
The Life
OBLIGATORY CONTENT WARNING: The following story contains GRAPHIC SCENES of a SEXUALLY EXPLICIT NATURE between CUBS, some of whom are SIBLINGS. HOLY INCEST, IZZY. There’s also some emotionally heavy themes. If any of this offends you, DO NOT READ ON. By reading beyond this point, blah blah blah, just read it! It’s good we promise. :3
It was incredible how quickly a life could fall apart. In the span of just a few days, Becky had lost her girlfriend AND her other best friend. Tanya still wasn’t talking to her, and Sophie’s mom had blocked their entire friend group on her phone. Her mom had even contacted the school and told them to keep Sophie from talking to Becky specifically.
Robbie had been smart enough to suggest getting Sophie a burner phone, but the retriever had declined, at least for before her trip to California with her family. She was deathly afraid of it being found when they flew out and back. It was a nice idea, but impractical at the moment. They’d have to wait until the new year to put that particular plan into action, and in the meantime, she’d have to live without her girlfriend.
Could she even still call Sophie that? After the homophobic tirade her mother went on at Becky’s parents, her own parents weren’t sure it was a good idea for her to even try to connect with Sophie again, and with her unable to connect with their friends, it seemed extremely unlikely that they’d be able to make anything work. Even Sophie had told Robbie to tell the rabbit that she was free to do whatever she wanted with other furs. It was probably for the best to let Sophie go, but it hurt. It hurt so much.
At least she had her Christmas break sleepover with Robbie to look forward to. But could she wait that long to see the fox outside of school? Becky wasn’t so sure. It was close, but maybe she could squeeze in at least an afternoon with the fox before then…
Tuesday was their last full day of school before Christmas break. The following day would be a half day, and then they were off until the new year. She had been quiet for most of the day, even going so far as to avoid Robbie, despite how much she wanted to see him. But he was hanging out with Tanya and Martin and Chuck, and she didn’t want to take him away from them. Not when she was in a hole entirely of her own making.
Her older sister certainly noticed her dour mood. It was hard to avoid when she was driving her to and from school every day. Doubly so because most of her family had overheard Sophie’s mom screaming profanities at their own parents over Becky’s encounter with her girlfriend - or ex at this point, really, but she didn’t want to think of Sophie that way.
When the day came to an end, Becky sullenly trudged from her final class to her locker, and then to the high school to find her older sister. It was a miracle that she didn’t run into any of her friends on her way.
Her heart sank when she found Tina outside the high school. She was talking to Tanya’s older sister Veronica. She’d never seen Tina and Veronica talk before. As far as she knew, they didn’t have any classes together and weren’t friends, so why was the bat there?
The teens broke off their conversation when Becky approached.
“Hey, Becks,” Tina said. “How was school?” She didn’t seem to want to acknowledge who she was talking to.
Becky shrugged. “School was school,” she muttered.
Veronica broke the ice. “Haven’t seen you around much lately,” the bat said. When Becky didn’t respond, she continued. “Tanya and I talk, you know. I know what happened.”
“Great,” Becky muttered. “You probably think I’m a monster, too.”
The bat scoffed. “A monster? Nah. An impulsive cub? Sure. Listen, I was talking to your sister, and I know you miss Tanya. She might not want to admit it yet, but she misses you, too. Just try to be a little nicer to her, ya know?”
Another lecture. Becky shrugged. What else was there to say?
“Anyway, I gotta get going,” Veronica said. “My girlfriend and I have a date. I’ll catch you later, Tina.” And with that, the bat walked away.
Tina put an arm around Becky’s shoulders. “Things’ll work out,” her sister said. “Just give it time. Let’s go, sis.”
Becky allowed herself to be led to Tina’s car. She sighed as she climbed in.
“So besides the bitch, what’s on your mind?” Tina asked once they’d both closed their doors.
She wasn’t sure if the bitch was Sophie or her mom, or maybe both. Probably best to leave that vague. “I miss Robbie…”
“Well, you’ve got a sleepover with him next week, right?” Tina asked.
“Yeah,” Becky said. “But I don’t know if I can wait that long to see him… we’ve been texting, but we haven’t been hanging out in school. He’s been hanging out with Tanya and I don’t wanna like… butt in and make things worse…”
Her sister nodded and patted her leg, then turned on the car. “Could ask Mom if you can have him over tomorrow. I’ll drive him home with us from school.”
Becky bit her lip. “I’d rather see him at his house… quieter, ya know?”
Tina laughed. “Yeah, true… well, text him to ask his parents if you can come over tomorrow after school. If they say yes, I can bring you.”
It was a glimmer of hope, even if a dim one. “I guess I could,” Becky muttered.
“Do it,” Tina said. “Worst they can say is ‘no.’”
She sighed and pulled her phone from her backpack, and sent a text to Robbie. It’d be a bit before she’d get the reply. The bus took longer to get him home. Becky stared out the window as her sister drove them home.
Thankfully, her sister didn’t bug her too much on the drive. She needed the space, especially because the likelihood of her getting time to herself at home was low. The rabbit gritted her teeth as they pulled into the driveway.
There had been unexpected consequences from Sophie’s mom’s tirade. Most of the younger cubs had overheard it. It was hard not to, with how loudly Sophie’s mom was yelling. Becky could even hear most of it from her bedroom with the door closed.
Lilly had taken up a sudden interest in a girls. Well, maybe not so sudden, given her earlier encounters with Becky, but she’d been even more curious since then. Mom had needed to sit down with her and explain the differences between familial and romantic love. Despite that, Lilly had been nothing but curious, and had even approached Becky a couple times asking if it would help her feel better if they played around. The six year old did NOT like the firm “no” that Becky gave her, but she wasn’t about to bring that up with Mom, either. In part due to the awkwardness of talking about sex with her mother, and in part because she really DID want to do it with… SOME girl. She just wasn’t sure if she was ready YET.
Then there was Adam. He’d been insistently slipping into her bed the last few nights to snuggle. He at least didn’t try anything with her, but he gave her no quarter. That boy didn’t seem to understand that she needed space and that his attempts to help weren’t helpful, but she didn’t want to break his little heart trying to explain that to him. 
God, she needed SPACE, and if she was lucky, she’d be able to find that with Robbie. She might even ask if Ellie and Jamie could be at their dad’s house when she saw Robbie so it could be just the two of them. Well, and Martin for their sleepover, but it’d be nice to have a reprieve from younger cubs, for just a few hours.
She didn’t want to deal with her younger siblings, but there likely wasn’t much choice. A heavy sigh escaped her as she climbed out of the car and headed for the house.
For once, her youngest two siblings didn’t immediately run for the door when she got in. The eleven year old made right for her bedroom.
She wasn’t so lucky there. Adam was already there, lying naked in his bed. He looked up when she walked in.
“Hi, Becky,” he said.
The tween rabbit sighed and flopped down on her bed, not looking at her brother. She couldn’t even muster the energy to undress. “Hi…”
“You okay?” Adam asked.
“Of course not,” Becky said. “My life sucks.”
“Oh. I’m sorry,” Adam replied. He was quiet for a moment. “The Sophie stuff still?”
Becky groaned. “That and all of my friends hate me.”
“Ouch,” Adam said. “I’ve been trying to make more friends… it’s hard. Most of the boys think I’m weird, and most of the girls don’t wanna hang out with a boy, so…”
Now that sounded familiar. In elementary school Becky was really only friends with Tanya, Sophie, and Robbie. Martin was really Robbie’s friend and just tolerated her, which sorta added up since he was gay. She couldn’t even offer assurances about middle school, as her experience so far had been bullying and isolation. Granted, some of that was… almost certainly self-inflicted. It was hard not to be a little bitter about it, though.
“I might go to Robbie’s house after school tomorrow,” Becky said. Why she shared that with her brother, she wasn’t sure.
“Oh. Okay,” Adam said. He sounded sad. Which was silly of him, surely.
The rabbit girl’s phone buzzed in her pocket. She pulled it out, her eyes lighting up as she saw that it was a message from Robbie. A grin spread across her muzzle. His parents said yes! She leapt up and ran down to her mother’s office, her brother forgotten. She knocked on her mother’s door.
“Come in,” Mom called.
Becky opened the door and poked her head in. “Mom, can I go to Robbie’s house after school tomorrow?”
“Aren’t you sleeping over with him in a few days?” Mom asked.
“I am,” Becky said. “But I wanna see him sooner. We haven’t been able to hang out at school ‘cause Sophie’s been hanging around him…” That wasn’t entirely true, but might make her mother more sympathetic.
Her mother sighed. “Well, I suppose it’ll be alright. I’ll send your sister to pick you up around seven. I’d like you home for Christmas Eve.”
“Okay! Thank you, Mom!” Becky said.
The perk up didn’t last long. When Becky got back to her room, not only was Adam still there, but Lilly had joined him.
“Big sister!” Lilly squeaked.
As was usual for their household, Lilly was naked. The six year old ran up to Becky and hugged her.
“Hey Lilly,” Becky muttered. She half-heartedly hugged her back. So much for any time to herself. Adam could be an easy one to convince to give her some space. Lilly, not so much.
“Adam said you’re gonna go to your friend’s house tomorrow,” Lilly said.
Becky groaned. “Yeah, I am.”
“Can we come too?” Lilly asked. “I wanna meet your friends!”
“What?!” Becky said. “No! I need time with my friends alone!”
Lilly looked up at her with tears in her eyes. “But big siiiiiis, I wanna spend more tiiiime with yooooou,” she said. “Besides, I thought you liked girls! Why would you wanna hang out with a booooy?”
“Boys and girls can be friends,” Becky said.
Her little sister shrugged. “I guess some boys are okay. Like Patrick in my class. Or Adam. He’s pretty nice for a boy.” She grinned at their brother.
“Uh… thanks?” Adam said.
The little one giggled and ran over to hug Adam. He wiggled as she hugged him. God, why did they both have to look so cute?
“Why’re you still dressed, anyway?” Lilly asked as she turned her attention back to Becky.
“I didn’t feel like getting naked,” Becky said.
“Why? Nakie is so fun!” Lilly said. Her little cotton tail wiggled. “Plus we can have play time!”
Becky cringed. She wasn’t really asking for that in front of Adam, was she? “Lilly, we’ve talked about this…”
Her sister turned her attention to Adam. “I know Becky likes girls, but do you? If you do maybe you can play with us too!”
Adam tilted his head. “What does liking girls have to do with playing?” he asked.
“Ya know, like between your legs!” Lilly said. “Tina an’ Ross told me some about it an’ Becky an’ I played some but I haven’ gotten ta play with a boy yet! D’ya wanna?”
Fuck. That was exactly what Lilly was asking. “Lilly, don’t you remember what happened last time you asked about this?”
That got the younger rabbit to finally pause. “Oh… but that was in front of Sophie. An’ Mommy said brothers an’ sisters aren’t ‘sposed to love each other like that, buh if it’s just playin’ it’s okay, right?”
“Wait, brothers and sisters aren’t supposed to do that together?” Adam asked.
“No, we aren’t,” Becky muttered. “It’s a sin…”
There was a drawn out moment of silence between the rabbits. Would that end their conversation? Becky certainly hoped so. It was hard enough processing the loss of her girlfriend without also having to think about what she’d gotten up to with her younger siblings.
Adam broke the silence. “I don’t care.” He stood up and padded boldly up to Becky. “I love you, Becky…” His paws grabbed hers, and he stood up on his tip toes to plant a kiss right on Becky’s lips.
A thousand thoughts and feelings ran through the older rabbit in that moment, and exactly zero of them made any sense. Before she knew what she was doing, her footpaw was pushing the door shut as she wrapped her arms around her little brother. As soon as the door clicked closed, she pressed her lips to Adam’s, guiding the boy back towards his bed.
From the far corner of her consciousness, she registered a gasp from Lilly. “Wow…”
Becky sat her brother down on his bed and pulled her clothes off, then turned her attention to her little sister. “Do you want to learn how to play with boys?”
Lilly gasped again and nodded, running right up. “Yuh yuh yuh!” she said.
The older rabbit looked down at her brother. “Do you want to play moms and dads with Lilly, too?”
Adam blushed. “I, uh… m-maybe? C-can you play with more than one girl at the same time?”
That gave Becky a moment’s pause. “Well, my friend Robbie’s mom dates multiple males… I don’t see why it can’t work with one male and more than one female,” Becky said.
Her younger sister squeaked. “You can love more than one fur?”
Oh boy. Had Becky opened Pandora’s box? If she had, she could deal with the consequences later. Without even thinking hard about it, she pulled Lilly in for a kiss, just as their brother had her just a few moments before.
There were so many things she wanted to do. One paw cupped the back of her sister’s head, her other paw sneaking between Lilly’s legs, her fingers seeking out and rubbing in circles over the six year old’s clit. It felt so good, touching another girl, better than Becky dared to admit.
When she eased back from the kiss, she saw that their brother had gotten hard. “Adam,” Becky whispered. “Do you want to try to use your mouth on Lilly?”
Her brother tilted his head. “Umm… h-how?” he asked.
Becky smirked. “Lilly, sit down on Adam’s bed… I wanna show him how to lick a pussy.”
Lilly giggled and sat down on her brother’s bed as instructed. 
The older rabbit took her brother’s paw and guided him down to kneel next to her. “So… there’s a special spot on a girl called the clitoris, and it feels really good if you lick there,” Becky whispered. “I’ll show you.” She spread her little sister’s lips, and pointed out the little nub. “Right here…” The temptation for the tween proved too great. She leaned in and kissed her sister’s clit, then gave it a few licks.
“Hee… that tickles!” Lilly said.
“I bet it does,” Becky said. She gave a few more licks, then looked at her brother. “Do you want to try?”
Adam blushed, but leaned in. “Umm… o-okay.”
Becky eased back and watched as her brother started licking their little sister’s vulva. The little giggles and moans from their sister told Becky that he was doing… at least a passable job.
What was she doing? The rabbit didn’t even know anymore. It felt like she was taking leave of her body, while someone else took over and guided her brother and sister. Other Becky gave them advice, guided Lilly and Adam together. She watched from another world as her younger siblings made love under Other Becky’s guidance. Somehow it felt… hollow. She felt hollow.
Before she knew it, her siblings had finished, guided to orgasm by whatever being was controlling her body. Her siblings turned their attention to her, but her heart wasn’t in it. She was almost thankful when Tina knocked on her door to let them know that dinner was ready. Other Becky wanted to remind her siblings that they couldn’t tell the rest of the family about what they did. But did she say that? Becky wasn’t sure.
Dinner came and went in a blur. She ate, but she didn’t taste a thing. Food usually brought at least some sort of comfort, but tonight it didn’t. She was quiet, too, not that her siblings would notice. Mom and Dad were too busy keeping Harry and Steven from bullying the younger cubs. They’d gotten so much meaner since starting high school. Hopefully that wouldn’t be Becky’s fate, too. Her other siblings seemed fine.
Going to school the next day was harder than Becky anticipated. What had possessed her the previous evening with her siblings? Perhaps just as importantly, what was she expecting with Robbie that afternoon?
The rabbit hoped that her sister wouldn’t be too talkative on the drive to school. They were half way there before Tina broke the silence between them.
“Looking forward to seeing your friend after school?” Tina asked.
“I guess,” Becky muttered.
“You guess?” Tina asked. “Are you having second thoughts?”
That got Becky’s attention. “N-no, nothing like that,” she replied. “I just… I dunno… things feel so weird right now, I don’t really know what’ll happen… I guess I’m scared of what he might say…”
Tina giggled. “Well, if you wanna bail early, you’ve got my number. Otherwise I’ll be there around seven to get you.” She was quiet for a moment before continuing. “You know I love you, right, sis?”
Becky sighed. “You shouldn’t…”
“Oh, don’t start with that shit,” Tina said. “You’re my sister and I’ll love you no matter what. If you need me, I’ll be here for you.”
At least she had that.
Thankfully, her sister didn’t push the subject, or even try to talk to her about anything else, opting instead to sing along with her music.
It felt unreal when they got to school. Really nothing felt real anymore. She sullenly trudged from the high school parking lot to the middle school, prepared for whatever fate befell her.
Much to the rabbit’s surprise, Robbie met her at her locker.
“Hey, Becky,” he said.
“Hey,” Becky replied. It was all she could manage.
“You doing okay?” he asked.
What a question. Of course she wasn’t. Why would he even think to ask that? But then, they’d only been communicating over text since the incident. She couldn’t expect him to read her mind. All she could give in response was a sigh and a shrug.
The fox shrugged in response. “We can talk more this afternoon at my house. And during our Christmas break sleepover, if you still wanna come to that.”
“O-of course I do,” Becky said.
Robbie nodded. “I figured, but I just wanted to make sure. I’ll catch you after school, okay?”
“Okay,” Becky muttered.
It was sweet of him to come check on her before school started. They parted ways and went to their respective home rooms.
She glanced Tanya’s way as she took her seat in the classroom. Was Tanya’s sister being serious when she said the bat missed her? If it was true, Tanya was showing no signs of it. Maybe after Christmas break she’ll have cooled off enough that they could try to make amends.
For now, the rabbit had to just get through the school day. Half days were much easier. Becky was thankful for that. Hard as it was, she got through the day with minimal stress. She managed to avoid Tanya and invoking her ire again.
Relief flooded the rabbit when the school day finally came to an end. She was first out of the classroom to collect her things from her locker. There wasn’t even the popular clique to contend with - most of those girls were already gone, their parents having left for vacations before the official last day before break. Sadly that included Sophie, but it also meant Alexis, Jenna, and Brandi were gone, and the remaining bitches were tamer without their queen and her top minions.
Becky sighed as she closed her locker. All that was left now was to find Robbie, then she’d get the afternoon with him.
He wasn’t hard to find. She found the fox at his locker talking to Martin.
“Hey, Becky,” Martin said as she approached. “I hear you’re heading to Robbie’s after school.”
Becky nodded. “Yeah… that a problem?”
The wolf shrugged. “Nah. I’m gonna be spending most of next week with him. My parents are heading to Texas for a few days and they’re letting me stay with Robs instead of having to put up with them. So you cool.”
“Huh,” Becky said. “I couldn’t imagine my parents going on a trip and not bringing all of us along…”
“Hey, I’m not complaining,” Martin said. “My brothers suck.”
“You can say that again,” Robbie said. “Jerks, the lot of ‘em.” He closed his locker. “Anyway, you ready to head home, Becky?”
“Yeah. Let’s go,” she said.
The three of them walked together out of the building, the boys chatting as they went. Once they were outside, Martin headed towards the buses, and Robbie followed Becky towards the high school.
It didn’t take long to find Tina. Thankfully, today she was with her usual friends - no sign of Tanya’s older sister. As usual, Tina broke off her conversation with her friends as Becky approached and greeted the rabbit.
“Hey sis. Ready to go?” Tina said.
Becky nodded. “Mmhmm.”
She and Robbie followed her sister to her car. Both cubs climbed into the back seat. After getting confirmation from the fox on his address for Tina to put into her phone’s GPS, they were off. Her older sister tried to chat, and Becky let Robbie do most of the talking. She wasn’t really feeling it.
When they got to Robbie’s house, they thanked Tina for the ride, and Becky followed her friend to the front door.
“It’ll just be us today, right?” Becky asked as Robbie dug out his key from his backpack.
“Well, my mom’s taking a few days off from work, so she and my dad might be home, but my sisters are gonna be at their dad’s house,” Robbie said as unlocked the door.
“Thank God,” Becky said. “I love your little sisters but I really just… need you,” she added when she saw the fox raise an eyebrow.
“I get that,” Robbie said. “Jamie’s okay, but Ellie can be a lot…” He pulled his coat off and hung it on the coat rack. Becky did the same before following the fox upstairs to his bedroom.
“So… how’ve you been?” Robbie asked as they got to his bedroom.
Becky bit her lip. “I’ve been… pretty awful…”
The fox’s ears drooped. “Yeah, I bet… what with, well… everything.”
She sat down on his bed and sighed. He sat down next to her and took her paw. Words were hard to come by, but his presence was reassuring all on its own. So many emotions were welling up all at once. Before she even knew it, she was crying in Robbie’s arms.
“I just… I feel so lost without her,” Becky whispered.
Robbie held her close. He didn’t say much, but that didn’t bother the rabbit. She wasn’t expecting him to magically make things better. But he was there, holding her, letting her cry and air her feelings. That was enough.
He sighed and nuzzled her cheek. “Becky… I can’t pretend to understand what you’re going through. I don’t know what I’d do if I lost Martin the way Sophie’s being forced to ditch you. But I…”
Before either of them knew what they were doing, Becky had her lips pressed to his. She kissed him, passionately, desperately. He didn’t back away. Quite the contrary, his lips parted, accepting her, their tongues becoming a tangled mess as they laid back on the fox’s bed.
She eased back from the kiss and looked down at him. “Robbie… I need you…”
Their clothing disappeared in a flurry of arms and legs. They bore their nakedness to each other and were not ashamed.
His paw slipped between her legs. Just a finger brushing against her sex was enough to send her to heaven. Her lips pressed to his again as he fingered her as best he could.
“Robbie… please…”
Becky laid back on his bed. What drove her on she didn’t know, nor did she care anymore. She had lost her girlfriend. What else was there to hold onto?
Robbie looked up at her, then climbed between her legs. His mouth met her sex, his tongue timidly tracing her vulva. He wasn’t as good as Sophie, but how could she expect him to be? She had the dual advantages of having the parts herself and a wealth of practice with her. He seemed to know what he was doing, at least, and what he was doing felt good.
She bucked her hips, letting out quiet moans. He laid his paws on her hips, his thumbs slipping in to spread her labia. This boy knew more than she expected. His tongue found her clit, and she gasped. Just for that he was better than her little brother. Even with her guidance the young rabbit had struggled. The fox needed no such prompting.
“Oh Robbie,” she moaned.
He popped up from her groin, panting heavily. She looked down, smirking as she saw his muzzle fur matted with her fluids.
“S-sorry,” he said. “I’m… I haven’t done a lot of this…”
The rabbit giggled. Why did Robbie have to be so cute? She grabbed his paws and pulled him up on top of her, pressing her lips to his. At least he was a good kisser.
Both of them gasped when they felt his erection bump against her groin. They broke the kiss, looking into each other’s eyes.
“Robbie… have you ever,” Becky whispered.
The fox blushed and looked away. “Umm… a couple times…”
She blinked and tilted her head. That was a bit of a surprise. “Thought you were gay,” she teased.
“Yeah, so did I,” he said. “But… there was a very convincing girl,” he muttered.
Becky grabbed his cheeks and turned him to look at her. “I don’t need to know who. What I need to know is… do you want to with me?”
He smirked. “I thought you Christians were big on the sexual purity thing.”
The rabbit groaned. “Sophie said that same thing…” She sighed. “Guess I’m just not a very good Christian, am I?”
They were both quiet for a moment. The gravity of their situation had to be dawning on him. It certainly was on her.
“Do you need to be?” he asked.
She hadn’t expected him to ask that. She hadn’t even really thought about it herself. Part of her wanted to say yes. That was what her family expected, after all. 
But then, even though they were accepting of her homosexuality, they very likely wouldn’t approve of everything she had done with Sophie, and that she wished she could continue to do. Her sexual purity had gone out the window the moment she started lusting after Sophie and Tanya and Robbie. She had seen them naked and saw not the innocent bodies that the Lord had granted them, but desirous objects. She had sinned in her mind, and then her actions, with her friends, with her siblings... What was one more sin for an already-fallen angel?
“No,” Becky said. She pressed her lips to Robbie’s again, just briefly, then reached between his legs and grabbed his erection. Both of them trembled as she lined him up with her vagina. They grunted together. It was surprisingly difficult to find the hole. Come on, she had played with herself so many times the past few months, why was this suddenly so hard?
Finally, though, she felt him against her entrance. This was it. She let go of his penis as he pushed his hips forward. The two became one.
“Hah…” Becky wrapped her arms and legs around Robbie. She clung to him, feeling the warmth of his body on top of her, and his penis inside her. He was larger than Adam, more satisfying to feel inside her. It even felt nice feeling the boy her own age on top of her, even if she’d rather be holding Sophie. Robbie was nice in his own way.
The fox moaned softly, then pressed his lips to hers. Finally, a kiss he initiated! She opened her mouth, accepting him fully as he began thrusting into her. Every sensation was delightful: the hardness of his penis, the tickles as his foreskin rolled back and forth, the fullness of her vagina with him inside her.
Her experiences with her little brother just didn’t hold up against her friend. He was filling a hole in her soul, however temporary that filling might be. She moaned softly, bucking her hips to greet his thrusts.
“Oh Becky,” Robbie moaned.
Hearing her name in that tone… by this boy… she trembled as she orgasmed. Bodies were such wild things. She held Robbie tight, clinging as though she would fall off the earth if she let go.
He groaned softly, his thrusts slowing a little through her orgasm. As soon as her clenching subsided, he was right back to rocking in her. It felt strangely right, lying here with him, feeling him inside her, even if an icy dagger reminded her that Robbie wasn’t who she really wanted.
Several gasping minutes slipped by, their moans mixed with the gentle creaks of the bed. The noises she sometimes heard from her parents’ bedroom finally made sense. How had she not put it together before? Other than, perhaps, not having had a partner whose movements could rock the bed like this. She and Sophie certainly never did when they were making out.
Sophie… how could she not get the golden retriever out of her mind? She was literally in the middle of being fucked by her other flame, the only other fur who reciprocated her feelings. He was making love to her on his bed, and all she could think about was the girl she lost. Was this the price of her sin, to be forever cursed by the lust for a girl even if she was with a boy?
She was pulled from her thoughts when Robbie’s thrusts started becoming erratic.
“Becky, I’m…” Robbie tried to pull back. Becky squeezed her legs around him. Her paws grabbed his ass, pulling him back in.
“Don’t you dare pull out,” she whispered.
The fox trembled atop her. “B-but… Beckyyyyy…” He groaned and squeezed her tight. She could feel his penis throbbing inside her.
It only lasted a few seconds, but it sent warm tingles through her whole body. She clinged ever tighter. She’d never had an orgasm like that, so relaxed and warm.
She sighed as she felt his penis slip out of her. “Sophie,” she whispered. Neither of them seemed to notice the slip.
Then she felt warm liquid rolling down from her vagina. Her eyes bulged. She let go of him, and he climbed off, panting heavily.
“Wait… Robbie…”
Becky sat up and put a paw between her legs. She gathered up some of the fluid and looked at it.
“Oh God… Robbie…”
The fox blushed. “I-I tried to warn you,” he muttered.
“Oooooh, no. This is bad,” Becky said. “I… oh crap… well, I just had my period, so maybe we’re okay? Oh God, oh God, oh God, this is what I get for being a sinful whore…”
Robbie grabbed her paw. “Becky, chill. Take a breath. Everything’s going to be fine.”
The rabbit looked at him, incredulous. “How is going to be fine? I could get PREGNANT, Robbie! Do you want me to be carrying your baby?”
He winced. “Becky… I… come on. I don’t know what to do, but I know who will.”
She squeaked as he pulled her up. The fox made for the door.
“Robbie, what are you… we can’t go out there like this!” she said.
He turned and looked into her eyes. “Becky… do you trust me?”
She blinked. What kind of question was that? “I… of course I do…”
“Then come on.” He pulled her again, and she followed without protest.
Robbie led her out of his room, both of them still naked. She could feel his cum rolling down the inside of her leg. Couldn’t they have at least cleaned up first?
They went downstairs, and he knocked on a door. “Mom?”
“Come in, sweetie,” Terry called.
He opened the door and pulled Becky in, then closed it. She had only been in Dr. Langley’s study twice before. Her desk was intimidating, but she appreciated the comfortable chairs and shelves of books. Terry looked up from her computer.
“We might have a problem,” Robbie said.
The vixen took off her glasses and leaned forward. “Well, maybe I can help. What happened?”
Robbie looked at Becky, then down at the floor. He was blushing, though it couldn’t have been as bad as her. “I… may have, umm… squirted in Becky…”
“I see,” Terry said. She smiled at the rabbit. “I take it you’ve started having periods?”
Becky nodded. “I just had my second one last week…”
Terry nodded and stood up. As was usual for their household, she was nude. Damn, was Dr. Langley always this sexy? “Well, you should be fine, then. You’re still young.” Terry walked around her desk and hugged her. “But I understand your concern. And… I can go get you a morning after pill… just to be safe.”
The rabbit blushed and pressed her face into the vixen’s chest. There was no judgment from the vixen, just love and support. At least she could rely on her. “W-would you?” she whispered.
The vixen kissed the top of her head. “Of course, sweetie. I’ll head out now and get it for you, okay? Everything we’ll be fine.” She glanced over at her son. “Though I recommend you not be doing that risky stuff again. I should be able to get condoms that’ll fit you, and of course, there are… options for sex that don’t involve vaginal penetration.”
Tears welled up in Becky’s eyes. “I’m sorry,” she muttered. “I’m sorry I’ve caused so much trouble…”
“Shhh… you’re not any trouble,” Terry said. “We’ll make sure you’re taken care of, sweetie…”
“I don’t deserve it,” Becky whimpered. “I sinned for liking a girl, I sinned for having sex out of marriage… I deserve the consequences of my actions…”
Terry gave her a squeeze. Even Robbie came in and hugged her.
“Furs make mistakes,” Terry said. “What defines us isn’t our mistakes, but how we respond to them. I’m not saying it was a mistake for you two to have sex, we just need to make things right.”
Robbie sighed. “I’m sorry, Becky…”
Becky shook her head. “It was my fault… I should’ve listened, I…”
“Shhh,” Terry said. She pressed a finger to Becky’s lips. “There’s no need to get all torn up over this. I’ll just go throw on some clothes, run to the pharmacy, get the pill, and everything will be fine.” She gave both cubs hugs, then made for the door of her office. “Is there anything else you two might need while I’m out?”
The two middle schoolers exchanged glances and shrugged.
“Alright,” Terry said. “I’ll be back soon.”
When she left, Robbie looked at Becky. “So, uh… do you wanna play some video games or something until she gets back?”
The rabbit blushed. “C-could I shower first?”
Robbie tilted his head, then looked down. “Oh. Uh, yeah, sure.”
She took his paw as a thought popped into her head. “Do you… want to shower with me?”
The fox blinked. “Uh… sure. I don’t see why not.”
They walked paw in paw upstairs. When they got to the bathroom, Robbie set his glasses down next to the sink, and the two cubs stepped into the shower together.
Despite the horny energy that they had directed at each other just a few minutes prior, their shower was mostly chaste. Becky did help Robbie clean his penis, and he her vulva, and while it felt nice, they didn’t turn it into anything more than that.
Once again Becky entered a dream-like state. Her body seemed to move on its own, guiding her through the rest of her shower with Robbie, drying off, then heading down to the Langley’s basement to play video games.
They managed to get through a couple of team Smash battles against computer controlled opponents when Robbie’s mom got home.
The vixen set down a little box along with a glass of water on the end table next to the rabbit. “Have you swallowed a pill before?” Terry asked.
Becky bit her lip, but nodded. “Y-yeah…”
“Alright,” Terry said. “Well, you may want to read the instructions yourself, but basically all you need to do is take the pill. The sooner you take it the more effective it’ll be.”
The rabbit’s body picked up the box and looked at it, while Becky herself watched from a few feet away. “And this’ll stop me from getting pregnant?”
“It should, yes,” Terry said. “If you’ve got any questions, you can ask me now, and if anything comes up after you leave, you can text Robbie to ask me and I’ll answer through him.” She patted both cubs’ heads. “Be good, you two.” And with that, the vixen left.
So this was it. The key to her freedom. Her salvation. Just a single pill, and that would wash away her sins… her so she hoped. The being in control of her body turned the package over, reading the whole thing. Come on, just take it, she willed. Just take it. Please… just take it.
* * *

