
Where the Heart Is
CONTENT WARNING: Welp, these things are probably gonna get more common for a while. We knock off the "obligatory" when there's actual stuff to be on the lookout for. So besides the obvious CUB SEX (in this case LESBIAN CUB SEX OH NO), there's also some VIOLENCE AGAINST A CUB BY A PARENT and THEMES OF HOMOPHOBIA. Gosh, almost like we're working through things from our personal life through our characters or something. If this might be difficult to read, go in prepared for that. We hope it's a worthwhile read.
Staying in the good graces of the popular clique was fucking exhausting. Sophie hadn’t had a weekend to herself in too long, and she desperately wanted to see Becky again. Sure, the rabbit was still on thin ice over the whole “fucking her siblings” thing, but she was still on her final chance. The retriever had to give her that.
It did help that she got to see Robbie on the regular. That fox boy was actually pretty decent. She was starting to see why Becky was so fond of him.
At least with Christmas break coming up soon, there’d be some likely reprieve from the popular girls. Alexis and Hannah’s families were both planning vacations over Christmas, Sam was too air-headed to keep the group together, Brandi was too cum-brained for it, and Jenna didn’t seem to care enough. It’d be a perfect opportunity to see Becky again, if only she could get through the next two weekends…
Or so the golden retriever thought. When she got to school that Thursday, she found herself set upon by Jenna and Alexis.
“Oh, my, gods, did you hear the news?” Jenna asked.
“I’m sure you’re about to tell me,” Sophie said.
“Brandi got suspended,” Jenna said.
That wasn’t much of a shocker. The school ‘ho, getting kicked out? Who would’ve imagined? “Who’d she fuck this time?” Sophie asked.
“My fucking boyfriend,” Alexis said. “Or ex boyfriend now.”
Sophie couldn’t help but to smirk. “So much for the soccer team all being gay, huh?”
“Stuff it, bitch,” Alexis said. “This is a serious breach of our code.”
**********
“Morning, Robbie,” Sophie said.
“Oh, uh, morning, Sophie,” Robbie said. He always sounded surprised when she talked to him. It was kind of cute, for a boy.
“How’s your day going?” Sophie asked.
The fox shrugged. “Okay I guess. You seem… extra chipper today.”
“Oh, I am,” Sophie said. “I got to piss off Alexis.”
Robbie’s eyes widened. “Isn’t that, like… dangerous?”
“Not for me,” Sophie said. “I’m too pretty for her to be mad at for long. And anyway, it got me out of a shitty sleepover this weekend. It’s a win win!”
“If you say so,” Robbie said. He sounded skeptical.
Sophie grinned and patted the fox boy’s head. “Trust me, I know what I’m doing.” Her phone vibrated in her backpack. She pulled it out and checked the text. “I hope Becky clears this with her mom. I miss her…”
“Yeah, she misses you, too,” Robbie said. “What’d you do to Alexis, anyway?”
**********
“Sophie!”
That voice put a genuine grin on the retriever’s face. She hugged Becky when she got up to her. “Hi, Becky,” Sophie said
“Hi,” Becky said. She was a little out of breath. It wasn’t often that the Latin teacher kept them late, but it happened sometimes. “I got a text from my mom. She said I can go!”
“Awesome!” Sophie said. She hugged the rabbit again. “I’m so glad. It’s been too long since I’ve been able to see you outside of school.”
“It has!” Becky said. “What’s the occasion? I thought the popular girls had you booked until Christmas.”
Sophie grinned. “Oh, I’ve fallen out of Alexis’s inner circle for now. She’s pissed that her boyfriend got caught getting head from Brandi, and I thought it was hilarious.”
Her girlfriend blinked. “Isn’t it dangerous to get on Alexis’s bad side?” she whispered.
“Only if you’re ugly,” Sophie said. “Trust me, she’ll be mad today but she’ll be over it by tomorrow. Monday at the latest. I call it ‘pretty privilege.’”
**********
As she was winding down for bed, her mother poked her head into her bedroom.
“Sophie, dear, are you sure you want that rabbit over tomorrow? It’s not too late to cancel,” Mother said.
Sophie rolled her eyes. “I’m sure, Mother.”
The elder retriever sighed. “And you JUST want HER over?” she asked for the millionth time since yesterday.
“Well, I invited Tanya, but she and Becky are fighting right now so she didn’t want to come,” Sophie said. “And the other girls… don’t really like Becky.”
“I see,” Mother said. “And are you sure there isn’t a good reason for that?”
The pup rolled her eyes. “They just don’t like her because she’s fat,” Sophie said, explaining that for the thousandth time. “Me? I’m not that shallow.”
Her mother shook her head. “Fine, fine… I’ll see you in the morning, pumpkin. Sleep well.”
**********
“How about a swim?” Sophie asked.
That got the rabbit to perk up. “That sounds… nice.”
Sophie smiled as she pulled off her dress. When the bitch squad came over it was all swimsuits, but with Becky she could go swimming naked. She did all the time now on nights she was home alone. Mother even sometimes swam naked with her. It was liberating.
Her girlfriend likewise stripped down. The awkwardness of their first time getting naked to go swimming was gone, even if it had been a while. Once they were both naked, she took Becky’s paw and went downstairs to the pool.
When they got to the pool, Sophie was disappointed to see that Mother was already there, relaxing on a pool float. Unlike the girls, she had opted for a swimsuit, though her bikini left little to the imagination, a preview of what Sophie would look like when fully grown. Her presence meant that Sophie and Becky had to be on their best behavior, though.

