
Lessons in Girlhood
OBLIGATORY CONTENT WARNING: The following story contains BULLYING, MILD VIOLENCE, and some PAWS ON SEX EDUCATION BETWEEN CUBS including some level of MOTHER/DAUGHTER INCEST. If any of this offends you (or if the bullying might be a sore spot), DO NOT READ ON. By reading beyond this point, you accept responsibility for your reactions and agree not to indemnify the author. For those whom we haven't scared off… enjoy!
All characters are fictional and the real life situations depicted are not condoned by the author.
Jamie gritted her teeth as she climbed out of her dad’s car with Ellie. She loved school, but that bully Tyler had been making it rough.
“Have a good day at school,” Keith said.
“Thanks, Daddy. Love you,” Jamie replied. She blew her father a kiss, then turned her attention to the school building.
“Love you too, princess!” her father replied as she closed the door.
Ellie took the arctic vixen’s paw. “It’ll be okay, promise,” she said. “You’ve got me!”
She smiled at her friend. At least she had Ellie.
At first, it seemed like she’d escape the cat’s ire. She didn’t even see him until right before class started. He was unusually quiet. Maybe his reign of terror had finally come to an end! A couple weeks ago Ellie had complained to the principal about his bullying, and Jamie’d even talked to her dad about it. He’d called the school to ask that something be done, and Tyler had been laying off since.
Then lunch came around. As soon as they were in line, Tyler materialized right behind Jamie.
“Hey, freak,” he said. “Gonna use the wrong bathroom again today?”
********
As Jamie walked around the couch, she saw that the boys were just in their underwear. Martin raised an eyebrow as he looked at Jamie in her dress. “You always dress like a girl?” he asked.
The arctic vixen nodded. “Uh huh.”
“That’s ‘cause she is a girl!” Ellie said. “Right, Jamie?”
Jamie nodded. “Uh huh…” It still felt weird saying that, especially when she couldn’t bring herself to tell Dad that she wanted to be a girl full time. But at the same time, being a boy just didn’t feel right.
“You can just do that?” Martin asked.
“Yeah!” Ellie said. “Mommy told us about it. She’s transgender!”
“Shouldn’t you let HER be the one to tell us that?” Robbie asked.
The red vixen’s ears and tail drooped. “Oh… yeah, I guess…”
The arctic vixen squirmed. “I-it’s true, though… I’m a girl.”
Martin shrugged. “Hey, whatever makes you happy.”
“It does,” Jamie muttered.
“I think it’s really brave to be yourself like this,” Robbie said.
Jamie smiled weakly. At least Ellie’s brother was okay sometimes.
********
Jamie sighed. “I wish I was a real girl…”
Ellie blinked and looked down. “Oh… I’m sorry.” She rubbed her chin, then grabbed Jamie’s paw. “I bet Mommy might know how you can be a real girl! C’mon!”
Jamie squeaked as she found herself tugged along around the house. They found Ellie’s mom in her office, typing away at her computer.
“Mommy, can you help us?” Ellie asked.
Terry took off her glasses and smiled at the vixens. “Of course, sweetie. What do you need help with?”
********
The red vixen looked at her mother. “Why do furs like puttin’ stuff in their butts, anyway?”
“It feels good,” Jamie said before Terry could answer.
The elder vixen giggled. “Sounds like somefur’s been experimenting… I can help you two explore that more, if you like.”
Ellie perked up. “Yes please, Mommy!”
Exploring with Ellie sounded nice. Jamie smiled as Terry got up and led them up to her bedroom.
********
“That’s not hard!” Ellie said. She giggled and leaned in. “Jamie, may I lick your clit?”
The arctic vixen blushed but nodded. “Y-yes please…”
Her clit hadn’t been hard before, but it quickly stiffened as Ellie started enthusiastically licking it. It felt really good having her friend pleasure her like this. Jamie panted softly, closing her eyes to focus on the warm tingles from her groin.
After barely a minute, though, Ellie stopped. Jamie opened her eyes and looked at her friend. The vixen had a cheeky grin.
“Do you wanna try licking my pussy, too?” Ellie asked.

