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“Have a good day at school, Jamie!”
Keith waved to his kit as she boarded the school bus. He could have driven her, but she requested the bus. It made her feel more grown-up. As soon as the bus was out of sight, he sighed. Nearly a month of his kit in girl mode. He’d tried to make it clear to her that he was okay if she wanted to just be a girl full time, but she hadn’t taken up any of his offers. He just had to trust that she’d tell him when she was ready.
The arctic fox went back inside and took a seat at the kitchen table to finish his coffee. Just as he got settled, Teddy entered the kitchen, wrapped in a bathrobe. He was almost disappointed. He’d always found the fennec cute, and seeing him naked during their swim a few weeks back had only stoked that flame.
“Morning, Teddy.”
The fennec raised a paw in greeting and flopped down at the table across from Keith. “Morning…”
“You know you don’t have to wear that around the house, especially if it’s just us,” Keith reminded him.
Teddy blushed. “I know, but I feel… weird… showing off to you…”
Keith smirked. “Fine, deny me the show.” He laughed and shook his head as the fennec pressed his ears down. “Joking, joking. A clothing optional house means you can opt to keep them on! If you aren’t comfortable being naked around me, that’s fine.”
His friend sighed. “It’s not even you, it’s…”
“My kit?” Keith offered.
“Exactly.” Teddy squirmed. “I know you and Dan and Terry keep saying erections are natural and all that, but… it scares me,” he muttered.
**********
The fennec grinned. “Yay! Nooooow can I have my treat, Daddy?”
“Such an eager kit,” Keith said. “Condoms or bare?”
It took the fennec a moment to answer. “Can we do bare? Please? I promise I’ve only been with Derick the last… decade.”
The arctic fox nodded, and made a mental note to get tested after anyway. “Sure thing, kit.”
His soon-to-be sex partner nodded. “Can I have Daddy’s cock nooooow?” he whined.
Remember, it’s just fantasy, don’t think about Jamie. He blinked a couple of times, reminding himself that it was Teddy he was with. “Have you been a good enough kit to earn Daddy’s cock?” Keith whispered.
Teddy blushed, his tail going a mile a minute behind him. “I am, I promise!”
Keith grinned and eased back onto his bed. “Then come and get it, kiddo.”
**********
“It’s just harmless role play,” Keith said. He nibbled the fennec’s ear, then whispered, “And it’s hot. But we should try to get clean now. I’m gonna need a while before I’m ready for another go.”
“Damn,” Teddy said. “Okay, Daddy.”
Keith gave the fennec’s butt a light smack. “Now now, we need to shift gears into big mode.”
Teddy blushed. “Right, right. Sorry, Keith.”
They finished their shower with just a little more extra groping. A quick kiss was shared before Teddy slipped off to his room to get dressed.
As they set off for the short walk to the Langleys’, Teddy cleared his throat. “Keith, could I ask you a bit of an… odd question?”
The arctic fox flicked his ears. “Ask me anything, Ted.”
The fennec sighed. “What would you do if you found out that a fur you’re interested in is… a cubophile?”
**********
The arctic fox grinned and turned his attention to Terry. “So, Terror… I’m sure you must be eager to be fucked by a REAL male.”
Teddy gasped. “Keith, what the fuck?”
Dan chuckled. “Oh, don’t mind him… he’s got a dominant streak, and I-“
“Have a submissive streak and a cucking fetish,” Terry finished. She stood and took Keith’s paw. “But if this is too much for you, we can save it for the bedroom.”
The fennec shook his head. “It’s fine, it’s just… it’s a side of Keith I’m… not used to seeing.”
Keith chuckled. “And what do you think of it?”
“It’s… kinda hot,” Teddy muttered.
The other foxes laughed.
“You’ll fit right in, Teddy,” Dan said as he clapped a paw on the fennec’s shoulder.
It looked like Teddy was hitting it off with Dan. Good sign, good sign.
Terry nudged Keith. “What’s say you go remind me what a real male’s cock feels like while Dan and Teddy bond, hm?”

