
Shifting Tides
Obligatory Content Warning: The following story contains CUB NUDITY, ADULT MASTURBATION while fantasizing about cubs, and DRAMA RELATED TO ATTRACTION TO CUBS. If any of 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 of you whom we haven’t scared off… enjoy!
#
Memories. Memories everywhere. It felt weird leaving behind this apartment. Teddy had lived here for five years with his ex-boyfriend, half of their relationship. To see it all end was painful. He’d managed to almost scrape by while he still had a roommate, but then the roommate left, too. If it wasn’t for Keith offering him a place to stay, Teddy would be homeless in a month.
It honestly felt weird to be moving in with the arctic fox, even if it was going to be temporary. They’d been close, sure, but there were still things that Keith didn’t know about him. A lot of things, really. Including one that, if he knew… well, there was no way that Keith would have offered to let him stay with him if the arctic fox knew THAT.
He sighed as he sat on the edge of his futon, one of the only pieces of furniture left in the apartment. When his ex and later his roommate moved out, they took most of the furniture with them. It was theirs, anyway.
Around him were most of his remaining possessions. Two suitcases with most of his clothes. His laptop. A card table he’d been using for a desk. A few boxes with various knick knacks collected from his travels, a few stuffed animals (some gifts from his ex that were hard to look at now but that he couldn’t bear to part with), his guitar, his collection of DVD’s, some of which he should probably get rid of…
His phone rang. The fennec stayed his instinct to decline it just long enough to realize that it wasn’t a spam call, but Keith. His finger trembled as he slide to accept the call and put the arctic fox on speaker.
“Hey,” Teddy said. His voice sounded foreign coming from his mouth.
“Hey Teddy,” Keith said. “Just pulled up with the van.”
Teddy swallowed. He hated that he didn’t even have the funds to rent a moving van. In the span of a week, his boyfriend broke up with him and moved out, he lost his job, and his car died. Hard to believe that was only three months ago. What little he had been able to save had been eaten up by rent while he tried and failed to find work.
“Okay,” Teddy said. “Be right out.”
He took a breath, then stood. He looked around the living room, then headed out and down the stairs to the front door.
He and Keith had been relying a lot on each other. They’d been texting daily after things had become rocky with his wife. Between the divorce, running his firm, and taking care of his kit, Keith had been busy, and yet he still found time to see Teddy at least once a month. Teddy still wasn’t sure why Keith was willing to help him out, but he wasn’t about to complain. He needed somewhere to go, and he’d always had a bit of a thing for Keith. Shame that he was a hetero.
When he got outside, there was Keith, leaning against one of the doors of the van. Fuck, he looked hotter than Teddy remembered him. Mostly fit, maybe a bit of chub starting to show around the belly, but calm as always. Total dad vibe. His fantasies came rushing back, of bending over for the older male, calling him Daddy while they made love…
No, stop that, keep your head about you, Teddy. This is a male with a kit and, until recently, a wife. He’s het, no doubt.
“Hey, you,” Keith said. He stepped forward.
Teddy had expected him to offer a paw for a shake. Instead, the arctic fox pulled him into a hug. The warmth of his body sent an electric thrill down the fennec’s spine. Plus, he was taller than him - perhaps not saying much, given his species’ tendency to be on the short side, but it still felt so… comforting, being able to tuck his head in under Keith’s chin.
He sighed and pressed his face into the arctic fox’s chest. Gods, was that cologne, or just his deodorant? Either way, he smelled heavenly. An unexpected flood of emotions hit him. Grief. Frustration. Comfort. A bit of arousal.
Keith held him for what felt like half an eternity. Maybe he needed this as much as Teddy did. “Whenever your ready, we can start moving your stuff,” Keith said. He made no move to let him go.
Typical Keith. Practical, yet caring. He wasn’t going to let go unless Teddy did first. The fennec sighed and held on for just a few seconds longer before releasing the arctic fox.
“Isn’t much to move,” Teddy said.
Keith chuckled. “Well, good. I don’t know if my back could handle loading a whole apartment’s worth of stuff.” He gave the fennec a playful pat on the shoulder. “Lead the way.”
It took even less time than Teddy anticipated to pack up the van. Barely fifteen minutes from starting, and the apartment was clear. And goddamn if Keith didn’t look sexy while helping haul the few pieces of furniture.
Before he knew it, they were back in the van, heading to Keith’s.
“Heh… we’ve known each other, what, seven years, and I’ve never seen your house,” Teddy said.
The arctic fox’s ears flicked. “I never had you over? That’s a failing on my part. Well, guess it’ll be home base for a little while. I’ll give you the grand tour once we’ve unloaded the van and returned it.”
Teddy nodded. Another thought crossed his mind, too. “And it’ll be my first time meeting your son.”
“Daughter,” Keith corrected. “New development. She’s trying out girl mode, going by Jamie now. I’m not one to judge, and I love her just the same. But she’s well behaved. I’m sure she won’t bother you.”
The fennec chuckled, hoping he didn’t sound too nervous. “Well, good of you to be supportive of her. And I don’t think she’d be a bother, I just haven’t been around cubs much since my college days, but I do enjoy their company. Heh… I sometimes wonder why I didn’t go into teaching like my ex…”
But of course, Teddy knew exactly why he didn’t become a teacher. He knew damn well that it was too much temptation. Hell, living with Keith would be the ultimate test. Sharing a home with a cub? Just the thought brought a shameful rush of blood between his legs. But he knew he couldn’t act on it. The last thing he wanted to do was hurt a cub, especially not the kit of one of his best friends.
“Well, it might not hurt to consider a career change,” Keith said. “You seem like you’d do well with cubs.”
Dammit, he had to walk that back. “Oh, I don’t know about that,” Teddy said. “It’s one thing to enjoy being around them, and quite another to be responsible for educating them.”
“Just a thought,” Keith said.
“Speaking of your kit, though… where’s she while you’re here?” Teddy asked.
“At a friend’s house,” Keith replied. “I’ve been friends with her friend’s mom since we were cubs ourselves. So it’s… nice to see our kits be such close friends.”
Teddy nodded. Imagine that. Two generations being close. “How old is she, again?”
“Eight. She’ll be entering third grade this year.”
Oh no. That was right in his preferred age range, too. Just be cool, Teddy. Just be cool.
“Is she cute?”
Fucking blew it.
His friend laughed. “I’d say so, but I’m biased,” Keith said. “You’ll see for yourself soon enough.”
Well, at least Keith took it in stride. He just had to keep himself under control until he could get a new job, find a new apartment, and get out.
#
Unloading the van was even easier than loading. They tucked his furniture in the back of the garage, and took his suitcases up to the guest bedroom. The house was much larger than his apartment closer to the city. Just the guest bedroom was the size of his living room.
The furnishings had lots of modern touches. He couldn’t help but to notice the huge TV in the living room. There were several paintings on the walls, mixed in with a few family photos. None of them featured Keith’s ex-wife. No surprise there. But several included Keith’s kit.
And she was CUTE.
Her smiling face was adorable. Hell, Keith looked happier than he’d ever seen him in the photos with his cub. One that really caught his eye was a beach photo. The girl’s chest… so smooth, even under her fur…
Ugh, get your mind out of the gutter, Teddy. You’ll be meeting her soon. Get it under control!
Keith dragged him from his fantasies. “I’m going to drop off the van and get my car. You’re welcome to stay here if you’d like, get to know the house. Wifi password’s on the fridge.”
“Oh! Uh, thanks,” Teddy said, “But I think I’ll tag along. It’s a little weird being in someone else’s house without them there.”
The arctic fox chuckled. “Fair enough. Let’s go.”
They engaged in some small talk as they drove back to the rental lot. Teddy did his best to focus on the conversation, but he couldn’t get Keith’s cub out of his mind. The semi he was sporting the whole ride was a very unwelcome distraction.
Before he knew it, they were in Keith’s car (how had he never noticed that Keith drove a Mercedes?!), and on their way home.
As they turned onto the street, Keith glanced at him. “Mind if we swing by my friend’s house and pick up my kit?”
Teddy flushed. He’d been thinking about Keith’s daughter for the whole trip. “Sure,” he said, hoping he wasn’t stuttering too much.
Keith chuckled. “Don’t worry. Like I said, she’s well behaved. Her friend Ellie can be a handful, but I’m sure her mom can keep her under control.”
His heart rate rose as the car wound through suburban streets. Just be cool, Teddy, everything will be fine.
He held his breath as Keith turned into a driveway. This was it.
Before he knew it, they were at the front door. Keith smiled at him. “Teddy, relax. You look like you’re going in front of a firing squad. It’s just my friends and our kits.”
The fennec forced a laugh. “R-right, right… it just feels weird suddenly getting this deep into your world.”
The arctic fox clapped his shoulder. “I promise that we’re all normal furs and we aren’t going to bite your head off.”
“I guess… but so much of my time has been spent with fellow queers, it feels odd suddenly being in this cis het world, you know?” Teddy replied.
Keith smirked. “Then I guess it’s a good thing none of us are hetero.”
Teddy’s eyes bulged. “Wait, what?!”
Before he could get his answer, the door opened, answered by a red fox vixen wearing just a bathrobe. She grinned at the two.
“My my, I wasn’t expecting you so soon,” she teased.
The arctic fox laughed. “We were quick and efficient. I’ve still got some muscle left, after all!” He put his arm around Teddy’s shoulder and pulled him in. “Terry, meet Teddy. Teddy, Terry.”
The vixen extended a paw. “Lovely to finally meet you,” she said. “Come in, come in!”
Again, Teddy was struck by the size and scale of the house. It opened into a large foyer, open up to the second floor. A staircase just inside led up to a short hall upstairs that overlooked it, and seemed to branch off both to the left and right. On the first floor, to the left was a large living room with two oversized couches arranged to overlook a fireplace in the middle of the room, set into a wall that divided the space from what looked to be the kitchen beyond.
“Wow,” was all Teddy could say.
“Where’s Dan?” Keith asked.
“Out back by the pool,” Terry replied. “Supervising the cubs.”
Oh no. The cubs were in the pool? That would mean wet bodies, probably very little clothing…
Keith grinned. “He’s probably got the right idea.” He nudged Teddy’s side. “Up for a swim, Ted?”
The fennec’s tail stood straight out, his fur standing on end. “S-swim? But I didn’t bring a swimsuit…”
“Not usually a problem here,” Keith said.
“We’re a clothing optional house,” Terry added. She slipped her robe off, revealing herself to be nude underneath.
His face burned through his fur. They couldn’t be serious.
“It’s up to you,” Keith said. He pulled off his t-shirt as he followed Terry to the kitchen. “But I’m going to join them.”
Reluctantly, Teddy followed the two. Keith kept stripping as he went, pausing to pick up his shorts and boxers from the floor. Goddamn did he look sexy from behind. At least he had an excuse for the erection he was sporting.
They emerged into the mid-August heat. The first thing Teddy noted was the high privacy fence surrounding the yard. A quick glance around suggested that the neighbors were far enough away to keep the yard relatively shielded from prying eyes. And of course, before him was the in ground pool.
Cubs’ laughter reached his ears before his eyes could even spy the source. When his eyes found them, though…
Much to his surprise, there were three cubs in addition to the adult who he had to assume was Dan. Two of them were red foxes, probably Dan and Terry’s kits. The older one had some weight on him. Not a ton, but he had a delicious belly. The younger kit, the girl, was much slimmer. Then there was the arctic fox kit, which he could only assume was Keith’s daughter Jamie. All of them were naked, their fur clinging to their bodies.
As the three adults emerged, the adult male in the pool climbed out and waved. “Hey there!”
Keith tossed his clothes onto a lounge chair nearby, then threw an arm around Teddy’s shoulders. “Afternoon! Dan, meet Teddy. Teddy, my good friend Dan.”
Teddy shook paws with the other male, trying hard to keep his eyes upwards. “Pleased to meet you,” Dan said. “Hope you don’t mind the state of undress. We weren’t expecting you back so soon.”
“N-no, it’s f-fine,” Teddy said. His face burned.
The arctic fox chuckled. “Come on Teddy, you telling me you’ve never been to a bath house before? Surely you’re used to being around nude males.”
“Yeah, ones I can ogle,” Teddy replied before he could stop himself.
Dan laughed. “Well, I’m not much to look at, but I won’t stop you,” he said.
“Heh… guess you’re secure in your sexuality, huh?” Teddy said.
“I am,” Dan replied. “My bisexuality.”
So Keith hadn’t been… but wait! He whipped around to look at up Keith.
The arctic fox gave him a sheepish grin. “Dan and I used to date,” he said.
“I… see,” Teddy said. Well, fuck it, if those two bi guys didn’t mind him looking…
He gasped when he looked at Keith’s dick. He was uncut! Oh no oh no oh no, hot hot hot hot hot…
A paw cupped his chin and moved it up. “My eyes are up here,” Keith said. His smile said he didn’t mind the attention. Probably just not in front of the cubs.
“R-right,” Teddy said.
“You’re welcome to join us in the pool if you like,” Dan said. “Au naturel, or I can see if I can find a swimsuit you can borrow.”
Teddy cleared his throat. “I might be a little, uh…” He glanced down towards his groin.
The other males shared a quick laugh.
“Erections happen,” Dan said. “Don’t sweat it too much. The cold water might even help cure it.”
#
“If you’re sure,” Teddy muttered.
Mercifully, the other furs didn’t make a big deal at all of him stripping. His face burned under his fur as he pulled off first his t-shirt, then his shorts. What a day not to have worn underwear. But Dan and Keith had sat down at the edge of the pool to chat, and Terry was playing with the cubs.
He took a breath, then walked to the pool, slipping into the water next to Keith. Sure enough, the cold water worked wonders on making his erection flag. At least until Jamie swam up.
“Hi,” she said.
Teddy squirmed a little. Not even the cold water could tame his erection now that he was so close to a naked eight year old. “H-hey there, kit,” he said.
Jamie giggled. “You’re gonna be staying with us for a while, right?”
The fennec nodded. “Just until I can get a new job,” he said. “It’s really nice of your dad to let me stay.”
The arctic vixen grinned. “Daddy’s pretty cool.” She giggled. Such a beautiful sound. “And I finally get to meet you! Daddy talks about you a lot.”
That caught the fennec off guard. “He does?”
Keith put a paw on Teddy’s shoulder. The sudden reminder that the kit’s father was sitting right there made him nearly leap out of his fur. “This may come as a surprise, but I enjoy your company,” he said. “Even if I haven’t been able to enjoy it lately. But we’ll have plenty of time to catch up now.”
“He talked a lot about how much he liked spending time with you and how you did good work,” Jamie said. “Sorry your boyfriend left you.”
The fennec nearly choked. “He told you about that, huh?”
The young vixen nodded. “Uh huh,” she said.
Before she could say anything else, the other vixen swam up. “Hi! I’m Ellie! Your name’s Teddy, right? That’s a cool name! Sounds really close to my Mommy’s name! Do you wanna play?”
Jamie giggled. “Yeah! Come play with us!”
The two vixens grabbed his paws.
“Now, Jamie, Ellie, you haven’t even let Teddy respond!” Keith chided.
“Oh,” Ellie said. “Right. Mommy says consent is super important. So, do you wanna play?” she asked.
Teddy’s stomach tied in a knot. Her mom was talking to her about consent? No, he had to be reading too much into it. He needed to get his mind out of the gutter and quick.
The fennec looked up at the other adults. His uncertainty was written across his features.
His friend smirked. “Go on. Have a little fun with them,” Keith said.
“Well… okay,” Teddy said.
It was all the vixens needed to hear. They grabbed his paws and dragged him out into the water with the older kit and vixen.
The next hour taught Teddy just how long it had been since he last went swimming. The cubs swam circles around him in races, had no trouble catching him in their games of tag. He even managed to lose a game of Marco Polo! Sure, he was the size of a twelve year old, but even the actual twelve year old - or at least he guessed that the boy’s age was twelve - despite his size, had no trouble lapping the fennec. But it made the cubs happy. Their joyous laughs were more than enough to keep him going, even if his damned erection kept going every time one of the cubs brushed against him.
And really, that was the part that made him the most nervous. While he managed not to brush it against the other adults when they joined in, at least once it had brushed against Jamie, and he was almost certain that the second time Robbie brushed against it wasn’t an accident. Not that he was going to risk trying to find out. The boy’s parents were RIGHT THERE, after all.
Fun as it was, he was thankful when the cubs finally got tired and left the pool. He tried not to stare too much while they were drying off.
“That was a perfect way to unwind from moving, don’t you think, Ted?” Keith asked.
The fennec squeaked. He’d almost forgotten that there were adults around. “Oh, uh, yeah. I haven’t been swimming in years.” Not since back in Ohio, with… him.
“You should stay for dinner!” Dan said. “I cook a mean haddock.”
Keith smiled. “Maybe another time,” he said. “Give Teddy a little time to settle in at my place.”
“Fair, fair,” Dan said. The two males embraced.
Terry handed the two of them towels, and offered a third to Teddy. They dried off while Keith and Dan chatted about food. The fennec’s stomach rumbled. It wasn’t THAT late, was it? But then, had he even eaten anything that day?
“Oh goodness, I’d know that sound anywhere,” Terry said. “Maybe we should ask Keith’s guest if he’d like to stay for dinner, hm?”
“O-oh, that’s alright,” Teddy said. “I think I’d like to be getting back to Keith’s. Settle in and all that.” He hoped he didn’t suggest it too quickly. It wasn’t that he didn’t want to stay. Quite the contrary, in fact, which was exactly why he needed to go, pronto. The longer he was around the cubs, and the flock of parents, the more likely it was that he’d be tempted to stare and get caught doing it, and that was the last thing he needed.
“Well, alright,” Terry said. “But you’re welcome to come over whenever you like. I’d be delighted to get to know you better, and I’m sure my husband would, too.”
Dan laughed. “Anyone who thinks I’m still worth gawking at is okay in my books.” He gave the fennec a playful wink and thrust of his hips. Fuck, they were really serious about being open, weren’t they?
Nice as it was to be naked with friends, Teddy was relieved to get dressed again. At least his clothes hid his erection fairly well. They said their goodbyes (and his erection was restored when Ellie insisted on hugging him before he left), then made their way back to Keith’s house. What an afternoon.
#
The evening couldn’t come soon enough. As much as Teddy enjoyed spending the afternoon with the cubs, the fact that his erection at no point waned weighed heavily on him. Thankfully no one commented on it, but he was terrified that Keith would reconsider letting him stay.
He sighed as he laid back on the guest bed. It was a lot more comfortable than his futon, that was for sure. More comfortable than even his old bed that he’d shared with his ex, really.
Without even realizing it, his paw wandered to his erection. “Fuck,” he whispered.
Well, at least he was alone, behind a closed door. He wished it locked, but beggars can’t be choosers.
The fennec bit his lip as he started stroking himself. He certainly had plenty of inspiration after the afternoon at the pool. Keith was damned sexy. As he stroked himself, he imagined getting his lips around the arctic fox’s penis.
Gods, that foreskin… he’d only once played with an uncut one, and it had been an instant obsession. Shame it didn’t work out. He wondered how big Keith was when he was hard. His dick wasn’t particularly impressive soft, but the fennec knew well that looks could be deceiving. He squeezed his eyes shut as he imagined working his paw up and down Keith’s dick. The roll of a foreskin was such an addictive feeling…
And his cub was uncut, too! Even Dan’s boy, Robbie, was uncut. So many uncut dicks.
Almost without him realizing it, his fantasy shifted. That red fox boy… he had the cutest belly. Teddy let out a soft groan as he imagined resting his head on the boy’s tummy while sucking his dick. He’d even gotten a peek at the boy’s boner. He was eleven, after all. Erections were very much a thing. And his was CUTE.
A shiver ran down Teddy’s spine as he recalled the boy’s erection. The peek of pink from under his foreskin, the slight curve of his shaft, and that boy had GIRTH. He wondered if Robbie had gotten that from his dad.
Dammit, Teddy, don’t think about the cubs! It’s one thing to lust after the adults. Dan and Keith had practically invited him to stare. But to fantasize about their cubs? That was a fucking death sentence.
But was it, though? As long as he didn’t touch them, he wasn’t doing anything wrong. And after Jeremiah, he had no intention of ever crossing that line again.
Jamie, though… Keith’s kit was the cutest of them all. Not that Dan and Terry’s kits weren’t, but Robbie was a bit on the older side for Teddy’s tastes, and his sister was… well, he had exactly zero experience with vaginas, even if he sometimes wondered what it might feel like. Jamie may have been a girl, but she had equipment he was familiar with.
In a lot of ways she was perfect. Sweet, innocent, very kind and helpful - she’d even helped him do dishes after dinner - and a perfect little uncut penis. Oh what he wouldn’t give to taste her, to give that little snow fox an orgasm to remember. How he longed to have her in his mouth, explore every millimeter of her penis with his tongue.
He arched his back and let out a soft groan as he reached orgasm, his penis throbbing as he painted his chest and stomach with his seed. Fuck, that was fast.
Teddy sighed as he squeezed the last few dribbles of cum from his dick. Of course it had been the cub he was living with who got him off in his fantasies. He was almost immediately flooded by guilt. Sure, there was no way that they’d know what he was fantasizing about, but he had access now. That was dangerous. 
Maybe he should’ve put up more of a fight. After all, there was no way Keith would even want to still be friends, let alone let him stay, if he knew the truth. Plus, putting himself in such close proximity to a cub was trouble. His self control could only carry him so far.
A knock on the door nearly caused his heart to stop. Worst. Timing. Ever.
“Hang on a second!” Teddy stammered. He grabbed his shirt and started frantically dabbing at the pool of cum on his belly and groin.
“It’s just me,” Keith said from the other side of the door. “I wanted to check on you.”
The fennec bit his lip. At least it was Keith and not his kit. He gave his groin a quick check, then tossed his shirt into a corner and went to open the door. “Thanks. I’m doing fine,” he said. He kept himself behind the door to shield his nudity.
“You sure?” Keith asked. “I realized that it was probably a bit… much… to be skinny dipping with my friends and their kits.”
“It was fine!” Teddy said. He cringed. No, definitely too quick there. “It’s just… I mean, yeah, it was kind of a lot, but I had… a lot of fun.”
Keith leaned against the door frame, an eyebrow raised. “You look exceptionally flustered.”
Think fast, Teddy. “Can you blame me, being around two hot guys?”
The arctic fox’s jaw dropped. Then he laughed. “Oh, Teddy.” He shook his head. “You aren’t that bad looking yourself, you know.”
Teddy blushed. There was no way the attraction could be mutual beyond the physical. “Don’t I know it. All the gays go wild for me, except when I actually need them.”
“Then thank goodness you have me,” Keith said. “Not to toot my own horn.” He was quiet for a moment. “Well, it’s getting late. I’ll let you settle in.”
He lingered a moment, then set off down the hall. Teddy watched him go, then closed the door and leaned against it. Gods he was an idiot. He was already making things awkward. Hopefully he could find himself a job and a place and get out before Keith found out his worst secret. It could ruin everything, and one tidal wave was enough for a lifetime.
* * *

