Coming Out

Kit sighed and looked to his lover as they sat on the fox’s bed. “I think I am going to go ahead and tell my father.” He said biting his lower lip a little. “I think it would be best if I told him, rather than he finding out like Kokki did.” 


“Yeah that would be…awkward” Ken smiled and ran his paw along the fox’s leg. “I will be beside you the whole time. Besides your dad seems like he might take it a bit better than mine would.” He tried for a reassuring smile. 


The duo made their way down to the living room. Michael Temori was sitting in his favorite chair, book in one paw and a cup of herbal green tea in the other. The older fox like Kit was the epitome of a red fox in color. He ignored the two as they walked in, assuming that they were just picking up a book or making their way to the kitchen for a snack. Only when they stopped and took a seat in the couch across the coffee table from the chair did he mark his page and look up.

“Father, I need to speak with you about something.” Kit started, his voice a bit shaky.


“Ok,” he closed the book and took a sip of his tea looking at the two, particularly Ken. He was trying to gauge the situation. “What is it that you want to discuss?” 


“I…I’m gay.” He stated not looking up at his dad. He was scared to watch the reaction, even if it meant disrespecting his father a little. “Ken is my mate. I care very much for him, as he does for me.” 


The elder fox sat quietly, a small soft smile crept across his muzzle as he son spoke. He sat the cup down and walked over to his obviously worried son. He sat next to the slightly trembling teen and put a paw on his shoulder. “Kitsune Temori, stop worrying.” 

Kit looked up, a bit taken aback that his full name was used. His ears were still pinned back in submission. 


“I am not upset or even that surprised really. I saw how much time you two spent with each other. I almost expected to hear this at some point.” Michael explained and patted the kit’s shoulder before moving to sit on the table and face the two. 


“So you are ok with me dating Ken?” Kit said starting to lighten up a bit. He felt immensely relieved that his father seemed to be taking it very well. 


“Yes, why would I not be fine with that?” He smiled looking at the raccoon. “He is very polite, respectful, generally a good person from what I can tell. I am sure he will treat you right, even without me threatening him.” He gave a slight chuckle unaware of the incident with Kokki. “Besides he isn’t too hard on the eyes either” He smiled watching Ken blush a little. 


“Thank you” Kit smiled wide and leaned forward to hug his dad. “I was afraid you would be upset with me” He admitted and sat back down, putting a paw on Ken’s leg. 


“That being said, I still have a few things on this note that I would like to talk to you about.” Michael continued, a bit more serious of a tone. “Have you two done anything sexual with each other or anyone else?” He asked a bit bluntly, but he didn’t like beating around the proverbial bush. 


“Yes, we have with each other once. Neither of us has with anyone else.” Kit answered blushing a bit having to talk about their sex life in front of his dad. 

“Ok, I guess that is to be expected from a pair of horny teens.” Michael chuckled, having expected a ‘no’. “Well, I expect that you both enjoyed it. If I may, whose was on top?” He asked now with a coy grin. 

“I was sir.” Ken stated shrinking back a little from the fox, a little worried that Michael would get defensive of his child. 


“First, you know not to call me ‘sir’, Ken. Second, stop acting so worried. If I were going to get upset, I would have by now.” Michael said reaching forward and messing up Ken’s shaggy headfur. “Look boys, I really don’t mind that you two have /gotten to know/ each other. I just have a few rules I would like you two to follow. One, try to avoid getting frisky while your mother and/or I are home. Two, I know you two have already swapped /fluids/ with each other, but if you must include others in your /playtime/ please use a condom. Three, please try not to try and find out how many places in the house you can yiff in, keep it in the room. Finally, no public sex. I don’t want to get a call on that. Got it?”

Both of the boys nod and smile before getting up and hugging the older fox. “Thank you daddy” Kit said as they let go and stood in front of Michael. “So, this isn’t like weird to you at all?” He asked a bit curious at how well that went. 


“Well, truth be told, I wasn’t straight at your age either.” He smiled coyly. “I was bi, kind of got around a bit too.” He chuckled, tail flicking a bit. “I met your mother in high school and well, here we are.” 

Kit and Ken sat stunned at the admission. “So, you liked males at one point?” Kit asked making sure he heard everything right. 


“Still do to a degree, I just prefer your mother.” He smiled and stood to return to his chair. “I get to look from time to time, but I don’t touch.” He chuckled and took his seat. “Now you two go find something to do, just not each other while I am here.” 


The duo stood and walked back up to the game room. “Did you know that about your dad?” Ken asked surprise as they walked. 


“If you did, do you think I would have been worried about telling him?” He retorted and plopped down in a bean bag when they entered. 


“I guess not” Ken answered sitting down on the fox’s lap, straddling the thin torso. He pressed in and kissed his lover. “But at least he took it well.” 

To Be Continued. 

