"I just don't see how anyone could live with this... this... thing! It’s... unsightly!" Sitting around the table, I do my best to sway her to my side of thinking. She looks up and smiles at me, clearly unperturbed. I know the cabbit knows what I am talking about, knowing as much about me as she does. 

"Well, it's what you were born with, and it's what makes you who you are. You may not believe me, but I do know what you’re going through.” 

"There are a lot of thing about myself I don’t like, but especially this... protrusion! What could you know about being so... hideous?" She gives me an unreadable look, her eyes twinkling mischievously. “Well, if you really want to know, Sigma, then come by my home tonight and I will show. You will never be ugly in my eyes, Sigma. 

"Your home? No one has invited me to their house before. I mean, if you really want me to come over, I suppose I can’t turn down such a kind offer. I'll come by."
She nods gratefully, writing the address on a napkin. “Thank you, Sigma.”

-later that evening-

"Your house is spectacular. Much better condition than mine, too. It's so... cozy” I tell her sincerely when she opens the door to allow me inside. Stepping through the doorway, I cross the threshold, my bare feet touching carpet as I stand in the hallway. She nods in thanks, blushing modestly. “Thank you. It's not much, but um... care for some water or anything?”
"If you have any apple juice? If not, just a water, sure. Thank you."

She smiles brightly, beaming at me. “Heh. I actually just so happen to have some from my family's farm,” she promises me, heading towards the kitchen to grab some. I follow behind, stepping foot in the living room to have her return shortly with two large glasses.
"Awesome." I sit down on the bare edge of the couch, taking one of the glasses from her. Lifting it to my face, I take a small sip, letting the cool juice flow to the back of my throat. “Oh, wow! This is amazing! You said your family’s farm, does that mean you made this?”
She blushes heavily at the praise, nodding in affirmation. “Yeah, I helped make it. I always head back to my family's farm a few times a year, too, so if you want some, I still have a few jars left over.”
“Oh, that would be terrific! I love apple juice, and homemade is the best, but I can never find any that's very good.” I take another small sip, wanting to make the glass last as long as possible. “So, about earlier, when you said you know how I feel. Does... does that mean you were born like me?”
She nods, confirming my question. “Yes. I am like you. Would you uh… would you like to see?”
I find myself blushing heavily, nodding and only then realizing that I had the desire to see everything this girl had to show me. “S-sure… but, only if you want to show me.”
I notice her blush getting heavier. “I really do, Sigma. I want to show you that you aren’t alone in this world.” She sits down next to me and starts to slip her pants off, pulling them down just past her panties, leaving them bunched up around her thighs. Once done with that, she then pulls her panties down to reveal her sheath to me.
“Umm... May I?” I reach forward tentatively, asking permission with both my actions and my words. She nods slightly.
“Yeah, go ahead. You can touch me as much as you like, Sigma.” 
“Alright, Snowfire. Thank you.” I reach my hand out, slipping my fingers under your furry orbs and gently feeling your slit hiding below them. I rub a finger between your lips in wonder, my finger coming back slightly moist. “Wow... You really are just like me. You have a penis, testicles, and a vagina. Everything is there.

She lets out a soft purr, really showing off the cat portion of her cabbit heritage. “Yes, Sigma, I am just like you. Y-your finger feels really nice down there.”

I blush even more heavily at the compliment, my finger probing around looking for her hole. Finding it, my finger slides in with the help of her wetness. “Like this?”
She lets out a cute little moan and shivers as her male bits start to grow hard. “M..meow, yes just like that Sigma.”
Afraid to hurt her, I don't do much, not doing anything more than sinking a finger in all the way to bury it inside her hole. She meows out more as I must hit her sweet spot. “Meow, meow, you’re so deep.”
My eyes go wide when I feel her tunnel quivering around my finger, bending at the first joint to rub her insides.
She lays back, giving me more room to work with. “Ohhhhh, Sigma mmmmm… You are doing amazing work with that finger.” She blushes more, one of her hands reaching down to grab hold of her hard manly parts, slowly wrapping her hand around it and rubbing it up and down, purring and meowing more in pure bliss.
I can't help myself any longer, pulling my finger out and practically ripping her pants and panties the rest of the way off her. Leaning in, I start to lap greedily at her wet snatch, drinking the nectar leaking from the cabbit’s hole. “Is this OK?” I don’t wait for a response, liking her taste too much I dig back in.
She eeps as my tongue hits, a long, deep moan escaping. “Meow, ohhhhh that's more than fine. K-keep doing that.” Given the go ahead, I know it’s ok to keep going, my small tongue flicking out across her spread sex to lap at the juices leaking out, completely ignoring her male bits entirely. I assume she doesn’t want me touching her cock.
I feel her shivering with pleasure, saying my name repeatedly and begging me not to stop. “Ohhhhhh, God, that feels so amazing, Sigma, please don’t stop!”
I happily oblige, wishing to make her feel as good as I can, burying my tongue as deep inside her folds as I can, attacking every inch of her flower. She’s moaning almost constantly now, her sex positively dripping with her pleasure. “It feels so good, but… but I want to make you feel good too.”
I lift my head up to meet her pleasure filled eyes to respond. “I'm fine. I want to be able to give you that good feeling. I don't really matter, anyways. But... umm... I saw you playing with your, uh, m-male bits. Does it feel that good? May I... rub it?” 

Sitting up, she pulls away to drag me into a hug. “Oh Sigma, you do matter. You will always matter. Please do not sell yourself short!”  She pleads with me, trying to touch my heart, meeting my eyes with tears in her own. 

“I know, I know. But, I like giving pleasure. I don't mind, really. Please, I just want to make you feel good,” I tell her as I lovingly brush the forming tears from her eyes.
Nodding, she reaches a hand up to cup my face, drawing me in and planting a soft kiss on my lips. “I can feel how horny you are Sigma, please let me help you to feel as good as you’re making me feel. I… I promise I won't do anything to your cock.”

I have to stop and think about that for a second, seriously debating it. My own sex, dripping and neglected, actually leaves a small puddle on the floor below me, even through my panties. “O-ok... I-if you want, and that’s what you’re asking, I'll let you lick me too. At the same time, alright?”
“Yes! But, if we’re going to do that, let’s go someplace we have more room.” She takes me by the hand, leading me away. “Come on, we’ll go to my room. I have a rather large bed we can make use of.”
“Alright. I’ll follow you anywhere.” The words escape my mouth before I can think about what I’m saying, gaining an odd smile from her as I accept her hand, letting her lead me to the bedroom.
We come to the bedroom door, and it opens to reveal a cute bedroom with a large featherbed in one corner and lined with book cases, each of them full. Will all the books, the air is permeated with the scent of them, hardback and paperback both. “H-here’s my room. Come on in.”
I follow in after her, still holding tightly to her hand, giving it a quick squeeze. “It's as cute as the rest of the house. By the way… Umm... What can I do with my panties? I sort of... soaked through them.”
I get another one of her beaming smiles “Thank you! Just take them off, and you can put them in that hamper and I’ll wash them for you later.” Leaving my skirt on for now, I step out of my panties, balling the little wet things up and dropping them in the designated hamper.
She nods when I am done, her nose twitching and I hear her inhale deeply. “You do have a very nice scent, Sigma. Um....y-you can get on the bed if you want, I just want to set something up real fast” she says, heading for her dresser.
“Sure… I mean, I'll probably just soak the bed, but I suppose I should just take this off too.” I slide my skirt off, just leaving that on the floor where it falls. Climbing onto the bed, I scoot to the top to rest my shoulders against the headboard.

Coming out her dresser, she starts to set up candles around the room, lighting them one at a time. “Here we go. This will help us to relax.” Joining me on the bed, it doesn’t make a sound even with her added weight. She crawls up with me, a relaxing scent of lavender and sandalwood filling the room from the burning wicks of the candles.
“Mhmm, I love sandalwood. It’s one of my favorites.” I lay there on the bed beside this cabbit that makes my heart beat faster, inhaling the scent that is managing to fill every corner of the room. I get one thought, and it won’t leave until I voice it. Reaching down, I grasp her hand to pull it to my chest. “May I... Uh… may I kiss you, Snowfire?”
I make her purr softly at that. “I would really like that,” she admits as she angles her face more towards me. I blush heavily, having already asked I must follow through with it. I give her a firm yet gentle little tug, causing her to practically be lying on top of me. Taking her offered lips, I initiate the kiss, pressing my lips to hers and accepting the offering. 
She closes her eyes, returning the kiss lovingly as her hand reaches up to cup my cheek as we kiss. I keep my eyes open through the kiss to watch her, my mouth parting open slightly to invite her tongue in to battle with mine. I feel her tongue slowly push in against mine. I watch as her eyes open, meeting my own as her tongue assaults mine, pushing it down in a fight for dominance. 

With our gaze meeting, I can clearly see the questioning look there. I pull her down to me roughly, wrapping my arms around her in a tight hug while our tongues still battle for supremacy. I’m losing, but I don’t care, loving the feeling of her that wet little muscle invading my mouth.
I feel her giggle into the kiss as she hugs me back, her tail wrapping around mine and giving it a playful tug. I can't help but giggle with her, following along with the infectious sound and feeling. Still kissing her, I stare into her eyes, refusing to let the gaze go. 
I can’t help it anymore, giving in to the emotions, my eyes slide shut while my hand slides up, landing on the cabbit’s chest. With my eyes closed I can no longer tell what she’s doing, but I can only hope she’s ok with what I’m doing. I feel the soft mound there, squeezing her chest slightly to massage her right breast. 
She breaks the kiss, my eyes open to glance down at her, my eyes full of questioning. I can see she’s blushing rather heavily. I speak up, sort of wanting her to return the favor. “M-my n-nipples are sensitive... I-if you wanted to play with them...”
I return the blush and nod to her, showing that I understand what I’m asking. “Sure. H-here… let me help you out of your shirt” she says, getting a slight nod in return. I sit up as best as I can to slip the shirt over my head and off with her help, leaving me completely naked and lying underneath her now. Reaching down, I rub her sides lovingly, earning a purr from her. 

“You look amazing Sigma, truly, but you can’t be the only naked one.” She starts laughing, starting to pull her own shirt off, and obviously trying to be sexy about it.
I enjoy the show immensely, grabbing hold of her sides when she’s done, leaning up and taking one of her nipples into my mouth to suckle on it like a babe. I elicit a moan from her, cute little meows and squeaks as I suckle. “Ohhhh, meow meow, that feels amazing.” My eyes closed as I suckle, I don’t see her hand move down to my own breast, a finger stroking over one of my nipples.
I let out a moan into her breast, my hips subconsciously thrusting upwards of their own volition before I realize what I’m doing.
Apparently, she saw, giggling and covering her mouth with one hand. “Ohhhh my; did I just see you thrust your hips Sigma? That was really cute!”
Letting go of her breast, I pull away, shaking my head in vigor, mumbling and stuttering. “N-no! It was a twitch... It felt good, my body just s-sorta... spasmed... on its own.”
She smiles adoringly at me, letting out another giggle. “Hehe. Okay. It WAS really cute. But… I do want to know. H-have you ever played with your male parts? If you want… I can show you how to do it so you can feel better than you did a second ago?”
“N-no... I don't touch them... I don't let anyone touch them. I shouldn't have them in the first place... They're dirty, and wrong.” I turn my head to the side, not looking at her but with my arms still wrapped around her body.
I feel her nuzzle my cheek. “They’re not dirty or wrong Sigma. This thing is a part of you, and it's what lets you stand out. Hell, look at me! I'm the same as you.” She tilts her head slightly, planting her lips on my cheek.

“I know you are, and I don't know how you live like this. I could never imagine... u-using... IT. I mean, I'm a girl. I'm not a boy!” By the end, I'm almost growling. 
She pulls me in tightly to her in a hug. “Please let me show you how good it can feel. You can use mine as much as you like, then, if you’re okay with it, I get to use yours. Alright?”
I don't much like that, but I rather like her, my hand slowly creeping down and grabbing hold of her erect member, squeezing it and massaging it with tender care. I’ve got her moaning again, this time a low, guttural sound escaping her throat. “Oh, y…yes, just like that. N-not too hard, Sigma.”
I run my hand over the stiff cock, my face on fire as I do my best to hide how hard I'm blushing in the crook of her neck. Being so close, I catch her whisper, even with how barely audible it is. “Do...do you like it?”
“I-I like the way you feel in my hand... But that's OK, I like playing with males, too.”
She lets out a happy little meow at that. “Then keep going as much as you like. Just let me when you’re ready for your turn.”
I don't respond to that, giving a slight nod into the nape of her neck. I’m hoping to get her to forget about me, and forget about my own erection, just as I have forgotten it. “Well, umm... Could you… uh… use it…? On m-me?” I whisper back to her, muffled in her shoulder as my hand slowly caresses her throbbing length. 
She squeals in happiness, hugging me tightly. “Are you sure, Sigma? Absolutely positive?”
Pulling my head back, I press my forehead to hers. “Absolutely. I’m sure. I want you i-inside me. Please?”
“Oh…okay. Um... let me just get something.” She gets up, climbing off the bed. Heading to a nightstand next to the bed, she pulls the drawer open, pulling something out. Holding it up, she shows it off as a condom. “Here, let me just let me put this on really quick.”
“Oh! Um... OK. If you want. Did you want some help putting it on? You don't really need one. At all.”
“N-no. I'm okay. I uh… I used them a few times to know what it feels like to have one on.” I watch her carefully as she rips the packaging open, pulling it out and rolling it over her erect cock. “That always feels so odd.”
“Sure. I don’t know. I've never used one, or had one used on me. I'm sterile, so I just have them cum inside me... It feels so good to have it filling me up” I admit to her.
She blinks in shock, staring at me. “You’re sterile? That's so sad! I'm so sorry Sigma, I didn’t know.”
“It's OK. Really. I've known since I was a child that I would never have children. It's just one of the reasons I hate this... thing so much!”
She sniffles softly a little, putting a hand on my stomach and rubbing it in a circular, calming motion. Moving down a bit, she lines herself up with my sex. “Maybe, but still. My heart goes out to you Sigma. It really does. Maybe I don’t need this after all,” she says as she moves to take it off. I stop her, grabbing her wrist. 
“Well... Umm... M-maybe we could try it twice? As I said, I’ve never had use for one, so I never used one before. Maybe you could use one so I could see what it feels like? I mean, if it’s ok with you, of course.”

She smiles in agreement, nodding excitedly. “Alright, I’m going to start now.” I don’t respond to that with anything more than a nod of my head. She grins at me, pressing herself against my sex, pushing softly when she feels my hole. I can feel it sliding it, and she lets out another meow typical of her cat heritage.

I can’t help but moan softly when she slides in, my sex quivering around her invading cock, finding myself clenching my eyes tightly and hiding my face in her chest as leans over me. I feel her purring, her chest vibrating against my cheek. “Oh, wow. So, that’s what it feels like to be in one” she squeaks out, referring to the condom, most likely. 
Clutching her fur tightly, I wait for my tunnel to get accustomed to her. She’s not my first, but my love tunnel has a habit of tightening up to almost virgin tightness when I don’t take anything inside for a while. It has definitely been quite a long time since I had anyone inside me. 

“I thought you said that you had used a condom before?” I ask her, still hiding in her chest so the question is muffled. 

Still feeling her chest vibrating with purrs and moans, she does answer. “W...well, I did use it once on a toy, but I mean inside a vagina. Not someone real, at least. I’ve tried out a condom once or twice, as I said before, but only to see how it felt.”
I’m a little surprised at that, knowing that surely she must have had others before me with how forward she’s always been with me. “So, I'm your first?” I ask her, working my muscles and squeezing down on her shaft to make myself even tighter.
I feel her nod. “Yeah. You’re my first. Meow, you’re squeezing me down there, meow.” Her hips start to move slowly, pumping in and out of me. The condom makes a weird squishing sound as it slides around on her shaft yet manages to stay on, slipping easily inside my sex.
“You can go faster, i-if you like...” I admit to her, hoping she’ll move faster.
She gives another slight nod, and I can feel her speeding up her thrusts. Her tail wraps around my leg. “Meow meow, your insides are so amazing, Sigma. Oohhh, it feels like I'm going to melt,” she meowls out to me, he hands grabbing hold of my hips and pumping even harder.  

I'm moaning continuously by now, my sex positively dripping with fluids as her rod pushes the juices out, soaking the bed below us. She speeds up even more, the scent of wet fur coming from both of us, and I know she can smell it too as I hear her inhale deeply. “I'm so close Sigma! I… I feel like I'm going to pop!” 
I shake and quiver, my own erection throbbing between us as she thrusts inside me, my cunt spasming around her thrusting cock. “D-do it... F-fill the condom!"

She lets out loud, almost ear piercing meowling, and I feel her sex throbbing inside me as she gets closer and closer to the cliff. “Ohhhh! Meow meow! I'm cumming, I'm cumming! MREOW!!!” I guess my sex was too much for her to handle for her first time inside some. I growl in frustration, though, unable to reach my own climax as I feel the condom expanding inside me and flooding with her fertile seed. 
“I'm sorry Sigma, I couldn’t hold it back.”
I give her cheek a kiss, pulling her down and hugging her to me tightly, not holding it against her at all. “It’s ok, Snowfire. Really, it is. I don’t blame you. 
She pulls out, lying next to me on the bed and purring happily. “Mmhhm. Okay, meow, that was amazing.” She rests a hand on my stomach, and I place my hand over hers, comforting and nuzzling her comfortingly. “Wow. Just wow.”
I chuckle softly, licking her cheek, causing me to chuckle even more as the fur on her cheek sticks up from my spit. “Was that a strong one, then?”
I notice her looking down at the full condom, her face bright red from the blush spread across it. “Hehe, yeah. Look how full it is!”

I reach down, slowly working the condom off her cock. Licking my juices off the outside of the condom, I turn it over, sucking the cum from the rubber so as to not let it go to waste. 
“Do I taste good?”
I murr softly at the taste of her seed flooding my tastebuds, leaning over to lock lips with her, pushing the little bit of leftover cum into her mouth. “You tell me.”
She lets out a short eep, soon transitioning into a purr as she returns the kiss. I can feel the suction on my tongue and lips as she swallows her own spunk. Once the cum is swallowed, I keep the kiss going, wriggling my tongue around and forcing both our mouths to smell and taste like her musky cum. 
I moan softly into the kiss as I feel her fingers grace my sex, jumping in surprise as I still haven’t cum and my lips are extremely sensitive. I return the fondle, rubbing her still sensitive member.
“Could... could you go again? I want to feel you cumming inside me...”
“I think I can go again. And, um......do you want to be on top this time?”
I blush softly, nodding assent. “OK. Sure. I would like that.”
“It will be so sexy to see you on top.”
“Maybe. I don't usually like being on top, but I can try.” I turn over, climbing to my knees to make room for her to get under. 
She crawls over to get below me, settling down on her back. “Nice view.”
Just to mess with her, I push my sex against her face once she lays down, forcing her to lick my sex. She does so eagerly, her rough tongue scraping through the slit hidden under my own erection. I grind myself against her face, my sex dripping its juices all over her face and tongue, blushing down at her. Even I’m not sure where the commanding role I took came from. Desire, maybe.
She purrs softly, making my slit vibrate. I feel her hands clench my cheeks, her tongue really digging in. I grab her hair, grinding myself roughly into her muzzle, trying my best to get off.
I pant madly with need, letting go of her hair when I realize what I’m doing. “Sorry! Sorry!” I pull off, her tongue not quite enough to get me off, even with how pent up I am from all the attention. I slide down and line myself up with her rod as originally planned, lowering myself down and swallowing the entire length. 
She lets out a long moan as her erection slides inside me, her hands grabbing hold of my hips to keep me steady as I straddle her waist. “T...that is entirely okay. Meow. You’re so hot down there, Sigma.”
“Two good things about being sterile,” I say as I lift myself up and slam back down, panting with lust and blushing heavily from losing control of myself, my face on fire. “Since I can't get pregnant, there’s no heat to worry about, and lots of gooey cum can get inside.”
“Oh, yeah. You are soooo r...right. Meow, you’re really getting into this, aren’t you?”
“I know, and I'm sorry.” My sex is a fountain at this point, leaking juices constantly around her cock, probably staining the bed. “I get so horny sometimes, and I can't control myself.” I start grinding on her erection, getting it to rub my insides in just the right spots to give me maximum pleasure. 
“I told you it’s okay, Sigma. It was really nice seeing you take the lead. See? There’s a top deep down inside of you somewhere. Ohhhhhh and you’re so wet. Are you sure you don't go into heat?”
“My face actually hurts from how hard and how long I've been blushing at this point, groaning softly as I keep working myself over her cock. “I umm… I p-produce a lot of f-fluids when I'm really turned on...”
I feel her hands roving over my chest, massaging and raking my nipples. The pleasure redoubles, growing in leaps and bounds. “I w-wonder… D-does your boy part m-make a lot of c-cum when you’re this turned on?”
I let out my own mreowl when she hits that special spot deep inside me. “You'll find out soon enough. I don't like it, but I cum from both when I climax. Almost every time. Especially this turned on.”
“That’s cool. That will be fun to see. Meow, you’re really good as a top, Sigma. Your body looks really cute as you go up and down, meow meow.”
I lean down to kiss her, locking lips once more as I continue to lift up, slamming down on her shaft repeatedly. “Good, because I'm getting close, and I'm apologizing now, but I'm going to make a mess all over you, and I can't stop it.” 

“G-go ahead. I have a shower. We can take a bath later. Mreow, I’m so close again.”
Riding the edge for so long, with her pounding inside me prior to this, coupled with her tongue work, I can no longer hold it off. Dropping myself down heavily on her hard cock, feeling it twitch inside me as I finally hit my long-awaited release. Yelling into the open air my pleasure, my own cock erupts like a geyser, my infertile seed splattering all over the cabbit’s chest and mine. A good portion of it reaches her face and leaves almost nothing uncovered.
She matches my yell, the combined noise practically shaking the walls as she cums. I feel her erection throbbing horribly as it spurts, flooding my womb and my insides with her warm seed. My entire body starts spasming uncontrollably as I cum, my cock pumping out spurt after spurt of cum and my sex quivering wildy around her shaft.
She holds me tight as we ride through our orgasmic high. “Ohhhhhhhh, Sigma, a-amazing! Y-you came so much Sigma!”
Panting heavily and finally coming down from my high, I fall down with a splat, my insides having a nice full feeling from the fertile seed seeking out something it will never find. “I know. I'm so sorry... I couldn't help myself, and I haven't had an orgasm that big in months. I haven't cum at all in a week or two.”
“That's alright, it really was amazing. Hehe, I think I’ll have your scent on my fur for weeks from how wet and messy you were. But I wouldn’t change a thing.”
To help out, I lick her face clean as best as I can, cleaning it of any splatters of my cum then go back to kissing her. With our lips locked, I push a mouthful of my cum into her mouth. Passing it back and forth, it’s gone quick enough. 
With the cum gone, I break the kiss, laying my head on her shoulder in adoration. Cum sticking to both of our fur, I whisper out a very quiet "thank you."

She whispers back “You’re more than welcome. I'm happy that you’re my friend Sigma, but maybe we’re more than that now. Could be more than that?”
My eyes go wide, snapping open. “I like friends... But... What do you mean by... Something m-more?”
He cheeks turn a rosy red. “Well, um...well Sigma, I’ve had feelings for you for some time, and um... d...do you want to be my girlfriend? I-I mean um... oh, what have I done…” 

“Some time? But, we've only known each other for a little while... I don't really know anything about you. I'd like to know more, though. I really would.”
“In high school, I always stayed out of the way. I was a lot like you. I hated having two genders. Completely abhorred it. Always scared to change in gym class, dreading the thought of what someone else would do if they saw.”
I nod at that, understanding exactly what she’s talking about. “Yeah, I always hated gym class. I just... I'd like that, I would. I just don't know how good of a girlfriend I'd be.”
She hugs me tightly, and I’ve clearly made her ecstatic. “I'm sure you will be a really good girlfriend, and I promise to be a good girlfriend to you as well.”
I pull back a little, running a hand through the cum splattered fur on the cabbit’s chest. “I haven't ever had a girlfriend before... I don't even know how to act like one. What does a girlfriend do?”
“W-well… from what I’ve read, I think we might be more than girlfriends. Maybe lovers. But um... I think we just hang out. Talk. Do… things together.”
“Oh... Well that seems easy enough. What kinds of things do we talk about?”
She blushes softly, looking down slightly. “Well… I'm not too sure. Maybe about how our day was, or if anything's bugging us. You know, just being there for each other. A shoulder to cry on, or an open ear. A warm hug or kiss after a long day.”

“Alright. That sounds really nice. Well, I'll try my best. It will be a first for me, though,” I tell her, nuzzling her softly under her chin.” 

“Then I will do the same.” I can hear the promise in her voice, full of conviction and surety and I know she intends to keep every word.
I yawn loudly, my jaw stretching open in cavern of teeth. I’m actually surprised about how much that took out of me. 

“Let’s take a nap, then we can take a bath. Don’t worry about the sheets, they’ll wash.”
I chuckle softly, rolling over to cuddle with you. “O-Ok... N...night.” I say softly, unable to keep my eyes open any longer. I pass out, almost lying on top of you still. Muttering another apology to the cabbit herm, I feel her pull the covers over us, covering us with the sheet. I pass out, the last thing I hear before falling into oblivion is the cabbit telling me to sleep well, and I know I’m in good hands. 
