
Brothers and Sisters
OBLIGATORY CONTENT WARNING: the following story contains BROTHER/SISTER INCEST between two bunnies, including MUTUAL MASTURBATION. It also contains BULLYING. By reading beyond this point, you acknowledge that there is content that may be offensive or triggering and that YOU ARE PREPARED TO READ IT. For those whom I haven’t scared off… enjoy!
“Hey, fatso!”
“I didn’t know bunnies could GET that big. Don’t they just eat veggies?”
“When’s your baby due, bunny?”
Becky gritted her teeth. The taunts about her weight had been a regular occurrence since the first day of school. She was sure she wasn’t THAT big, but the way so many of her peers mocked her made her wonder. It sucked, hard.
**********
At least lunch was a welcome reprieve. She could talk to Robbie and Martin about video games, and that was always a treat. Sometimes one or two of Martin’s friends would join them, even, and they never made fun of her.
Today was no different. She took a seat with Tanya, who somehow ended up sitting next to that border collie boy, and Robbie and Martin joined them, sitting across from them at the table, today joined by the cheetah boy Kendal and the raccoon dog Jacob. The tanuki was particularly chatty today, even taking Becky up on a lively debate about which Smash character was best.
Half way through lunch, though, a boy came up to table and tapped Jacob and Kendal on the shoulders. The coyote looked at them, his nose turned up in disgust. “Why are you guys hanging out with that tub of lard?”
It took the wind right out of Becky’s sails. Jacob blushed and looked apologetically at the rabbit, then got up and went over to another table.
Kendal, however, wasn’t fussed. “Wow, dude. Rude. Becky’s cool if you give her a chance.”
**********
Her mood had brightened considerably by the time they arrived home. Becky smiled as she slipped out of her sister’s car and made for the front door. Almost as soon as the rabbit stepped inside, her little sisters were on top of her.
“Big sissers!” Elizabeth cried. The four year old latched onto Tina’s leg.
“Becca!” came Delilah’s voice. The two year old rabbit toddled up to Becky, only stumbling once on her way.
Becky shared an eye roll with her older sister as she picked up her youngest sibling. “Hi, Delilah! Did you keep Mommy company today?”
**********
After the day she had, Becky needed some peace and quiet, and that meant just one thing: going up to her shared bedroom.
Becky sighed as she made her way upstairs. It sucked that she had to share it with her little brother. All of the other shared bedrooms were same gendered. Ross and Tina even kinda got their own bedrooms while Travis and Rachel were away at college. Then the twins Harry and Steven shared a room, Lillian and Elizabeth shared one, and Delilah got her own that doubled as the nursery. Maybe eventually Becky wouldn’t have to share a room with her brother, as her parents were adding another wing to the house, but for now, this was how her parents arranged it. They’d tried Adam in Harry and Steven’s room, but that only made the boy cry. He wanted to be with his favorite sister, so Becky was stuck with him.
When she got to her room, she found Adam already there. So much for some private time. Though he seemed… sad. The boy was curled up on his bed facing the wall.
“Hey, little bro,” Becky said. “You doin’ alright?”
The eight year old squeaked and quickly rubbed his eyes. “Y-yeah, f-fine,” he mumbled.
**********
Some of their parents’ words started circling her head. Everyfur is a sinner, but Jesus forgives. If one must sin, sin boldly. God will forgive His chosen furs.
“Sin boldly,” Becky whispered.
“Huh?” Adam said.
She blushed, then kissed her brother on the lips. He blushed, too.
“Let’s get undressed,” Becky whispered. “Maybe we aren’t supposed to like each other… but we can play pretend. Why don’t we try being like Mommy and Daddy?”

