky, but he still looked like he could hold his own in a fight.  She hid when he looked her way.  She looked back and... he had pulled down his pants.  She saw his sheath, his balls.  He pointed his member at her tree stump and he proceeded to relieve himself on her favorite hiding spot.

Feeling bold, she stepped out from her hiding place and she crept up behind the young male while the yellow stream from his privates still flowed.  She stopped when he finished.  He pulled his pants back up, then turned and their eyes met.

Maria watched the young fox and he watched her.  They stood there in silence before finally she broke it.

"Hi, my name's Maria.  Are you new here?"

The fox smirked.  He looked around then answered "Well Maria, it's nice to meet you. My name's Robin and no, I'm not new.  I live down there."

He pointed down to the village.

"Oh, yeah.  I've been there.  I usually just go with my dad when he has to buy more supplies for our house up there."

She pointed up hill.

"So you live all by yourself with just your dad?"

"Oh no, I'm never by myself. I have mom, dad, I have Matteo he's my little brother.  Then, I have all of my other brothers and sisters who live all over these woods."

"Wow, how many?"

"Well, ten, including myself, plus my parents and my nieces makes us fourteen.  Now, we just learned that we're going to have yet another baby in the family."

"Uh-huh, that's some dedicated parents there, I can respect that.  It's just me and my dad in the village."

Robin had a thought.

"Um, are you hungry?"

"Yeah, I haven't really had time for breakfast."

Robin led her away.  They came to a small cold little cave.  He gave her his coat.  They sat together eating sugar cookies.

"These are good."

"Thank you, my dad makes them, he's a baker."

"What's he like?"

"Oh, he's a good guy.  He does his best to care for me, even while he has so much work to do some days.  He always comes home happy, though.  Happy I'm alive, happy he's alive, just happy."

"That sounds nice."

"It is."

He looked at Maria. Maria looked at Robin.

"Robin... I think I like you.  You're the first friend I've had in a while.  I don't really get to talk with many  of the kids when I go into town."

Maria leaned up and she pecked the young fox on the cheek.

Robin blushed, put his arm around Maria.

"Well, Maria, I think I like you too.  You're real pretty and you're fun to talk with."

Their muzzles were closer.  Two seconds and Maria got her first kiss.  Her first kiss lasted a full three minutes.  She almost giggled when she felt his tongue tickling her lips.  They kissed again, their tongues made contact, she felt electricity in her spine.  Before she knew it, she was on her back.  Her shirt was pulled up, her adolescent breasts exposed to the fox.  Robin leaned in and he licked her nipples.  Before things went further though, she stopped him.

"Wait.  Are we sure we're ready for this?"

Robin kissed her.  "We don't have to just yet.  You're the first girl I've ever even got to see topless outside of my dad's pornos."

"Pornos?"

"You know movies of people screwing."

"Oh, oh no.  We don't have television up where I live."

"Okay.  So we'll wait?"

"Well, if you want, there's one thing I'd still like to try."

Before the fox knew it, his pants were down to his ankles and the curious wolverine girl he'd only just met was stroking his malehood.  Already now, she got to see how different the fox looked from her brother.  His malehood was more pointed, she could feel there was definitely a bone in there.  She licked his pre when it spurted out.  He tasted different, too.  He wasn't as salty as Toby, he tasted sweeter somehow.  Robin was enjoying himself for sure.  He was still a virgin and for sure he'd never had a girl even touch his penis before.  And this girl was already licking him.  He about lost control when she started sucking on his tip.  When she heard how much he approved, she started moving her head up and down over his 8-inch malehood.  Ever curious, she saw that a small ball was forming at the base of his penis.  She gripped it and he lost it.  His cum shot into her mouth, surprised her.  Three jets filled her maw before she pulled off and his seed sprayed over her face and his clothed chest.  She swallowed what she had and found she definitely did not like how that stuff tasted.

"Thank you." He said.

"Thank you for letting me try."

She smiled still smattered with his batter.  He pulled his pants back up, then he cleaned her face, licked his own semen from her.  Apparently, he had tasted himself before and didn't mind the flavor.  An acquired taste she figured.

The friends got dressed and began the trek up hill.  There she ran into her big sister.

"Maria, there you are!"

Rowan ran up to the girl and hugged her.

"Maria, where the hell had you been?  You just disappeared, we'd been worried sick about you."

"Oh, I'm sorry, Rowan.  I was just with my new friend here."

Rowan then saw the young fox.  She recognized him, she'd seen him before.

"Oh, well young sir.  What exactly had you been doing with my little sister here?" she teased.

"Oh, nothing.  We just talked about each other's families."

"Mhm, what's your name?"

"I'm Robin.  Robin Stevens."

"Aha, then your dad's Todd Stevens?"

He blinked then nodded.  "You know him?"

Of course she knew him, he was one of her regular lovers.

"Well, yeah.  He and I are friends, we talk together down in the tavern when he gets off from work.  Bakery right?  He talks about you a lot.  You take good care of this girl.  But she's got to go home now.  You two can see each other tomorrow, right now I gotta get Maria home before dad calls the state police or something."

He smiled.  "Okay, goodbye, Maria."

He turned and began his way back down hill to the town.

"His dad's that fox you were with last night, huh?"

"Yup."

"Kinda silly, huh?"

"Love works that way, girl."

