
The Truth
OBLIGATORY CONTENT WARNING: The following story contains themes of BULLYING, as well as references to INCEST between CUBS and CHEATING ON ONE’S PARTNER. No actual sex in this one, but still earns a content warning for the themes. If you aren’t interested in some plot, you can give this one a skip. If you’re in it for the plot as well… enjoy!
What was Becky doing with her life? A few short weeks ago she had not only lost her virginity with her little brother, but got her first taste of pussy with her little sister. Her admittedly vain attempt to engage Sophie in sex at Robbie’s birthday party fell flat, too, and since then Sophie was barely responding to her texts. Admittedly, part of that had to have come from the popular girls monopolizing her time. Maybe she needed to get Sophie somewhere private and talk.
“Penny for your thoughts?” her sister Tina asked.
Becky shook her head. “It’s complicated.”
“We have a little time,” Tina said. She pulled the car to a stop in the school parking lot. “School doesn’t start for another fifteen minutes.”
Fifteen minutes that Becky could use to try to hunt down Sophie and get a promise of a time to meet out of her. But there was no guarantee she’d find her.
“Things feel weird between me and my girlfriend,” Becky muttered. “We haven’t really talked much the last few weeks.”
Tina giggled and patted her shoulder. “So my little sister IS into girls.”
“Yeah,” Becky said. It felt weird admitting it to a relative, but if there was anyfur she could trust to keep it quiet it was Tina. Though thankfully neither of her younger siblings had made mention of what she did with them, either.
**********
Becky was first out of the classroom for lunch, and not just because she was hungry. She was banking on getting there early to get to talk to Sophie.
She was one of the first cubs to the cafeteria. The rabbit got her food and sat at her usual table, hoping to see the golden retriever.
Her hopes for a private conversation were dashed when, of all furs, Jenna sat down across from her.
“Why hello there, bunny,” Jenna said.
The rabbit blinked. She couldn’t believe her eyes. “Uh, I think you’re at the wrong table.”
Jenna giggled, a sickly sweet sound that was at once disarming and menacing. “Oh, no, I’ve selected exactly the table I want today. You managed to drag Sophie away this morning. I can’t help but to wonder why.”
“Because she’s my friend?” Becky said.
The persian cat giggled again. “Oh, you’re so delusional, thinking you can be friends with one of us.” She batted her eyelashes at a fur behind Becky. “Alexis, dear, join us!”
Becky’s heart sank. Alexis was nothing but trouble. And yet here she was, sitting down next to Jenna.
“Found us some fresh meat, I see,” the poodle said as she settled in her seat.
“I, uh, think I should find another table,” Becky muttered as she started to get up.
“No no no, sit with us!” said Samantha. When did the mouse get here? And right behind her, that otter who by now had slept with half the boys in school. How did SHE get to be in the popular clique, anyway?
**********
Becky watched in horror as her friends left, though Robbie, to his credit, looked back at her as they walked away. She was well and truly alone now. Her only hope for salvation was Sophie coming to her rescue.
The rabbit stared down at her plate as the popular girls tore her down. It felt like an eternity before Sophie’s voice cut through the din.
“What do you girls think you’re doing?”
“Oh good, our princess has arrived,” Alexis said.
“Becky was just telling us about the orgy at that fox boy’s birthday party,” Jenna said.
“How you got dicked down by the fox while those soccer players fucked, and that bat was sleeping with… what’s his name again?” Brandi said.
“Chuck,” Jenna supplied. “That mysterious little boy has quite the sexual appetite, apparently.”
Becky looked up at Sophie with pleading eyes. Surely she knew that the rabbit would never say such things.
Sophie frowned. “I thought I told you to stop making up all of these weird sex rumors about our friends,” she said.
“Oh, now she’s making up stories about you?” Jenna asked. “I thought she was your friend.”
“I didn’t!” Becky said. “They’re lying!”
“Oh please, would we lie?” Alexis said. “She said it all, and worse besides. Said you’re a bigger slut than Brandi.”
“Yeah, a bigger slut than - hey!” Brandi said.
**********
“I guess,” Robbie said. “Still, a lot of it sounds like things you’d say.”
“I know,” Becky said. She sighed and kicked her feet. “Guess I need to be a little better, huh?”
“You can say that again,” Robbie said.
Well, that stung. “Do you still want to be my friend?”
Robbie chuckled. “Can’t get rid of me that easy, Becky.”
That was something, at least. Robbie was a good fur. Having somefur like him was… grounding. It just sucked that her heart yearned more for Sophie than for him.
The rest of the day passed in relative silence. Tanya refused to look at her. She’d have to talk to the bat at some point, and soon. Clearly Becky had some explaining to do. And maybe some apologizing. But for now it felt best to give her friend a little space. Yeah, that was the ticket.

