
Bunny Love
OBLIGATORY CONTENT WARNING: The following story contains GRAPHIC SEX between TWO GIRL CUBS. OMFG LESBIAN STUFF. If this isn't something you're into, DO NOT READ ON. By reading beyond this point, you waive your right to be offended or disgusted because YOU WERE WARNED. For everyone else… enjoy!
What a weird bunch of friends Sophie had. It was hard to describe them as anything but. On the one paw she had the misfits and freaks, her dearly beloved. On the other, the popular clique. Having to navigate those two worlds was frustrating, but at least she had a link to her old friends.
And Robbie really wasn’t that bad for a boy. She was still one-hundred-percent gay, but she could see him as a friend. Certainly she’d done her part to keep the bullies at bay. They’d eat him alive without her intervention.
She sighed as she got out of Mother’s car and made for the school building. Her eyes were focused sharply ahead, her head held high, though she was keeping an eye out for Alexis in her peripheral vision. If she was lucky she’d miss her.
Sophie soon picked Robbie out of the crowd. No sign of the b squad, either! She grinned as she walked up to the fox. “Good morning, Robbie.”
The fox squeaked. “Oh, uh, hi Sophie,” he said. “Umm… what’s up?”
“Well, I’ve managed to find you before the popular girls found me, so my day’s off to a good start!” She laughed. “How’re you?”
Robbie yawned. “Angry at life. School starts way too early.” He closed his locker and hoisted his backpack onto his back.
The golden retriever smirked. “It could always be worse,” she said. “Walk with me.”
**********
They walked together out of the building. Sophie’s mother watched their approach, her eyes hidden behind her sunglasses, not that they could hide the retriever’s contempt for the rabbit. Of course, it was subtle enough that Becky seemingly hadn’t picked up on it, but Sophie knew the look well. The hardened corners of her mouth, the upward tilt of her muzzle, the gentle furrow of her brow: she did NOT approve of Becky. But she was too concerned about appearance to say it outright.
Mother was quiet on the drive home, which was unusual, but Becky filled the silence with conversation. They talked about plans for the evening, and Sophie brought up the dreaded party.
“Alexis is having a party next weekend,” Sophie said.
“Oh how lovely,” Mother said. “Shame you have your sleepover.” Her tone betrayed her contempt.
“I was thinking I’d reschedule so I can go,” Sophie said. It pained her to say it, especially seeing Becky’s disappointment, but she needed to keep up appearances.
“Wonderful,” Mother said. Gee, don’t sound so excited. “I’ll call Alexis’s mother to confirm.”
“Great,” Sophie said. She couldn’t hide her own disappointment, but ignored Mother’s quizzical look in the rear view mirror.
**********
Their paws slipped under the water as Becky eased herself closer. Sophie smiled at the rabbit. She perked her ears, but there was no sound that suggested Mother might be on her way. Against her better judgment, she leaned in and kissed Becky. Nothing long, not here, but a quick peck. Her friend blushed.
“I still get exclusive access?” Becky whispered.
“Well, duh,” Sophie said. “I can’t just announce that I’m gay, but… I like you, Becky.”
Her friend blushed deeper, the pink sneaking through her white fur. “Like… like like?”
**********
Their fingers intertwined as they reached the retriever’s bed. A twinge of guilt gnawed at the back of Sophie’s mind as she guided Becky down on her bed and climbed on top of her. What would Mother think if she knew that Sophie was dating the friend that she already didn’t like solely because of her size?
Screw her. Sophie wanted Becky, and she wasn’t going to let anyone get between her and her bunny.
The pup broke the kiss, only long enough to allow Becky to get fully into her bed, then pressed her lips back to the rabbit’s. Their tongues danced eagerly in each other’s mouths. She tasted heavenly.
Then she felt Becky’s fingers roaming down her side. Sophie grinned and followed her lead. Both girls spread their legs as their fingers roamed inwards. They knew what they wanted.

