
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.
“Don’t worry it too much,” Tina said. “Try to see if you can talk to her at school, make some time together to discuss things. And like I said last time we talked, middle school relationships come and go. Just try to have fun. It’s not like it’s the rest of your life.”
Becky sighed. Maybe her sister was right. She should try to relax and go with the flow. “I guess. Thanks, sis.”
“No problem.” They got out of the car and shared a quick hug before heading their separate ways, Tina towards the high school and Becky off to the middle school.
Unfortunately, as she feared, when she found Sophie, she was surrounded by the popular girls. But she needed to try. As she approached, she earned a glare from Alexis.
“What do YOU want?” the poodle asked. Her voice oozed contempt.
“I wanted to talk to Sophie,” Becky said. “Alone.”
“And why would Sophie want to talk to a tub of lard like YOU?” Alexis sneered.
Sophie growled and brushed past Alexis. “That ‘tub of lard’ is my friend,” she said.
“Some friend she must be,” Jenna said.
“I don’t know what you see in that girl,” Hannah added.
The golden retriever ignored them. “Becky, walk with me.”
Alexis grabbed Sophie’s shoulder. “Don’t forget our sleepover this weekend. Be there or you’re out.”
“Oh, I’ll be there,” Sophie said. She shrugged off the poodle and started walking down the hall. Becky followed her.
“Why do you hang out with them again?” Becky asked.
Sophie sighed. “Because if I don’t, my mom won’t let me have friends at all. My dad is basically Alexis’s dad’s lapdog, and Alexis hangs out with those bitches and ‘ho’s, so I’m stuck.” She shook her head. “Sorry I haven’t been talking much… they keep me way too busy.”
Becky still didn’t get the weird power dynamics in Sophie’s relationships, but she knew better than to argue. “Are we okay? As like, friends and stuff?”
The golden retriever was quiet for a moment. “Well, Tanya tells me that you still constantly tease her about her relationship with Chuck. Maybe you should, I dunno, lay off a bit?”
“I just want them to be happy!” Becky protested.
“Well, you’re making them miserable,” Sophie said. “So back off on the sex stuff. I love you, girl, but you’re causing problems for our friends.”
The rabbit sighed. “Fiiiine.” She looked around as she followed Sophie into the girls bathroom. “Can I have you over for a sleepover soon?”
“Your house isn’t my favorite,” Sophie said. “But maybe. I have that stupid sleepover with Alexis and the popular girls on Saturday… but I can ask my mom if I can do a midweek one with you. Maybe Thursday?”
Becky perked up. That was just three days away. “Yeah, let me ask.”
Both girls pulled out their phones and sent texts to their parents. It might be a while before they got their replies, but at least it was something.
The bell for the start of school rang.
“Can we have lunch together?” Becky asked.
“I can try,” Sophie said. “No promises.”
That would have to do. “Okay.” Becky hugged the retriever and snuck a quick kiss on her cheek, then made a dash for homeroom.
All she could think about through morning classes was Sophie. She hoped that she could have her girlfriend over later in the week, and figure out where they really stood. Focusing on her work was difficult when her girlfriend was dominating her mind, but she managed it.
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?
The rabbit found herself pushed back into a seat, then flanked by Sam and Brandi. This was not a good place to be.
“We just wanna… talk to you,” Brandi said.
“Someone needs a reminder of her place,” Alexis said. “You think you’re good enough to be friends with one of us, but you’re wrong. We eat girls like you for breakfast.”
“There’s enough to go around!” Samantha said.
“I bet she’s still a virgin, and always will be,” Jenna said. “Who in their right mind would wanna tap THAT?”
“Couldn’t pay a guy enough to be with her,” Brandi said.
Anger started boiling up in Becky. What was their end game here?
“I’m curious about that fox, though,” Jenna said. “Sophie seems to like him. I don’t know what she sees in him. He’s not really cute or anything. Are his parents super loaded?”
“Maybe he’s just talented with that tongue,” Brandi said.
“Eww, gross,” Alexis said. “Though it would explain why she’d go to his birthday party. He seems like at best a D otherwise.”
“Ooooooh, is that it? Does he have a real good D?” Brandi asked.
“H-how should I know?” Becky asked. But she had an idea. The rabbit at least found his dick and his body appealing, even if her heart still yearned for Sophie. Why did things have to be so complicated?
“Well, well, speak of the devil,” Jenna said. “Bet you know all about that, don’t you, bunny?”
Becky looked behind her. Sure enough, Robbie was approaching, followed by Martin and Kendal.
“Uh, hey Becky,” Robbie said. “You doing alright?”
“Oh, she’s doing fabulous,” Alexis said. “She’s sitting with us today. So you can go buzz off, fox.” The poodle motioned him away with her paw.
“Who asked you?” Martin said.
“Oh hey, it’s one of the fags from the soccer team,” Jenna said. “Almost didn’t recognize you without a dick in your mouth.”
The wolf snorted. “I bet I get more action than you, cat.”
Jenna giggled. “Oh, I’m sure the daily orgies with the soccer team keep you plenty busy.”
“Believe what you want, idiot,” Martin said.
“Come on, let’s go sit somewhere else,” Kendal said. “Leave the girls to… whatever it is they do.”
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.
The golden retriever huffed. “I thought better of you, Becky.” She walked away. The other girls laughed.
“Some friend she turned out to be,” Alexis said.
Becky got up and ran for the bathroom. She locked herself in a stall and started to cry. Was this what she put Tanya and Chuck through?
Her phone buzzed in her pocket. She wiped her nose, then pulled it out to check. There was a message from Sophie. ‘My mom said I could go over Thursday, but I don’t know if I want to now. Did you really say all those things?’
The rabbit furiously typed her reply. ‘Of course I didn’t! Would I say things like that?’ Right after sending it, she sent another. ‘Okay, some of it I might, but definitely not that thing about you and Robbie. I’m sorry, okay?’
She stuffed her phone back into her pocket and went to wash her face. Crying was unbecoming of a middle schooler. As she finished, her phone buzzed again. ‘One last chance. I’ll see you Thursday.’
Well, that was something. She sent off a quick reply. ‘Okay. I’ll see if my sister will drive us both home after school.’
When she returned to the cafeteria, the popular girls had moved on to another table, leaving the rabbit and her food alone. She took her seat alone at the table and picked idly at her lunch. Did her friends hate her now? Clearly Sophie had believed the popular girls when they made up all those lies she said about them. Did Robbie believe them? Did Tanya? She certainly didn’t feel very hungry.
Recess was her chance to get some clarity. Chuck and Tanya were nowhere to be found, but she did manage to catch up with Robbie.
“Oh. Hi, Becky,” he said as she walked up.
“Hi…” Becky took a breath. She wasn’t sure what to say to the fox. “Umm… sup?”
Robbie shrugged. “Well, I found out this weekend that I have three uncles and six cousins my mom hasn’t talked to in twenty years, so that’s something.”
“Wow,” Becky said. “She really didn’t mention them at all?”
The red fox shrugged again. “Guess they’d been fighting for a while. We’re gonna have some of them up for Thanksgiving, so I get to meet some more of them. One of my uncles and his kits came to visit on Sunday.”
Becky listened as Robbie recounted meeting his cousins. She tried to focus in on the details, but her mind was still occupied by what had transpired at lunch. At least he was talking to her, even if she couldn’t imagine having that much family that she didn’t know about. Her family was rather extensive, though admittedly she struggled to remember all of their names. It was hard to keep track of the number of aunts, uncles, and cousins she had.
As he wound down from his recount of his weekend, Robbie cleared his throat. “Guess you survived the popular girls.”
“Guess I did,” Becky said. “Wonder what fresh rumors they’ll spread now.”
“Apparently Sophie and I are sleeping together,” Robbie said. “First I’m hearing of it.”
Becky huffed. “I swear, they made that up themselves.”
The fox rolled his eyes. “It sounds like a thing you’d say, though.”
“I didn’t!” Becky said. “They’re notorious for making things up! Are you really gonna believe Jenna and Alexis over me?”
Robbie was quiet for a moment. “I guess not. The Chuck and Tanya stuff is straight from your mouth, though.”
Had she really made herself into such a villain? Even Robbie wasn’t on her side on this one.
“And what about the rumors about Martin and Kendal?” Robbie asked.
“Oh please, Jenna’s been saying the soccer players are all gay all year, that’s nothing new,” Becky 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.
When the final bell rang, she gathered her things and made for the high school. As usual, she found her older sister chatting with some of her friends. Tina broke off her conversation with her friends when Becky approached. “I’ll see you guys tomorrow!”
Becky stuffed her paws into her coat pocket as she followed the teenage rabbit to her car. “Hey Tina? I invited Sophie over for a sleepover Thursday night. Could you drive both of us home after school?”
Tina giggled. “Sure thing, but you’re both my sisters if I get pulled over! I still can’t drive with cubs under eighteen that aren’t family until I’m eighteen, myself.”
The younger rabbit smirked. “I think we can do that, yeah.”
“Pretty unusual, having your friend over in the middle of school week,” Tina said.
“Well, the popular girls keep stealing her on the weekends, so it’s the best I can get,” Becky replied. “And I kinda need to talk to her alone.”
The two rabbits climbed into Tina’s car. As she started the engine, Tina looked at her sister. “Is she your girlfriend?”
Becky looked out the window. It felt weird knowing that her sister knew. “Yeah…”
Tina nodded as she pulled out of the parking lot. “Did you get to talk to her today?”
“I tried, but the popular girls mobbed me and made up a buncha lies,” Becky said. “Told her that I was spreading rumors about who she was sleeping with. And she believed them!”
“Doesn’t sound like a very good partner to me,” Tina said.
The younger rabbit bit her lip. “Well… I do say stuff like that a lot… so it wasn’t that unbelievable…”
It took a moment before her sister replied. “Alright, now I have to know: what did they say?”
Becky groaned. “That I said Robbie was sleeping with Sophie, the soccer players were sleeping together, and Tanya was sleeping with Chuck.”
“And that’s NOT unusual for you to say?” Tina said.
“Well, not the Chuck and Tanya part,” Becky muttered.
Her sister shook her head. “Becky, Becky, Becky…”
“I only say it a little bit!” Becky protested.
“You shouldn’t say that at ALL about your friends,” Tina replied.
Becky sighed. “I guess not…”
She stared out the window for the rest of the drive home. Not even her favorite songs on her sister’s playlist could get a smile out of her.
When they got home, she ditched her backpack in her bedroom, then went and poked her head into her mom’s office. There was something she needed to talk to her about, too.
“Mom? C-can we talk?” Becky said.
Her mother looked up from her laptop and smiled. “Of course, sweetie. Come in.”
Becky slipped into the room and closed the door behind her. She walked up to her mother’s desk and took a breath. “Umm… w-what would you say… if one of your cubs was gay?”
The elder rabbit smiled and leaned back in her chair. “I’d tell them that God put them on this earth to love who they were meant to love, and if that means loving somefur of the same gender, than that’s just what they’re meant to do.”
“Is that in the Bible?” Becky asked.
“Not everything that’s right is in the Bible,” her mother replied. “Slavery’s in there, and that’s always been wrong. You have to realize that Jesus is the important part, and Jesus was all about love. The greatest commandment He gave was to love thy neighbor as thyself. He wasn’t all fire and brimstone like the God of the Old Testament.”
The younger rabbit nodded. That made sense. “Okay…”
Her mother took her paw. “Was that all, sweetie?”
She wasn’t quite ready to admit what she wanted to admit yet. “D-did you get my text about having Sophie over?”
The elder rabbit giggled. “I did, and yes, you can have your friend over on Thursday night. Anything else?”
Becky squirmed a little. “I might like girls…”
Her mother giggled. “I suspected as much.” She held her arms out for a hug. Becky stepped into them. “I love you all the same, my dear. Like I said… God put you here to love who you were meant to love. So you love girls just as hard as you can, the way the Lord would want.”
“W-what if I like more than one fur?”
“Well, that depends,” her mother replied. “I’m not one to judge others’ experiences and lifestyles. I know some furs can make polyamory work. I won’t pretend to understand it, but if it makes them happy, then it must be good. God makes us as He sees fit. If you like more than one fur, and if they all consent to a relationship… then I would call that good.”
“So… it’s… okay?” Becky whispered.
“I don’t see why it wouldn’t be,” her mother replied. “Just live your best life. That’s what’s important to God.”
Becky nodded. That… made her feel a lot better. “Thanks, Mom…”
Her mother smiled. “Any time, my love. Heck, I dated a girl myself when I was younger. But that was before I met your father.”
“Really?!” Becky said.
“Really,” her mother replied. “We didn’t end up working out, but that was okay. I don’t regret the experience in the slightest.”
That was a surprising revelation. But if her mother dated a female, then surely she shouldn’t feel guilty about her own attraction. All that was left now was to make it through the next few school days.
She wasn’t sure how, but she managed that with minimal drama. Tanya seemed more distant, but Becky decided that it was best to give her some space. She’d tackle one problem at a time, and Sophie was the most important fur to get back on her side.
All she could think about was Sophie. When the school day ended on Thursday, she was filled with nervous excitement. A sleepover with Sophie, even one at her house, meant getting at least a modicum of privacy with the golden retriever. And she needed her girlfriend more than anything.
She waited just inside the doors for Sophie. On a nicer day she’d wait outside, but it was dreary and rainy and she wasn’t enthused by the idea of standing in the rain.
A grin broke out on her face when Sophie finally emerged from the crowd. She’d managed to get away from the popular clique. Becky hugged her. She couldn’t help it.
Sophie returned the hug, then took Becky’s paw. “C’mon, let’s go before the b squad shows up,” she whispered.
Both girls giggled as they ran out into the rain. Getting wet wasn’t as bad when you were with your friend. They made a mad dash for the high school.
Luckily for the two, Becky’s sister was less averse to the rain, though her umbrella helped. Tina waved to her friends as she broke off from them and greeted the two girls. “Hey, Beckster. Ready to head home?”
“Duh!” Becky said. “Oh yeah, if Tina gets pulled over, you’re our adopted sister, Sophie.”
The golden retriever rolled her eyes. “Just don’t get pulled over, then.”
The girls shared a laugh as they crossed the parking lot to Tina’s car. Becky and Sophie climbed in back. The rabbit leaned against her girlfriend, who leaned back into her.
From the front seat, Tina looked back at them in the rear view mirror. “Aren’t you a cute couple?”
“Aren’t we?” Becky said.
Sophie squirmed a little.
“Tina knows I like girls,” Becky said. “So does my mom, actually. They’re… cool with it.”
Tina laughed as she pulled out of the parking lot. “What did I tell you? Mom and Dad are progressive. They’re not gonna disown you or anything for being a lesbian.”
“Well, you never know for sure,” Becky muttered.
Her older sister shook her head. “You’re silly, Becky.”
“So why don’t you tell Mom that you’re bi?” Becky asked.
“Because Mom doesn’t need to know,” Tina replied. “Like I said, when I get a girlfriend I’ll tell her. But I just haven’t met a hot girl who’s into girls yet.”
Sophie nuzzled Becky’s cheek, then whispered, “Does she know about us?”
“Yes, I know that you’re her girlfriend,” Tina said. Clearly her sister’s hearing was better than Sophie was betting on.
If it bothered the golden retriever, she didn’t show it. “Well, I guess I don’t have to hide this, then,” she said, and kissed Becky’s cheek.
Becky grinned and snuck a peck on Sophie’s lips.
“Now, now, girls, leave room for Jesus,” Tina joked.
The middle schoolers giggled. There’d be plenty of time for kissing when they got home. Hopefully Adam remembered that Becky was having Sophie over and would give them space.
When they arrived back at Becky’s house, the girls grinned. As soon as Tina’s car was in the garage, they were out like rockets. They went right up to Becky’s bedroom, which was thankfully empty.
“It’s been too long since I’ve seen you,” Becky said as she hugged her girlfriend.
“It has,” Sophie replied. “I’m sorry I haven’t been able to spend more time with you. Alexis is relentless.”
“Ugh, she’s suuuuuch a bitch,” Becky said.
“You can say that again,” Sophie said. “Gods I hope my Dad finds a better client for his firm. Then maybe he won’t push so hard to make sure I’m friendly with her. I swear, he makes me do it just so he can schmooze with Alexis’s parents. He’s never taken me to any other of my friends’ houses, just hers.”
Becky shook her head. “Well, we don’t have to think about her now. It’s just you and me.”
Sophie grinned and kissed her lips. “And thank goodness for that.”
Their privacy was short-lived. The bedroom door flew open, and in came…
“Lilly!” Becky squeaked. “I thought I told you I needed privacy with my friend!”
The younger rabbit grinned and closed the door behind her, then ran up to her sister’s bed. “I knoooooow, but I wanna play!”
Becky groaned. “We can play later, Lilly, but right now I need my alone time with Sophie.”
“But Sophie’s so pretty!” Lilly said. “I thought we could play like we play some nights!”
Oh no. She wasn’t suggesting THAT, was she? “Lilly, I really need my privacy right now. I promise we can play AFTER Sophie goes home.” Please just leave, she begged in her mind. Please just leave, please just leave, please just leave…
“Can I at least watch?” Lilly asked. “I wanna see what it looks like when two girls play together!”
“Becky, what is she talking about?” Sophie asked.
“Like when you play with each other!” Lilly said. “Like between your legs and stuff!”
CRAP. Now she was really in it…
“H-how do you even know about stuff like that?” Sophie asked.
“Lilly, don-“ Becky began.
“I saw Becky and Tina doing it,” Lilly said. “Becky even touched and licked me!” she proclaimed proudly.
“She WHAT?” Sophie said. She rounded on Becky. “Becky, for REAL? With your SISTER?”
“Lilly, GET OUT!” Becky screamed.
The six year old took a step back and teared up. “B-but…”
“OUT!” Becky screeched.
Her little sister started crying as she ran from the room. That was one problem dealt with, at least for the moment.
“Becky, what the actual fuck?!” Sophie said once she was gone. “You seriously had sex with your little sister? She’s like, six, isn’t she?”
Becky sighed. “Look, it was just one time,” she muttered.
“Was it? Because it sounded like you’ve done it more than once,” Sophie said. She turned away. “I can’t believe you cheated on me with your own sister.”
The rabbit grabbed her girlfriend’s paw. “Sophie, l-listen, I… it was just experimenting, I didn’t mean anything by it. I just… we hadn’t seen each other in a while, and she was curious, so…”
“So you ate out a first grader?” Sophie said. “That’s disgusting. She’s your SISTER. Surely there’s something in your religion against THAT.”
“There is, but-“
“But what?” Sophie said. “That’s gross. Doing it with your sister? Eww!”
This was bad. Real bad. “Sophie, I’m sorry, okay? I promise I won’t do it again…”
“You better not,” Sophie said.
Something else occurred to the rabbit. “B-besides, you wouldn’t play at Robbie’s birthday party. That was a perfect opportunity for us to get some private time in, and you weren’t interested. What else was I supposed to do?”
The retriever rounded on her, anger plastered across her face. “Well, for starters, how about NOT sleeping with your SISTER?”
Becky felt herself getting angry, too. “Fine, I fucked up, okay? What do you want me to do?”
Sophie sighed and flopped back across the bed. “I don’t know. You can’t UNfuck your sister…”
“You’re never gonna let that part slide, are you?” Becky said.
“She’s your SISTER,” Sophie said. “And she’s SIX. She’s barely a person!”
“Wow, rude,” Becky said. “Would it make it better if she was older and not my sister?”
“No, because it’s still cheating,” Sophie said.
“Well, I’m sorry I’m not little miss perfect,” Becky said.
There was a knock at the door. “May I come in?” It was Becky’s mother.
Becky looked at her girlfriend, then at the door. “Yes,” she muttered.
The door opened, and the rabbit’s mother stepped in. “Lilly told me you yelled at her.”
The younger rabbit sighed. “I asked her nicely to leave and she wouldn’t. I need alone time with my friend.”
Her mother frowned. “That doesn’t excuse your actions. I expect you to apologize to your sister.”
“Fine, I’ll do it at dinner,” Becky muttered.
“You’ll do it right now, young lady, or I will end this sleepover and bring your friend home,” her mother said.
Becky sighed and stood up. “Fiiiiine. I’ll be right back, Sophie.” She followed her mother to Lilly’s bedroom. The elder rabbit leaned against the door frame with her arms crossed. Becky walked up to her sister and took a breath. “I’m sorry I yelled at you.”
Lilly sniffled. “’M’sorry I’m a bad sister,” she muttered.
“You’re not a bad sister, you just need to learn boundaries,” Becky said. “When I tell you I need privacy, it means I NEED privacy.”
“S-sorry,” Lilly muttered.
“That still doesn’t justify you yelling at your sister,” their mother said.
“I know,” Becky said. She leaned down and hugged her sister. “Sorry…”
Her sister hugged her back. At least that was something, but now she wouldn’t be able to play with her sister anymore. Not if she wanted to keep Sophie off her back.
“Alright, Becky, you can go back to your friend now,” her mother said.
Becky breathed a sigh of relief and left her sister’s bedroom. She found Sophie right where she left her. The retriever was staring at the ceiling. The rabbit closed the door behind her and sat down next to her girlfriend.
“I promise I’ll never cheat on you again,” Becky whispered.
“I cheated on you, too,” Sophie muttered.
The rabbit’s eyes widened. Sure she had misheard. “You… what?”
“I cheated on you, too,” Sophie repeated. She sighed and sat up. “At Robbie’s birthday party, I maaaaaay have… played with Robbie’s sister.”
“With… Ellie?” Becky whispered. Shockingly, she didn’t find herself put off by that revelation at all. If anything it made her curious to play with the vixen, herself. God, what was WRONG with her?
“I know I shouldn’t have,” Sophie said. “But I was… curious… and she… gods, she knew what she was doing…”
“What did you, uh… do with her?” Becky asked.
Sophie buried her face in her paws. “She licked my pussy, and I licked hers…”
That sounded hot actually. “Wait… i-is that why you didn’t want to have sex at Robbie’s?”
The golden retriever sighed. “I just felt… so guilty…”
Becky hugged her girlfriend. “You don’t have to. I’m not mad or anything.”
“And why not?!” Sophie said. “Oh, right, because YOU cheated with you SISTER.”
The rabbit groaned. “Look, I’m sorry, and it won’t happen again, I promise.”
Sophie looked at her. “Did you cheat on me with any other fur?”
“I wish you wouldn’t phrase it like that,” Becky said.
“How else am I supposed to phrase it, then?” Sophie spat.
Okay, maybe she had a point. “I… might have played with my little brother, too?”
The retriever’s eyes widened. “Your… brother? WHY?!”
“I wanted to try with a boy, okay?” Becky said. She bit her lip. “I… might have a crush on Robbie, too? And I asked him to play, but he wouldn’t unless I talked to you first and you were okay with it… he wouldn’t even kiss me without your permission.”
Sophie blinked. “And that wasn’t enough of a hint that maybe you should have, oh I dunno… NOT cheated on me?”
“Look, I made a mistake, and I’m sorry!” Becky said. “I don’t know what else you want from me.”
“I’d rather you have slept with Robbie than with your SIBLINGS,” Sophie said. She shivered and shook her head. “Ugh, sleeping with family? That’s so gross…”
Becky sighed. “I really messed up, didn’t I?”
Her girlfriend glared at her. “You think?”
“Do you still want to be… friends?” Becky asked.
Sophie groaned and laid back on the rabbit’s bed. “I… need to think about that…” She closed her eyes and covered her face with her paws. “At the very least, you’re on thin ice.”
Valid. Totally valid. Becky couldn’t even argue with her there. What she did was… awful.
“I still love you,” Becky whispered.
“Could’ve fooled me,” Sophie replied. She sighed and shook her head.
“Harsh,” Becky muttered.
“Duh,” Sophie said. “I dunno… maybe I’m being too harsh… but I still need time to think.”
Becky took Sophie’s paw and squeezed it. This would take way more than prayer to repair. She leaned in and dared to sneak a kiss on Sophie’s cheek. At least Sophie allowed her that.

