
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.”
Oh yes, the vaguely-defined and constantly shifting friendship code among the popular clique. Though “not sleeping with your friend’s boyfriend” should be pretty fucking universal.
“So I guess that means the sleepover at her house this weekend is off,” Sophie said.
“Oh, try not to sound so happy about it,” Jenna said.
“Oh, are we supposed to pretend we liked her?” Sophie asked.
The other girls glared. It was fun getting under their skin.
“You’re lucky you’re so pretty, or you’d be out with her,” Alexis said. “But yeah, the sleepover is off. Obviously. And she’s out of our group.”
“Lovely,” Sophie said. “Where’d they get caught doing it?”
“Art room,” Jenna said. “I told them that it wasn’t safe, but what do I know, other than everything?”
Sophie shook her head. “I’m surprised it took this long for Brandi to get caught.”
“I’m pissed that it had to be with my stupid ex boyfriend,” Alexis said. “I expected better from him.”
“Oh, I don’t know about that,” Jenna said. “It was probably his first head from a girl, but far from his first overall.”
Alexis growled. “I keep telling you that they’re not ALL gay.” She shook her head. “Guess maybe I’ll have to look elsewhere…”
Something told Sophie that Alexis and Michael would be back together by Christmas break.
“Well, there’s always the basketball team,” Sophie said. “Oh wait, Michael’s the star player there, too.”
The poodle bristled. “Fuck you,” she said, and stormed off.
“Someone’s catty today,” Jenna said. “I thought that was my job.”
Sophie threw her hair back. “Maybe you’ve got some competition.”
“Oooooh, feisty,” Jenna said. “Meow. I likey.” She giggled, that sickly sweet sound that could chill the bravest sixth grader to their bones. “I’ve got my eye on you, puppy,” Jenna said. She blew the retriever a kiss, then melted away into the crowd of middle schoolers.
The moment she was gone, Sophie whipped out her phone and sent off two quick texts, one to her mother, and one to Becky. This was a prime opportunity, and not one she wanted to miss. There was a lot to talk about with the rabbit, like the fight from earlier in the week. It wasn’t lost on her that Becky and Tanya weren’t talking anymore, and who could blame them?
Despite the severity of the situation, Sophie found herself grinning as she got to home room. Robbie was even already there, with no sign of Hannah.
“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?”
The golden retriever giggled as she replayed the conversation with Jenna and Alexis. Just the look on the poodle’s face was worth anything she might try to do in response.
“Jeez,” Robbie said. “Bold.”
“Guarantee she won’t be over it by lunch,” Sophie said. “I’m sure she’ll be more than happy to let me sit with the queer cubs.”
“Ugh, don’t call us that,” Robbie said. “We’re trying to keep Martin’s quiet, remember?” he whispered.
“If he wants it kept quiet, he shouldn’t hang out with the openly gay cheetah from the soccer team or let Chuck cling onto him like he does,” Sophie replied in a whisper. “If he’s hanging out with the queer cubs, the rumors are gonna fly. That’s just how it is.”
Robbie sighed. “I guess you have a point…”
Sophie beamed. She was having such a good morning already.
The morning classes flew by. There was no sign of Hannah, either, so Sophie could openly interact with Robbie. She even volunteered to be his partner for their dialog in French class. It felt a little weird, willingly interacting with a boy, but a gay boy was just about as safe as could be.
When lunch rolled around, she happily chatted with Robbie all the way to the line.
“Yo, Robs!”
The retriever put on a sweet smile when the wolf interrupted them. It was automatic, and she sort of hated that. “Why hello, Martin.”
“Oh, hey Sophie,” Martin said. The wolf raised an eyebrow. “Don’t you usually hang out with the popular girls?”
“Oh, we’re fighting,” Sophie said cheerily. “Alexis is salty that Brandi got caught blowing Michael and both of them got suspended. I think it’s lovely.”
Martin gagged. “Eww, don’t tell me things like that.”
Sophie grinned and patted the wolf’s cheek. “Do try to be less overtly disgusted,” she whispered. “Try as I might, I have very little control over the rumor mill.”
The wolf glared at her. She was right, he knew it, and she knew that he knew it. Maybe she could’ve phrased it nicer, but it still felt good to have one on the wolf.
She looked past him to his shadow. “Hello, Chuck. How are you?”
The border collie squeaked. He seemed shocked that she remembered his name. “I-I-I’m okay,” he muttered.
“Good,” Sophie said. She took a breath. Putting on her popular girl act was hard. But she was with friends. She could probably drop it for a little bit, right?
“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.’”
The rabbit looked unconvinced. “If you say so.”
“I know so,” Sophie said.
She chatted with her friends as they made their way through the lunch line. It was… nice, even if she would’ve preferred to have Tanya present, too. When they got their food, she joined Robbie, Becky, and Martin at a table.
 As she suspected, Alexis didn’t want anything to do with her. That poodle had some venting to do. Probably mostly about Brandi, really, for her betrayal. As for Sophie, she could deal with whatever Alexis might do to her.
Unsurprisingly, Tanya went off to sit at a different table. She was still clearly sore at Becky. Chuck went off with her. Maybe she’d have to catch up with the bat during recess.
There were lots of things she wanted to talk to Becky about, but none that she could discuss at school, especially not in front of boys. Robbie at least was decent to talk to. That boy wasn’t that bad. It was a shame Mother didn’t approve of her friendship with him. She wouldn’t mind getting to see him a little more outside of school.
When lunch came to an end, there was an exodus to grab coats from lockers to go outside. It hadn’t snowed yet but it was getting quite chilly out. If Sophie knew Tanya, there was a high likelihood that she’d head to Mr. Fox’s classroom for recess. She’d start there.
Sure enough, when she reached the otter’s classroom, Tanya and Chuck were already there. Their history teacher greeted her as she entered.
“Welcome, Sophie. To what do I owe the pleasure?” Mr. Fox asked.
Sophie tossed her hair back. “I was hoping to talk to Tanya, actually.”
The otter chuckled. “I suppose you’re welcome to do so. I’ll be right here if you need anything, though.” He turned his attention to a stack of papers he’d been correcting when she walked in and picked back up, his pen jumping from question to question.
Tanya and Chuck remained stone silent as Sophie approached. Who knew what those two talked about when they were alone? Not that it was any of the retriever’s business, and unlike certain furs, she wasn’t about to pry. She took a seat at a desk nearby. “Hello, Tanya, Chuck.”
“H-h-hi again,” Chuck muttered.
The bat remained silent.
“How’ve you been, Tanya?” Sophie asked. “I’m worried about you.”
Her friend sighed. “I don’t know. The last couple weeks have been… a lot…”
That felt like an understatement. “I’m sure,” Sophie said. “Listen… I don’t blame you for being mad at Becky. She’s been almost as bad as some of the popular girls.”
“For real,” Tanya muttered darkly.
“I’m having Becky over to my house this weekend,” Sophie continued. “Last sleepover before my family travels out to California for Christmas.” She bit her lip. “She and I have… a lot to talk about. But I want you to know that I’m on your side in this, and I want to try to fix things between you two. Between all of us. I miss you, and I miss Becky.”
Tanya shrugged. “I don’t know if there is fixing things between us…”
“Let me try,” Sophie said. “I promise, I’ll do whatever I can to smooth things over between you two. Maybe in January we can have another sleepover at my house. I know Alexis’s family is taking an extra week away for a trip around Europe. It’ll be like the old times. Will you come?”
Again, she got a shrug. “Maybe… I’ll think about it…”
That would have to do for now. Sophie turned her attention to the border collie pup. “I’d like to have you over again, too, with the boys. Maybe not in January, but when I can.”
Chuck yipped. “M-m-me? W-w-why me?”
“Because you’re important to my friend,” Sophie said. “And I’d like to get to know you better.”
The pup whined softly until Tanya took his paw.
“You don’t have to say ‘yes,’ of course,” Sophie said. “But think about it.”
He nodded.
It would be an uphill battle to convince Mother to let Sophie host another mixed-gender sleepover, or at least she suspected it to be so, but it was a battle worth having. Robbie was a good fur. Very chill. She could see why Becky liked him. Maybe that was why she had a crush on that boy… And Chuck was important to both him and Tanya. That was a good enough reason to try to befriend him. He was such a shy creature, too. It would drive Jenna mad if she could find out more about him than she knew, and that felt like a more than satisfactory reason to pursue a closer relationship with the boy.
With what she needed to say said, she could have gone outside with the rest of the sixth graders. But Sophie opted to stay in with Chuck and Tanya. If nothing else she could catch up with her friend. Plus, she had history class right after lunch, so already being in the classroom would be convenient.
It even bore fruit with Chuck. The border collie started opening up a little more. She found out that Isaac was starting the process to adopt him. That was interesting. So he’d have two legal parents soon. Not rumor worthy, but interesting.
The rest of the school day flew by in a blur. With the popular girls off her back for a short while, Sophie felt lighter than she had since the school year started. Just one more school day and then she’d get her bunny.
Friday was a mercifully uneventful day. Alexis still wasn’t over Sophie’s response to the Brandi incident either, judging by Hannah casually dropping that the poodle had organized an alternate sleepover for Saturday to which Sophie was NOT invited. All the better for the golden retriever. She’d tried reaching out to Tanya to invite her along on Saturday, too, but the bat had declined. Perhaps that was for the best. It’d mean more time with Becky to herself.
The evening absolutely dragged on. Sophie spent most of it texting with Becky. Sure, she’d be seeing the rabbit the next day, but it was still nice to keep in touch. And she desperately needed her girlfriend’s touch, in just every way.
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.”
“You too,” Sophie said reflexively. Honestly she could’ve cared less how well her mother slept, but if she didn’t at least offer the courtesy it’d invite a fight, and not one Sophie was willing to have right before bed.
At long last, the morning came. It was a relief not to have to make herself look perfect. She could even wear her glasses - Mother insisted she wear contacts to school, but Becky didn’t care.
As the appointed time for Becky’s arrival approached, Sophie found herself feeling strangely nervous. What if Becky changed her mind and didn’t come? She kept anxiously checking her phone.
Her heart skipped a beat when she got a text from Becky. The pup immediately exited her game to read it.
‘Just leaving now! Can’t wait to see you!’
Excellent. Becky would be here soon. She breathed a sigh of relief and returned to her game. It was easier to keep herself distracted until her friend arrived.
When the doorbell rang, she sprang up to answer it. She grinned as she opened the door, her first genuine smile in quite a while.
Her anticipation was rewarded. Becky beamed and threw her arms around her.
“Hey, girl!” Becky said.
Sophie hugged her back. It was good to see her girlfriend again. “Come in, come in,” Sophie said. “Mother, Becky’s here!” Sophie called.
No response. That was probably for the best. Sophie shut the door, then grabbed Becky’s paw. The girls giggled as they ran to the retriever’s bedroom.
“It feels like forever since I’ve been over,” Becky said as they entered the bedroom.
“It really has,” Sophie said. She flopped down on her bed, not bothering to close her legs. If Becky wanted to see her panties, let her. Besides, there was every possibility that they’d be coming off soon, anyway. “You and Tanya still fighting?”
“I guess,” Becky said. “I’ve tried saying sorry but she won’t talk to me!”
Sophie sat up. “Have you stopped talking about her behind her back?”
The rabbit bit her lip. “Yes,” she muttered. “I just… I was just joking around with her, you know?”
 “I wouldn’t call that ‘joking around,’ Becky,” Sophie said. She sighed. There was something else she wanted to ask, too, but she had no idea how to bring it up.
“I guess not,” Becky muttered. “I told her I’d stop, and I’ve even asked Robbie to tell her, too, but she still won’t give me a chance.”
This conflict between her friends was exhausting. “I talked to Tanya about maybe having a sleepover with the three of us in January,” Sophie said. “I can’t guarantee she’ll come, but I’ve at least asked.”
Becky nodded. “I hope she comes… I’m running short on friends now…”
Sophie bit back the instinct to ask her whose fault that was. They knew the answer, and it wasn’t going to help.
“There’s only so much I can do,” Sophie said. “Other than that, though, how are things?”
The rabbit shrugged. “Okay I guess. Haven’t gotten to see Robbie outside of school as much as I’d like.”
Right, Becky told her she had a crush on him. She’d almost forgotten in the furor over her sleeping with her younger siblings. “You haven’t slept with him, have you?”
“No!” Becky said. “I mean… I still want to, but like I said… he won’t even let me kiss him unless you’re okay with it.”
“Which I’m not,” Sophie said. It honestly hurt that Becky wanted to be with a boy. Why wasn’t she enough? What did she lack that he had? Though she had an inkling of the answer, she didn’t want to find out for certain.
“I know,” Becky muttered. “I just… I do really like you, Sophie… but-“
“Spare me,” Sophie said. “I don’t want to know.”
“Oh. Okay,” Becky said.
An awkward silence fell between the two. Was a sleepover a mistake? Were they really done?
No. Sophie couldn’t allow that. She was NOT about to be stuck in the popular clique with Alexis and Jenna and Hannah and the rest of THOSE girls. Maybe Becky and Tanya and Robbie and Martin and Chuck weren’t “the right kind of furs” from “the right kind of families,” but screw Mother and screw Dad. She wasn’t going to play by their rules, not if she could help it.
“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.
“Hello, Mother,” Sophie said.
The elder retriever gave the girls a saccharine smile. “Why hello, girls,” Mother said. “Here for a swim?”
“Of course,” Sophie replied.
Mother nodded and took a sip from her glass - how mother managed to effortlessly bring drinks to her pool float, Sophie still hadn’t figured out. “You know the rules. No splashing, and try not to be too loud, dear.”
“Noted,” Sophie said. She took her glasses off and laid them on a table near one of the pool chairs, then slipped into the water.
It was quite disappointing to have to swim around Mother, but if that was the price to pay, Sophie would pay it.
Thankfully, Mother didn’t stick around long. Once she finished her drink, she gently paddled her float to the edge of the pool, laid down her glass on the water’s edge, then gracefully rolled into the water. Mother could be a bitch, but damn if she wasn’t beautiful.
Once she finally left, the girls felt more free. They laughed, splashed each other, even picked each other up.
“Couldn’t do this on land!” Sophie teased as she held the rabbit.
Becky grinned and gave her a peck on the lips. “No, but this I can do anywhere…”
Danger be damned. Sophie pressed her lips to her girlfriend’s, furiously and passionately making out with her. Becky needed a reminder of who she belonged to.
They were breathless when they finally broke their kiss.
“Sophie… I need you,” Becky whispered.
That was all Sophie needed to hear. She carried the rabbit to the edge of the pool and released her, and both girls climbed out. They ran to the adjoining bathroom and hopped right in the shower together.
Their lips locked again as the warm water washed the pool chemicals free from their fur. Paws worked through each others’ fur furiously, less to help and more to feel every inch of each other. Sophie needed this. They BOTH needed this.
Carnal instinct drove Sophie on. She pressed the chubby rabbit against the back wall of the shower and started kissing and nuzzling down her chest, giving the girl’s breasts ample attention before continuing her trail of kisses south.
“Oh gods, Sophie,” Becky muttered.
“My Becky,” Sophie cooed. She nuzzled into the rabbit girl’s tummy, then finally eased lower. Her girlfriend lifted a leg, giving the retriever easy access to her prize. She pressed her muzzle in, tasting the lapine’s vulva, her tongue trying to get everywhere all at once.
If Ellie’s pussy had been good, it was nothing compared to Becky’s. Her tongue alternated between lapping at the rabbit’s clit and diving down to explore her lips and even her passage. The flavor was absolutely divine, sweet and addictive like the rabbit’s kisses. This was what she was meant to do.
Becky’s paws grabbed onto Sophie’s ears. She could hear her girlfriend moaning through the sound of the falling water.
“S-Sophie,” Becky whined. “I-I… a-ah!”
Her girlfriend trembled, her legs starting to give out. Sophie beamed, the girl keeping up her assault on Becky’s clit until the rabbit girl was nothing but a quivering mess on the floor in the shower.
“I take it I’m pretty good,” Sophie whispered as she raised her muzzle.
The rabbit grabbed her and kissed her. “Incredible,” she muttered.
Sophie beamed and stood up, then turned off the water. “Shall we head back to my room and you can… return the favor?”
Becky beamed and nodded. Her legs were still shaky as she rose, and Sophie had to help her up. Once she was standing, though, she grabbed the retriever and kissed her again. Yes, this sleepover was exactly what they both needed.
Parting was difficult, but they needed to dry off before heading back upstairs. They grabbed towels and dried themselves as quickly as they could, then made a mad dash for Sophie’s bedroom.
The girls were breathless by the time they reached the retriever’s room. Sophie barely had the presence of mind to close her door before dragging Becky to her bed.
“God, I’ve never seen this part of you,” Becky said.
She responded with a kiss. “Lie down… I need you,” Sophie whispered.
The rabbit did as she was told, lying down on her bed and spreading her legs. Sophie grinned and climbed into the bed, straddling the rabbit’s head and pressing her vulva to her girlfriend’s muzzle as she dove her own muzzle between Becky’s legs. She needed this.
Shivers ran down her spine as she felt the rabbit’s tongue greet her clit. She responded in kind, her tongue lapping eagerly against Becky’s vulva. Could one become addicted to the taste of pussy? If it was possible, Sophie was on her way.
Her fingers trembled as she explored her girlfriend’s vulva. Everything felt so right. Nothing could possibly ruin this moment with her beloved rabbit.
Or so she thought.
“Sophie, dear, you need t- SOPHIE CARRIE VALENTINE, WHAT THE FUCK DO YOU THINK YOU’RE DOING?!”
Terror gripped the retriever as her head snapped up and around. Even without her glasses, Mother’s rage was evident from her body language.
“Mother, I-“
“Get off of her!” Mother cried. She stormed over as Sophie rolled off of her girlfriend. “No daughter of mine is going to be some filthy dyke WHORE!” The elder retriever glared at Becky. “Get dressed. You’re going home. Right now.”
“Mother, wa-“ Sophie began.
“You shut your mouth!” Mother screeched.
Before Sophie could say another word, the back of her mother’s paw collided with her nuzzle. Sophie gasped and fell backwards, momentarily stunned. In all her twelve years, Mother had never once hit her. She had threatened to a few times, but she had never acted on it.
By the time Sophie recovered her senses, Becky was dressed and being dragged out by Mother. “You are grounded for a month!” Mother yelled. “You stay right here while I bring this hussy home, and then we are having a TALK.”
Sophie was too stunned to react. All she could do was watch numbly as her girlfriend was dragged kicking and screaming from her room.
It took several minutes for her to regain the ability to move. Somehow, Mother had managed to leave the twelve year old’s glasses intact on her bedside table. She pulled them on, then scrambled for her phone.
She needed to talk to someone. But who? Anyone on the bitch squad was right out. Robbie? No, she didn’t know him well enough. There was only one answer. She unlocked her phone, scrolled through her contacts, and hit call.
“Pick up, pick up,” Sophie muttered.
On the fourth ring, the call was answered.
“Uh… hi, Sophie,” Tanya said. “W-what’s up?”
“T-tanya,” Sophie muttered. She tried to say more, but all she could do was break down crying.
“Sophie? Sophie, what’s wrong?” Tanya asked.
This wasn’t working. She curled up on her bed and sent a shaky text message.
“Oh gods, for real?” Tanya said. “That’s intense! Are you okay?”
“I-I don’t kn-know,” Sophie muttered. “Mother was… pissed…”
“Well… shit,” Tanya said. “I… h-hang on, I’m getting a text from Robbie…”
Sophie sniffled. She needed her friend right now, and she was checking her texts?
“Hang on, I’m gonna add him to the call,” Tanya said.
The retriever blinked. “W-why?” Sophie asked.
She was answered by ringing. “Come on, pick up,” Tanya said.
Great, her pain was going to be on display for a BOY, too. And one that she had been hoping to foster a decent relationship with. Though if Becky had a crush on him, maybe that wasn’t even possible.
“Hi Tanya,” Robbie said.
“Hi. Sophie’s on the line, too,” Tanya said.
“Oh. Uh, hi, Sophie,” Robbie said. “Becky… kinda filled me in?”
“What did she say?” Sophie asked. She needed to know what he knew.
“That your mom caught you two doing sex stuff and took her home,” Robbie said. “I guess right now she’s yelling a lot of mean things at her mom.”
“Of course she is… bitch,” Sophie muttered.
“Maybe we all need locks on our doors,” Robbie said.
“You fucking think?!” Sophie spat.
“Sorry,” Robbie said. “But wow… what a day.”
Sophie sighed and shook her head. “If Mother kills me when she gets home… tell Becky I love her…”
“She wouldn’t REALLY kill you, right?” Robbie asked.
“I dunno,” Tanya said. “She might. You always gotta look out for the pretty ones. They’re vicious.”
“Crap, Becky’s trying to call me,” Robbie said. “I’ll text you back, okay?”
“Okay,” Sophie muttered weakly.
Silence fell on the line. Sophie sobbed. This was the worst day of her life. All of her hopes were shattered.
“Sophie? You still there?” Tanya asked.
“I’m here,” Sophie choked out.
“We’re here for you,” Tanya said. “Love you, girl.”
It felt odd hearing that from Tanya. But she needed it. “Thanks… besties forever?”
“Forever and always,” Tanya said.
How long had it been since they’d last said that? Way too long. The trio used to say that all the time when they were younger. What had changed? Well, middle school, for starters. Puberty. Lots had changed. Maybe they weren’t meant to still be friends…
“Brace yourself, Sophie. Sounds like your mom’s left Becky’s,” Tanya said.
Not good. She put her phone down and scrambled to get dressed.
“I gotta go,” Sophie said.
“Okay… call me when you can, okay?” Tanya said.
“You got it,” Sophie replied.
What would Mother do when she got home? There was no telling. She had never seen her mother this angry before.
The minutes felt like hours while she waited for her mother. Against her better judgment, she dragged her desk chair to the window to watch for Mother’s return. Her heart froze when she finally saw her mother’s car rolling up the driveway. She sent a quick text to Tanya, then sighed and laid down on her bed to await her fate.
It wasn’t long before Mother came in. She seemed calmer than earlier, at least.
“Your phone. Now,” Mother said, holding out a paw to the pup.
Sophie looked up and quietly offered her mother the device. “The popular girls will wonder why I’m not texting them if you take it away,” she muttered.
Mother took the device. “You can have it back after your father’s IT person has locked it down and deleted that wretched girl’s contact information. You clearly can’t be trusted.” She growled softly. “And your father is on his way home now. He had to cut his golf trip short to deal with this. I hope you’re proud of yourself.”
Dad ending a golf trip early? Had that EVER happened? That was another shock, and couldn’t be good news.
Without another word, Mother left, slamming the door behind her. Great, now Sophie was left to worry AGAIN. Did she have any other way to reach her friends? She had an email address, sure, but she and her friends never sent emails. Who did? As long as she still had Tanya and Robbie in her phone she could still get through to Becky, at least.
She sighed and grabbed her laptop from her desk. Maybe watching a movie would help keep her mind off of things. If Dad wanted to talk, it’d be at least a couple hours before he got home from the Cape, anyway. She had time.
It felt like forever before Dad finally got home. Unlike Mother, he at least had the decency to knock first. Sophie sighed and closed her laptop, tucking it under her pillow as she sat up. “Come in.”
In came her father. “Hey, sweet pea,” he said. “Your mother told me what happened.”
Sophie rolled her eyes. “I’m sure she did.”
The male golden retriever sat down on her bed next to you. “I want you to know that I’m very okay with you being gay. However, we need to talk about your… choice of partners.”
“My ‘choice of partners?’” Sophie asked. This was NOT what she expected her father to come at her with.
“Yes, sweetie,” Dad said. “That rabbit girl, you see… she isn’t the right kind of fur. Not for someone of your status.”
She pointedly sidled away from her father. “And what’s THAT supposed to mean?”
Dad smiled at her. “I think you know exactly what I mean, Sophie. A girl with your looks, with our connections… you can do so much better. Surely you can find a prettier, more… well-connected girl to date.”
Sophie’s fur stood on end. “Is that your problem? That Becky’s fat and her family keeps to themselves? My feelings for her don’t mean a thing to you, do they?”
Her father laughed. “Oh sweetie… you’re too young yet to know what you really want. When you’re older you’ll realize how ridiculous you were being about this girl and thank me.”
The pup crossed her arms. Maybe she was being ridiculous about Becky, but the fact that her parents looked at her and only saw her weight was the insanity here. She came from a good family, and until the last few months she’d been really nice! Maybe Becky had flaws, but she wasn’t some monster. Bastard.
“Well, the rich, pretty, popular girls are all straight,” she spat.
“There’ll be more opportunities to network when you’re in high school and, down the line, Harvard,” Dad replied. “Don’t be foolish. And if all else fails, there’s marrying a male for his status and seeing females on the side.”
Her eyes bulged. “You can’t be serious,” Sophie said.
The male’s face twisted into another smile. “Sophie, darling… I’m going to let you in on the secret to a happy life: marry for power. When you’re wealthy and well-connected like us, you can get those silly ‘emotional needs’ met elsewhere. Your mother and I figured that out a long time ago. You’ll figure it out for yourself, too.” 
“What?!” Sophie said. “What’s that supposed to mean?”
That grin burned into her soul. “Oh, sweet pea… you’re far too young to really understand that yet. I’ll explain when you’re older and more mature. It’d be wasted on you right now.”
“What would you even know about being gay?” Sophie barked.
Dad laughed. “More than you might think… I played around with boys when I was your age. And you know what? It didn’t mean anything in the end. Most of them didn’t end up amounting to anything, anyway. Sure, one ended up a state senator, but I think I did well for myself satisfying those urges on the side.”
Wait… was he saying what she thought he was saying? “So you cheat on Mother with other males?”
The male smirked. “’Cheating’ is such a harsh word. I prefer to think of it as… keeping our marriage strong.”
“Does Mother know?” Sophie asked.
“Oh, I’m sure she does,” Dad replied. “Just like I know she sleeps with… well, whichever younger males catch her fancy, really. But it’s my bed she comes back to, and that’s fine by me.”
This was a new side of her parents, a side Sophie had never seen before, and she didn’t like it. Not one bit. Were her parents always this… evil?
He reached into his pocket and pulled out her phone. “Here. We blocked all of those nasty cubs’ numbers and set it so only your mother or I can add contacts for you. Anyone we don’t approve will be blocked.”
“What?!” Sophie snatched her phone from her father’s paw and opened her texts. Sure enough, Becky’s number and all of their text history was gone. Same with Tanya, Robbie, even Chuck. The only contacts left were Mother, Dad, Grandma, and of course the bitch squad. “You… you…”
Dad patted her shoulder. “It’s for the best. Trust me.”
“Fuck you!” Sophie said.
That smile never faltered from her father’s face. “Your mother told me she grounded you. I was going to rescind that, but I think I see now that you need to learn a lesson. You’re homebound for a month.”
Stuck here for a month didn’t sound like the punishment her parents assumed it to be. But maybe if she acted upset it would stick. “And what do I tell Alexis and the rest of her friends when they invite me over and I’m grounded?”
His smile was like a knife. “Perhaps you should have thought of that before you ran your mouth, sweet pea,” Dad said. “I’m sure you’ll have plenty of time to cook up excuses. Call it a life lesson from dear old dad.”
Without another word, he left, closing the door behind him. So much for filling Tanya in on what happened. At least she still had the advantage of Robbie being in her classes. She just had to survive until Monday, and then she could talk to him. It wouldn’t help her keep in touch with her friends outside of school, but at least it was something. She just had to get through the weekend. And it was going to be a looooong weekend.
* * *

