“You came!” 
Audron turns in time to see it was Daisy wrapping her arms around his neck.
“You look so beautiful! Let's get your coat put away. Then I want to show you off.” 
He smiles and lets her pull his pink coat off his shoulders then follows as she takes his arm in hers to lead him into the building.
She hangs his coat on a rack with others then hugs his arm and kisses his cheek as they walk between the long tables. “I was getting a little worried that you weren't coming, but I'm so glad you did.”
Audron opens his mouth to respond.
“Daisy! There you are.” An old tan rabbit in a salmon-colored dress wobbles toward them. “And who is this dashing buck in a full tuxedo and top hat, ooh and tails‽ You look so nice in that dress, purple really is your color. Didn't I tell you if you dress nice you'll attract a nice buck? Now give your great-grandma a kiss.”
Audron freezes as the strange doe grabs his arm and kisses his cheek loudly.
“Thanks, GG, I like him, too.”
Now the tan doe freezes and looks wide-eyed between the two young rabbits. “Daisy? Why are you wearing a suit? You look ridiculous. And you made this poor buck wear a dress? Shameful. This is your sister's wedding. I can't believe you are doing your absurd protest on your sister's special day.”
Daisy scowls, “I’ve told you, it's not a protest; it's what I want. And it's what he wants, too. He picked out his dress. And you just said he looks nice and I look dashing. What's different now?”
“What's different is you are a doe wearing a tuxedo and he is a buck wearing a dress and you are not going to embarrass your sister today. Now go down there and find an empty room and get changed. Honestly, what else can go wrong today? Go on! Now!” She points to a hallway and glowers at them.
Daisy’s scowl rises to a grin then she hooks her arm around Audron’s and leads him down the hall.
“Are we really going to change?”

She opens a door and peeks her head in then pulls him in behind her to shut the door. “Nope.” She pushes him against a stack of chairs and puts her top hat on his head as she kisses his lips then squats in front of him, smiles up at him, and pulls his dress and underskirt over her head.
Audron gasps as she pulls his underwear down and licks his balls then moans when she catches the tip of his penis between her lips and begins to suck on it. He remembers that there are people around and covers his mouth to keep quiet as his erection grows on her tongue. She is unrelenting and he grips the stack of chairs behind him as he cums early.
Daisy waits for him to finish then licks her lips as she pulls the dress off her head to stand up with a grin. “Sorry about my GG. Feel better?”
Audron nods and takes a breath.
“Good. Let's go find some of my family that I actually want you to meet.” She pulls him towards the door.

“My underwear.”

 She stops and looks back at them on the floor by the stack of chairs then smiles and goes back to pick them up. She folds his underwear neatly and stuffs them in her top pocket with a little sticking out, adjusting the corners until she's satisfied. “What do you think?”
“Everybody will see them!”
“And nobody will know what they are.” Daisy kisses his lips and moves the top hat back to her head then opens the door and pushes him out. She continues to the end of the hall and opens the door that leads to the garden.
Audron looks around in awe at the flowers and trees and fountains surrounding the large array of white chairs facing a short platform under a flowered arch.
Daisy lifts his chin to close his mouth then kisses his cheek. “It's going to be a beautiful wedding. Let's go see if Blossom is dressed yet.” She pushes him past the idle guests finding their seats but stops when the old tan doe steps in front of them.
“Now isn't that better, wearing the right clothes?” She smiles and caresses Audron’s cheek.
“Yes, it is, GG.”

The old doe scowls, “Daisy‽ I told you to…”
“Leave them alone, GG.” A much younger white doe in a matching salmon dress interjects. “They look fine. Go pick another battle.”
“This wedding is a disaster! Bucks in dresses, no music, the cake isn't here yet, they tried to put chicken on the menu, we’re wearing fish, Daisy's in a suit, and you think it's all fine,” GG fumes.
“I'll handle this. You go check on the kitchen again.”
“I'm just trying to make your sister's wedding as nice as yours and I would do the same for yours, Daisy.” The old doe scowls then wobbles away in a huff.
“Remind me to elope,” Daisy groans.
“She means well.”
“Well, she's mean. Thanks, Rose.” Daisy hugs the white rabbit. “What's with all the disaster she was talking about?”
Rose sighs, “She's just stressed. To go through her list:” She turns to Audron, “You're the only buck I've seen in a dress and it's gorgeous. But you look so much like Daisy, it's weird.” She leans closer to compare their faces. “But anyway, GG wanted live music but the garden is handling PB’s playlist on their speakers. The cake is on the way, they’ll bring it out during the reception. The chicken is an option for some of the guests, but GG thinks everybody should be vegetarian. The dresses were supposed to be peach, but showed up a bit off.” She waves her hands to indicate her salmon-colored dress. “And you look absolutely fantastic in this tux. I love the top hat and tails and your cumberbund is peach! Oh, I have an idea. Give me your hat.” She turns around to pull a peach ribbon from a tree branch and takes the top hat then ties the ribbon around the base of the hat with an exaggerated bow.
“I love it!” Daisy admires the addition then puts her hat back on.
“Perfect! I should go rescue the kitchen from GG. I've been trying to keep her away from PB, but it's a full-time job. See you later.” Rose hurries toward the building.
“I miss Rose.” Daisy smiles then looks around, examining the crowd for familiar faces.
Audron feels an arm slide over his shoulders.

“Hey, Daisy. It's been a while since I've seen you in a dress. We’re both a lot older now and can sneak off to play some grownup games if you still don't like wearing panties.”
Audron turns to see a grinning fox wink at him and tug at one of the purple bows on the front of his dress and he freezes.
“I've been practicing,” the fox kisses Audron’s lips and turns the surprised rabbit to pull him closer and grab his small tail.
“Danson, if that was me, my knee would have crushed your balls by now.”
The fox pulls back to look at the rabbit in the top hat then at the rabbit he is holding and back again, “Daisy?”

“Audron, feel free to kick this fox's tail as much as you like. I've lost count of how many times I've had the pleasure.”
Danson stumbles back and holds out his hands. “I'm so sorry, Audrey. I thought you were Daisy.”
“His name is Audron. He's my date for my sister's wedding. What are you doing here?” Daisy steps up beside Audron.
“He?” The fox keeps his hands up as he examines the dress and the rabbit wearing it.
“Yes, he. As in balls. As in me kicking yours every time you tried kissing me before.”
“Huh.” Danson lowers his arms and licks his lips. “I think he might be a better kisser than you. Wanna give me something fresh to compare?”
Daisy swings at the fox but he dodges.
“Okay, I'll just go this way.” He points with both hands and follows them, “but come find me if you change your mind.”
“Ugh.” Daisy grunts in frustration, then notices the crowd watching them and grabs Audron’s arm to lead him away. “Come on.”
Audron hurries to keep up with his arm until she pushes him against a wall and he looks at her glaring back where they came. “That was weird. I've never been kissed by a fox before, or by a guy, or by a…”
Daisy kisses the noisy rabbit's lips and keeps at it until it's all she is thinking about.
Audron wraps his arms around Daisy and enjoys her lips much more than the fox’s.
“Daisy‽”
The kissing rabbits turn and push apart quickly to see a peach-colored doe in a white gown flanked by four pregnant rabbits, a vixen, and a deer in matching salmon dresses.
The bride smiles then opens her arms and laughs, “I'm not sure what’s more surprising: that you're making out with a guy or that you’re wearing a dress for my wedding. Thank you.” She hugs Audron then leans back with an arm around him to look at the rabbit in the tux, “Now who is the lucky well-dressed buck?”
Daisy smirks, “His name is Audron. Audron, this is my sister, Peach Blossom.”
“Daisy?” She looks closely between the gray rabbits.
The collection of bridesmaids laugh, “Of course that's Daisy.” “That's more like Daisy.” “Couldn't get Daisy in a dress.” “It's a nice dress.” “He wears it well, too.” “It’s a nice tux.” “Look at the bow on the hat.”
Blossom steps back, “I'm so sorry, Audron.”
“It's okay. Hugs are nice.”

Blossom puts her hands on her hips and examines Daisy, “I was prepared to be upset with you for wearing guy clothes, but I wasn’t prepared for you to look great in that.”
Daisy smiles and takes off her hat to give a sweeping bow then turns around to present the whole outfit.
“And you found a guy that looks like you to wear a dress.”
“I found him a few months ago looking at the dress, so I bought it for him.”
“You mean I bought it for him,” Blossom smirks. “At least he looks good in it.”
Daisy grins, “Danson thought so. Who invited him?”
The vixen raises her hand, “He's my boyfriend.”
Daisy scoffs, “He tried to force a kiss on me, but kissed Audron instead.”
The bridesmaids laugh, except the vixen, “Again? He wants rabbits so bad, he's done with this fox.”
“Trinn, Aren't you pregnant?”
“I don't care, Lilly. I am not going to put up with it anymore.”
“He doesn't actually love any of the rabbits he flirts with, believe me, I know,” Daisy rolls her eyes.
The other rabbits nod and agree.
“Doesn't matter. I don't want my kit growing up to be like him.”
The collected bridesmaids nod in agreement again.

“4871488Well, I’ll be happy if my bunnies grow up to be like Audron.” Daisy wraps her arm around his shoulders.
“When are you going to have bunnies?” Blossom laughs.
Daisy smiles, “Oh, in about five or six months.”
“What‽”
The whole group goes wide-eyed, slack-jawed, and silent in shock until Daisy nods an affirmation then they burst into a cacophony of questions and crowd the tuxedoed rabbit, “Are you serious‽” “When did this happen‽” “You're pregnant‽” “You? No way!” “Congratulations!” “Was it him?” “Yeah, bun!”
Daisy laughs and notices Audron still in shock. “I found out this morning. It had to be about three months ago when I met this well-dressed buck.” She closes his mouth then kisses his lips.
“Are you serious‽” “When you met him?” “That's wonderful!” “Of course, he looks just like you.” “Did you get married?” “You lucky rabbits.” “Is he good?”
“We’re not married yet, but I'm open to the idea. He's better than great in all the best ways.” She hugs him and slides her hand down to grab his shaft and strokes it with the dress.
A short fanfare sounds from the garden and Blossom holds out her arms. “That's our two-minute warning, I'm getting married! We've got to go. You two get to your seats, but we definitely need to talk more about this later. I'm so happy for you, sis!” She hugs Daisy then hugs Audron and kisses his lips before grabbing her dress and hurrying away.
The bridesmaids give quick congratulations as they hurry after the bride.
Audron looks at Daisy as she pulls him to the garden and tries to get out the words echoing in his brain. “So… So… So…”
Daisy sits him in the front row on the bride’s side then sits beside him in the last chair to whisper in his ear as she pulls his hand to her belly, “You’re my virile buck and I’m your fertile doe and these are our future bunnies.”
Audron stares at the peach cumberbund and starts to smile then squeaks as the processional music startles him, so he turns to watch a parade of salmon-colored dresses as his mind celebrates and panics.
The rabbit bride makes her way up the aisle to meet her rabbit groom and the rabbit officiate raises his hands for attention, “Today we gather here to bless and celebrate the joining of two good rabbits. A union that adds joy to the world and hope to good rabbits everywhere. The world is blessed by good rabbits. Blossom Forell and Jaysen Jordan have decided to bind their souls and their lives in the vision to make the world a better place for good rabbits and all creatures. Together they will add life to the future and ensure that the future is filled with good rabbits. Let us now witness as they offer their oaths to each other.”
As the groom clears his throat to begin his vows, Audron leans close to Daisy to whisper, “Are we getting married?”

Daisy reaches behind his chair to wrap her hand around his tail, “Ask me again later, so I can say yes.”

Blossom takes her mate’s hand as he finishes and smiles, then starts her own vows.

Audron looks back to Daisy, “Are you only going to marry me because you think you have to?” He gasped as her finger slid under his tail and through the hole in his dress.
“Shh, my sister is getting married.”

The audience applauds briefly when Blossom finishes her vows then the officiate resumes the ceremony, “You are bound by your words and by your love. Be true to yourself and each other.” The officiate steps between them to address the audience. “Now join us in reciting the words that guide us. Rabbits are the greatest species.”

Most of the rabbits and some of the other morphs respond in unison, “The world will be saved by good rabbits.”
 “Good rabbits are worthy of help,”

Daisy strokes under Audron’s tail

“A good rabbit is helpful to good rabbits.”

“The world is improved by helping others,”

Audron squirms as the sensation climbs up his spine.

“A good rabbit is helpful to all.”

“The world needs all a rabbit can offer,”

Daisy slips another finger into his dress.

“A good rabbit gives the best they can.”
“Because deception is a hindrance to happiness,”

Audron sits up straight as she pinches the base of his tail.

“A good rabbit is always honest.”

“Because theft breeds malevolence,”

Daisy strokes the sides of his tail with her fingers

“A good rabbit does not take from others.”

“Because jealously breeds resentment,”

Audron tries to ignore the feeling and fight his reaction.

“A good rabbit is not envious.”

“Because each day is an opportunity to share their joy with others,”

Daisy flicks her fingers at the base of his tail.

“A good rabbit makes the most of every day.”
“Hatred sours the world,”

Audron gasps as his erection twitches under his dress.

“A good rabbit contains their anger.”

“Destroying any life takes from the world,”

Daisy slips her other hand under his dress to squeeze his thigh.

“A good rabbit will never kill.”
“Rabbits succeed with intelligence, hard work, and determination.”

Audron looks at her calm smile and swallows hard.

“A good rabbit does not need violence to achieve their goals.”

“In order to keep rabbits pure,”

Daisy slides her hand higher to wrap it around his erection hidden under his dress.

“A good rabbit only mates with good rabbits.”

“In order to keep rabbits great,”

Audron whimpers as he stares into her eyes.

“A good rabbit does not mate within their own family.”

“In order to fill the world with good rabbits,”

Daisy rubs firmly under his tail and squeezes the base of his erection.

“A good rabbit takes any chance to breed.”
“Rabbits are the greatest species.”

Audron moans as he squirts into his underskirt.

“The world will be saved by good rabbits.”
The officiate steps back and puts his hands on the couple’s shoulders to bring them together, “Now we rejoice as you symbolize the building of your family with a kiss.”
The groom kisses Blossom’s lips and the longer they kiss, the louder the audience cheers.

Audron gasps for breath and hugs Daisy’s arm, “What was that?”

Daisy presses her cheek against his and licks his whiskers, “Another thank you.”
The cheers turn into a chant, “Kiss. Kiss. Kiss. Kiss.”

“Oh. But…” Audron swallows, “I meant the words.”
“The words?” Daisy pulls back a bit to look at him, “You’ve never heard them?”

“Not like that,” Audron shakes his head as the chanting and cheering continue, “Kiss! Kiss! Kiss! Kiss!”
Daisy pulls her hand out from under his dress and sniffs it, “Some people call them the Rabbit Rules.”
“My mom said the Rules were just rubbish created by a perverted human man to control rabbit morphs.”

Daisy strokes Audron’s cheek, “It’s not about the man. The words are good because rabbits are good.”
Audron smiles, “They’re beautiful.”
“So are you,” Daisy smiles and kisses his lips as she caresses his cheek and fondles his tail.

Blossom and Jaysen collapse against each other, gasping for air and laughing as the audience cheers and laughs.

Daisy giggles and rubs her nose against Audron’s then notices a white rabbit in a purple dress leaning against the back of the chairs to stick her nose in their business.
“Weddings make me horny, too. I know a private spot, if you let me watch,” She rubs the back of Daisy’s neck, then slides her hand down to grab her tail, “and maybe help clean up.”
Daisy smirks, “You won’t find what you’re looking for in my pants.”
The white rabbit pulls her hand back and sits up, “Oh. You’re Daisy, aren’t you? I’m sorry. N-nice tux.” She gets up embarrassedly and follows the crowd filing back into the building.
Daisy chuckles, “Maybe we’ll find that private spot later.” She licks her finger slowly as Audron watches her tongue then stands up and pulls him to his feet.
Inside, they find their seats at the sisters’ table and wait for everyone to settle. 
“Daisy! Is it true?” Rose grabs her sister’s shoulders and sits down beside her. “Lilly said you’re pregnant. Is it true? It is!” She hugs the tuxedoed gray doe. “I'm so happy for you! I'll be joining you after this wedding is over. I had to wait after Gracie was born until Agny got back home, but we'll be getting things started tonight. I'm so glad you found a good buck, especially one that likes your quirks, and he looks better in a dress than you do. Uh oh, GG is reaching for the microphone, gotta run.” She jumps up and hurries to the front table.
“That old doe has no chill and Rose is going to turn into her,” a sandy mottled doe in a salmon-colored dress swats at the collection of blue and peach balloons tied to her chair and holds her round belly as she sits beside Daisy.
“Hey, Chrys.”
“Everyone calls me Mum now.”
Another pregnant doe, yellow with a black nose, dodges the six balloons tied to her chair to sit beside Audron, “Hey, Audrey, right? No, Audron, sorry. I love the dress, with the puffy shoulders and the offset bows and all this purple.” She tugs and touches the dress then gasps and pulls Audron's hand to the bottom of her belly, “Oh! Feel that! I think he's going to be a runner.”
Mum smirks, “Leave him alone, Iris. He has bunnies of his own coming.”
“Oh, that's right! Congratulations again, Daisy.”
Daisy smiles and slides her hands down her sister’s arm to touch her belly, “Is this number fourteen?”
Mum chuckles, “Count the balloons, this will be sixteen and seventeen. How many balloons should you have?”
Daisy looks at her own belly, “I don't know yet. I need to make an appointment. Looks like you beat mom by a year. Are you going for more?”
“Seven months and she'll correct you to the day once she knows it. Fifteen bunnies in twelve years is exhausting, but as long as they're coming out healthy, we have no reason to stop. I love every one of them.”
Daisy looks around as a server sets a plate of food in front of her, “Where are all the bunnies?”

Mum smiles and nods a thank you to the server placing her plate, “Blossom had a brilliant idea. Instead of having the usual wranglers at the wedding, since this place is so small, the wranglers took two hundred some bunnies aged three to thirteen up the road to that Seven-Acre Play Place. They will be wearing themselves out and everyone should get a quiet night. There are some young ones that wanted to stay, but they're the quiet ones anyway. Alliette, my oldest, twelve, is back there at the kids tables, reading. She's my blessing.”
Audron looks around at all the large round tables, a dozen seats each, with a line of tables at the front and back, and a large space in the middle. “This place is huge.”
Mum smiles, “You should've seen my wedding. With the bunnies and family and friends, it was over nine hundred in the field where they built the Play Place. Dad made some arrangement and a huge team of rabbits made everything just beautiful. Daisy was still a little bun, but I could tell she didn't want to be in a dress, even then.”
“Why should I when I can look this good?” Daisy waved her fork gracefully then stabbed a chunk of potato. “How many people are here?”
“PB’s list had a hundred and Jaysen’s family's list was three hundred, but she made them cut it down so she could use this place. I think there were two hundred invitations. I'm not sure how many actually showed up, but they planned for three hundred and the chairs at the ceremony looked pretty full. Maybe two-fifty or so? It looks weird with so many non-rabbits, but PB makes friends with everybody.” Mum points her fork at Daisy, “Has mom found you yet? Lilly spilled about your bunnies and she was upset that she hadn’t even heard that you found a buck.” She aims her fork at Audron, “Watch out, she's going to test you.”
“Mom can chill. Audron's a good rabbit and it's too late for her opinion.”
“I'll say. Three months too late, right?” Iris licks her fork. “This carrot salad is really good!”
Mum smiles, “I heard that they soaked the raisins in rum.”
The tinking of a knife on a glass gets everyone's attention as a brown buck stands up with a microphone. “While everyone's eating we’d like to get the speeches out of the way so we can get right to the good stuff.”
“Like dessert!”
“Or sex!”
Daisy pulls Audron's hand to her lap.

The buck waves off the hecklers as the crowd laughs, “I'm very happy to see my daughter happy. She's the fifth to get married and there's still one more I'm holding out hope for.”
Audron looks back at Daisy and smiles.
“But Peach Blossom has found a very nice buck and I'm looking forward to the beautiful bunnies they're going to make.”
Daisy opens her pants and pushes Audron’s hand into them.

“And I know he's going to treat her well, because there are a lot of rabbits here that will pay him a visit if he doesn’t.”
Audron looks at Daisy and her lap then around the table and the room for anybody paying attention to them.
“And cats!” “And dogs!” More of Blossom’s friends chime in with their species until the whole crowd is agreeing and laughing.
Jaysen takes the microphone, “You're all welcome to visit. Just call first, in case I'm busy treating her well.” He puts down the microphone to grab his bride and kiss her lips to raucous cheers.
Daisy pushes two of Audron's fingers inside her and gives him an encouraging moan.
A black pregnant doe takes the microphone and taps it as she stands up, “Jaysen is my third son to get married with four more soon.” She pats her round belly, “This one will be a few years.”
The crowd laughs and Audron leans closer to push his fingers deeper.
“All my sons know they need to treat their does well because they're good rabbits and because they don't want their mother to be unhappy when she visits her grand bunnies.” She grabs her son's ear and tugs it warningly getting laughs from the crowd.
Daisy closes her eyes and holds Audron’s arm.
A tan buck takes the microphone and puts his arm around his wife, “We’re very happy for Jaysen and Blossom and wish them a happy marriage and many happy bunnies.” He passes the microphone back down the table.
Audron moves his fingers inside Daisy's vagina, exploring the unfamiliar space.
A yellow doe grips the microphone and takes a breath then speaks with an unsteady voice, “Blossom, I'm so happy for you. I love you so much.” She breaks down in tears and hides her face on her husband's shoulder.
Daisy pulls at Audron's arm encouragingly.

An old tan doe takes the microphone, “Stop your crying, Francine. Even though this wedding is a disaster.” GG shrugs off Rose trying to take the microphone. “I'm not done! Now, where was I?”
“Sitting down!”
The crowd laughs as Audron pushes his fingers as far as they will go.
“No, mother. I'm happy for them, too. Even though she should have picked that peach-colored buck, Tannis.”
“Don't think you're too old for a spanking, Samantha.”
Daisy leans on the edge of the table and spreads her legs.

“Mother, this is my grandchild getting married.”
“So let her. If I'm not strong enough to bend you over, I’m sure I can get someone to volunteer.”

A few old bucks raise their arms followed by a bunch more and laughter.
Audron spreads his fingers and rubs inside Daisy.
GG scoffs as Rose takes the microphone from her, “I'm glad to see my sister happy but let’s move things along. Like Blossom tonight, I have a good buck eager to add more life to my future. Give it to her good, Jaysen.” She hands the black buck the microphone and kisses between his ears as the crowd applauds then kisses between her sister’s ears and goes back to her seat.
Daisy scoots forward on the chair trying to press against Audron's hand.
Blossom and Jaysen kiss to more cheering then she takes the microphone, “Believe me, I'm just as eager to get to that private after-party. I want to thank all of you for coming out to celebrate with us. Now, if we can get the eligible does in the middle, I'll toss the bouquet then we'll bring out the cake. Yes, that means non-rabbits, too.”
Audron finds a good reaction and flicks his fingers quickly over that spot.

Mum puts her hand on Daisy's shoulder, “Are you going out to catch it? You’re still unmarried.”
Daisy clenches her thighs around Audron's hand and tries to hold her moan, “Um, I’m not eligible. I'm sticking with Audron.”
“Alright,” Mum chuckles then looks at her grey sister’s strained face. “Are you okay?”
Daisy nods, “Nnn hnn. I'm fine.”
“Okay, here it comes!” Blossom flings the flowers over her shoulder and they bump the bottom of a chandelier. The group of females below scramble to the new trajectory but it bounces off Trinn’s hand and flies outside the group to land on Audron's head.
He pulls his hand back quickly to catch the bouquet and looks at the crowd of does staring at him disappointedly.
The sudden movement sends Daisy over the edge. She wraps her arms around Audron and the bouquet and kisses his lips passionately to hide her orgasmic moan as the crowd laughs and cheers while her body quakes.
“And here comes the cake!”
The crowd returned to their seats as a towering cake designed like a spiral staircase was pushed out on a cart.
“Most of you have heard the story of how we met.”
“Well, it wasn't the first time, but it was the time that means the most to us.” The cake is slid onto the table in front of the bride and groom.
“We had run into each other in line to tour a castle in Austria but it wasn't until later when I was going the wrong way down a narrow spiral staircase and this beautiful rabbit was coming up.”
“I may have been wrong, I'm not sure now.”
“This stubborn doe decided that the best way to get where she was going was to push me down and crawl over me.”
The crowd laughs as Daisy catches her breath and plots.

“I was having a bad day up to that point then I tripped on the steep steps and fell on him.”
“I may have contributed to that. I'm not sure now.”
The crowd laughs and Blossom bops her husband's arm then kisses his lips. “So, here are our steps.”
Jaysen picks up the knife and Blossom holds his hand as they cut the cake together then kiss as the staff takes over portioning and delivering slices of cake.

Daisy stands up and pulls Audron by his hand.
Mum catches Daisy's arm, “Aren't you staying for cake?”
Daisy leans over to be heard over the rising din of clattering plates and forks, “I'll have some later. Meat first.”
Mum covers her mouth to hide a laugh and glances at Iris to silently share the news.
Daisy pulls Audron to the kitchen and looks around. All of the staff were serving cake while the dishwashers ran. She hurries to the back and pulls open the walk-in cooler, pushing her buck inside to close the door.
Audron stands confused, still clutching the bouquet by a rack full of carrots, and watches Daisy push her pants down and step out of them.
“I need you to finish what you started.” She takes the bouquet and puts it on the carrots then pulls up his dress and underskirt to coax out his penis.
“But you're already pregnant.”

“Remind me how you did it.” She stands on her toes to guide his erection into her and kisses his lips as she slides down on it.
Audron remembers the alley and wraps his arms around her as he moves his hips to feel her around him again then slides his hands to her hips and begins thrusting as deep as he can.
Daisy moans into the kiss and grabs the shelf behind him to push back against his thrusts. She enjoys the beginning of an orgasm then he stops and she feels his seed pumping into her. When it stops, she smiles at him, “I need more.”
“More?”

She steps back with a seductive smile then turns around and grabs a shelf as she bends over to present the underside of her tail to him.

Audron pushes the tails of her coat aside and strokes the bottom of her tail then hikes his dress back up and guides his erection back into her vagina. He grabs her hips and starts humping quickly, making the shelf she is holding rattle.
Daisy moans and tries to push the shelf against the wall to stop the noise as she pushes back against her buck’s aggressive thrusts. She reaches between her legs to help but squeaks as her orgasm climaxes before she touches herself and her vagina clenches around his pistoning shaft until he stops and releases another pulsing load into her.
When his orgasm subsides, Audron turns Daisy around to kiss her lips. His passion pushes her back until she sits on a stool by the door. He pulls his dress up again to push his penis back into her warm, wet vagina.
“You still have more?”
Audron moves his hips slowly, “I just want to stay inside you like this.”
Daisy moans in satisfaction, “I like that too.” She wraps her legs around his hips and spreads his dress out over her belly to trace the roses. “This is the only way I ever want to be in a dress.”
Audron smiles and pushes deep into her, “This is the only way I want to be in a suit.”
Daisy moans and chuckles, “I should get some more suits.”
Audron pushes into her again.
She moans and toys with one of the bows on his chest, “And I'll get you lots more dresses.”
He inches his feet closer and pushes deep again.
She whimpers in pleasure and puts her hands on his sides, “And I'm going to marry my beautiful buck just like this with my whole family watching.”
Audron moans as he pumps more into his pregnant fiancé. “And we’ll make lots of good rabbits who'll make more good rabbits.”
Daisy sighs happily and pulls him close to hug him tightly, “Lots of good rabbits.”
The door opens and a cat walks in then stops.
Daisy pushes Audron back and stands up to hide behind him. “We’re so sorry. We got a little…”
The cat waves her off and bends down to pick up the tuxedo pants. “Don't worry. It's not the first time, especially at a rabbit wedding. Just get dressed, they're doing the first dance.”
Daisy takes her pants and steps into them.

The cat notices her dripping vagina and looks at Audron’s dress then offers Daisy the rag she was holding. “There's a first time for everything. Might want to clean a little before pulling those up. Don't worry, it's a fresh rag.”
Daisy wipes her thighs and vagina then tries to return the rag as she pulls her pants up.
“You can toss it in the hamper by the back door on your way out. I'll get another one.”
Daisy closes her pants and nudges Audron out the door while she tucks in her shirt and adjusts the peach cumberbund.
The cat chuckles when she sees the tail strap of the tuxedo pants hanging loose as they hurry away then turns around and notices the bouquet in the carrots, “I guess she was a winner.”
The crowd was applauding the end of the newly wedded couple’s dance when they returned to their table and PB’s playlist continued.
Daisy sat down then jolted when something grabbed her tail.
Mum leaned in as she finished fixing her sister’s tail strap. “Did you get enough meat? I saved you some stair cake.”
“Thanks, sis.”
“Uh oh, incoming.”

A yellow doe dropped a chair between Daisy and Audron and sat down. “Daisy. Are you pregnant?”
Daisy tried to not roll her eyes as she turned, “Yes, mom.”
“And is this the buck?”

“Yes, mom.”
“I appreciate you at least wearing something nice, but you didn't need to make him wear a dress.”
“I didn’t, mother. I met him at the dress shop and he looks beautiful in it.”
Francine examines Audron, “It is a nice dress. You didn't pick a grey rabbit for your GG’s sake, did you?”
“No, mother. I wouldn't care if he was green. I love him.”
“We’re not mentioning green rabbits, understand? What does he do?”
Audron smiles, “I…”
“I didn't ask you,” Francine snaps. “Don't be rude.”
“You're being rude, mother, talking about him when he's right here.”
“I want to make sure you know who he is and didn't just pick him up off the street to get bred in an alley.”
“Mother!” Daisy grunts in indignation, and tries not to show how close to the truth her mother’s statement was. “He’s a student. An engineering student.”
“Is he any good?”
“Mom, back off.” Blossom steps up behind Audron. “He's a good rabbit and she's happy.”
“You just don't understand yet. Once you have bunnies, you'll worry about them, too.”
“I do understand, mom. She's my little sister and I care about her but I know that she has a family full of good rabbits to help her if something goes awry.” The peach doe ruffles Audron's ears, “Besides, it's a bit late to be picky when she already has his bunnies.”
“I'm just trying to look out for my baby.”
Daisy groans, “I'm not a baby anymore, mom.”

Blossom holds Audron's shoulders, “This is my wedding. Can I have one night that's all about me?”
Francine scowled then got up and walked back to the front table without a word.

“You'd think she was the one carrying the bunnies.” Iris stuffs a large bite of cake in her mouth.
Mum snatched a flower from the table and threw it at Iris. “She would if she could and you know that.” She smacked Daisy's shoulder with the back of her hand, “Why did you have to mention moon bunnies?”
“I didn’t!” Daisy rubs her shoulder.

Blossom sighs, “You said green. Anyway, I'm going to steal your rabbit for a twirl on the dance floor.”
Daisy smiles weakly, “Go ahead. I'm not in the mood for it right now.”
“But I've never danced bef-oop…” Audron stumbles as Blossom yanks him out of his seat by his arm. “I'm sorry. I don't know how to dance.”
“Just relax, listen to the music, and move with me.” Blossom pulls him close then pushes him back and leads his arm around his head to make him spin. “we both have beautiful dresses to show off.” She twirls herself to make the bottom of her dress balloon.
Audron smiles and spins again then grunts as she pulls him close again.
“Now, you're gonna tell me. What's the story between you and my sister. And hurry up, you've only got a couple of minutes.”
Audron swallows hard, “Well, like she said, we met at the dress shop when I was looking at this dress, and she… encouraged me to try it on then she bought it for me.”
“You mean she pestered you until you gave in, but go on.” Blossom rolls him off her arm to twirl him around then pulls him back in close.
Audron takes a breath, “So, she encouraged me to wear it outside and some cats started teasing us and she chased them off.”
“Beat them up and made them eat their tails.” Blossom flings him back to dip him.
“Woah! No, she didn't hit anybody.”
“Huh,” She pulls him upright, “Daisy not fighting.”
“She just chased one of them into the alley to get my coat back.”
“Wait.” Blossom stops moving and holds his shoulders as she processes. “Were you inside or outside the dress shop when you met?”
“Outside.”

“And did you do anything in that alley to thank her for getting your coat back?” She smirks suggestively.
“Well, um…” Audron looks into her eyes trying to think of what to say.
Blossom slowly smiles, “No, that was her idea, but you did! Mom was right.” She grabs his face and kisses his lips then hugs him tight and laughs. “Don't worry, your secret is safe with me.” She wraps her arm around his shoulder to lead him back to the table. “Daisy. Looks like you caught the right buck for you.”
“Why’d you have to say that?” Iris laughs, “Now she won't like him anymore.”
“I know he's the right buck for me.” Daisy stands up and pulls Audron away from her sister to kiss his lips.
“But are you the right doe for him?”
“Oh go blow Jay, PB.” Daisy starts to pull Audron away but stops, “Wait. Are you now PB & J?”
Blossom smirks then smiles slyly, “And we make a messy sandwich between the sheets.”
“Ew!” Iris groans and covers her eyes, “I did not need that image of my sister!”
“You know we're doing it.”
“Of course, but I don't want to watch. You're my sister. Ugh!” Iris gets up and groans as she walks away.
“I'm surprised she has the three bunnies she does.”
“I always figured she slept through it.”
“She's part of the reason we went with the kiss during the ceremony, but I have some other friends here too that couldn't handle the classic tradition.” Blossom adjusts her dress.
Mum laughs, “I bet that's one tradition you’d be happy to keep, right Daisy? Hey, where's Daisy?”
Audron keeps up with his arm as Daisy pulls him into the hall to the garden then grunts as his other arm stops.
“Wait, please.” The white rabbit in a purple dress that was behind them at the ceremony clings to Audron's arm.
Daisy glares at the impeding doe. “What do you want?”
The white doe’s ears drop, “I'm sorry about earlier. I was really embarrassed and didn't know what to say. We haven't met because you didn't come to our wedding. I’m your brother Rondel’s wife, Navael.”
Daisy moves beside Audron and puts her arm around his shoulders as she examines the new family member. “GG approved of you?”
She droops more, “Not exactly. She said white rabbits are an empty palette and our bunnies should all look like Ronnie.”
Daisy shakes her head, “I don't know where she got those ideas or why she thinks everybody else needs to follow them. Most rabbits are just happy for healthy bunnies.”
Navael wrings her hands, “And that's what I want too, but I need your help, or rather, his.”
“Mine?” Audron looks between the two rabbits.
“It's been a year since we were married and I still haven't gotten pregnant.” She looks around nervously and steps closer to whisper, “We’re trying every day and the doctors say I'm fine. Ronnie is starting to let the comments get to him and thinks we should get divorced so I can find another buck, but I love him. I need to get pregnant so I can stay with him. Will you help me?”
“Why don't you just hire an open breeder or go to a mix party?” Daisy squeezes Audron possessively.
“I don't want anyone to know, especially Ronnie.”
“It might get around that you're flirting with all the bucks here.”
“I wasn’t. I was so embarrassed that I couldn't bear to try again. Please. Nobody would ever guess.”
“You'd be surprised what bored does think up to gossip about.” Daisy looks at Audron and strokes his chest. “What do you say?”
He looks at Daisy and blinks in surprise, “You want me to have sex with her?”
“Shhh,” she quickly covers his nose with her fingers and looks towards the ballroom then leans closer to his ear, “Not just that. You need to breed her like you did me. One shot to put a bun in her oven. I know you can do it but will you?”
Audron looks at the white rabbit nervously, “I'll try, but when can we do it?”
Daisy squeaks in excitement and squeezes her buck as she kisses his cheek. “Right now.” She puts her chin on his shoulder and looks at Navael. “You said you know a place?”
The doe beams and pushes past them, “Follow me.”
They hurry after the white rabbit, past the staff collecting the chairs, and through the garden to a back corner with a stone bench.
“Isn't it beautiful?” Navael twirls around with her arms spread then sits on the bench. “Ronnie proposed to me here.”
Daisy nods, “It's really nice and I think if we're quiet we won't get interrupted. So, how do you want to do it?”
“I'll do anything he wants.”
Daisy walks around behind Navael to present the doe to her buck, “What do you think? What's your favorite position?”
Audron nervously fidgets with his fingers thinking back to his first time with her, “I-I don't know.”
Navael leans forward, “Well, what are you thinking?”
Audron smiles and holds his hands still, “I like your dress. It's beautiful.”
The white doe sits up straight to look at her dark purple dress, “Thank you.” She glances up at Daisy, then looks to Audron, “Do you want to try it on?”
The grey buck gasps in surprise and squeezes his fingers to contain his excitement and nods.
“If you like it, I'll give it to you for breeding me.” Navael stands up and tugs the white bow on her belly loose then pulls at her shoulders to loosen the laces up her back.
“I'll help.” Daisy gently pulls at the laces to loosen them until the dress slides below Navael’s shoulders then steps around the bench to help Audron. She unties the bow around his tail and helps him pull the dress over his head then unzips the underskirt and helps him step out of it.
Audron looks up to see the naked white doe offering the purple dress to him.
Daisy drops the flowery dress on the bench and comes back, “And there's what we're looking for.”
Audron gasps as Daisy gently flicks his erection to make it bounce then tries to cover it with his hands.

“Aw,” Daisy giggles then takes the dark purple dress and squats in front of him with it. “Let's get you more comfortable.”
Audron steps into the dress and watches it slide up his body as Daisy stands up.
She steps behind him to tighten the laces then back around to tie the bow in front. She looks up his body and smiles. “You look sexy in this, too.” She pulls him against her and kisses his lips passionately then stretches her neck to whisper in his ear, “I'll have to find someplace later to let you show me how this one makes you feel.” 
When Daisy steps out of the way, Audron sees the white rabbit brushing his dress down over the underskirt. When she notices him looking, she twirls around.
Daisy smirks, “I think he looked better in that dress than you do.”

Navael sighs, “I know. I don't usually wear this much white.” She turns around and puts a knee on the bench, “Could you help me with my tail?”
Daisy nudges her buck then goes to sit on the other end of the bench.

Audron steps up behind Navael and timidly looks for her tail through the hole in the dress.
“Just lift up the dress to find it,” Daisy puts her arm over Navael’s shoulders, “then lift yours.”
“A good rabbit takes any chance to breed,” the white rabbit pulls at the dress to encourage him.

Audron smiles and lifts the underskirt over her tail then lifts the dark purple dress and lays it over her back. He steps closer and moves his hips until the tip of his erection finds the right hole to slide inside her.
Navael moans in surprise and hugs Daisy, gripping tighter as he begins to thrust.

Audron puts his hands on her sides and humps hard and fast, enjoying her soft grunts.
Daisy smiles at her buck’s determined expression and puts her hands on his arm, giving it an encouraging squeeze.
Audron looks up at Daisy's smile and thrusts deep as he releases a load of sperm to find the white rabbit’s eggs. He slides his hands down her body to find her tail has slipped through the hole, so he ties the bow around it.
Navael moans and slides down Daisy's body to put her head in her lap and moves her knee to lay on her side on the bench. “I didn't expect it to feel good. I've only ever been with Rondel.”
Daisy rubs her shoulder, “Audron’s better, right?”
“I didn't say that, but I didn't think I'd enjoy anyone else.” She moans as she feels the grey buck pushing back into her.
Audron moves slowly, savoring the feeling inside her and the dress moving around him.
Daisy strokes the moaning doe in her lap and watches her buck move then remembers feeling him twitch when she talked about their future. “She's going to have some beautiful bunnies thanks to you… Just like the ones you put in me… We’ll have to keep in touch. Maybe when these are out, shell let you put another batch in and you can earn another beautiful dress.”
Navael moans, “Oh, yes, definitely. I want all my bunnies from you.”
Audron groans as he pumps more opportunity into the white rabbit.
Daisy leans toward Audron and pulls his arm until he leans in and kisses her lips. “You are a very good rabbit.” She strokes his cheek then sits up and looks down at Navael, “So, did he earn the dress?”
The white rabbit swings her leg past Audron and sits up to wrap her arms around his neck, “Definitely. I have a change of clothes in my car, so I'll get your dress back to you before you leave. Thank you so much. I hope you realize how much this means to me.” She kisses his lips with a satisfied sigh.
Daisy slides closer and reaches around to stroke her buck’s ears.

Audron pulls Navael tight against him and kisses her back with a moan as he feels his penis slip back inside her.
“Um, excuse me.”

The rabbits look to see a ferret and a mink watching them.
“We’re closing the garden for cleaning. Would you please return to the ballroom?”
Daisy cleared her throat as she fought back a laugh, “Of course.” She gets up and stands in front of the other two while they separate and straighten their dresses. Then they smile awkwardly to the staff as they make their way back through the garden.
“I’d heard that rabbit weddings were orgies, but they said this one wouldn't be.”
“Still, it's kinda hot catching them making out, especially in our spot.”
“It's not really our spot.”

“With all the stuff we've done here,” the mink reaches down the ferret’s pants to grab his erection, “and how hard you get just seeing that bench, it's our spot.”
The ferret scowls, “You shouldn't do that while we're working.”
“So, let's take a break.” The mink strokes slowly.
The ferret looks around, “It's a bit early, but… only if you let me reciprocate.” He shoves his hand down the mink’s pants to grab his erection.
“You better.” The mink shoves his lover down on the bench and opens his pants, “Man, I love rabbit weddings.”
“What are you up to?”
Daisy laughs when she sees Blossom and Jaysen coming from the other side of the garden, “Probably the same as you two.”
“Except we’re married and you've got a friend. Is that Rondel’s wife? What's your name?”

“Uh, I walked in on them. I gotta go.” Navael pulls away and hurries back to the building.
Jaysen laughs, “Looks like we're having a traditional wedding anyway.”
Blossom smirks, “I just didn't want to force anybody to watch that wasn’t used to it and might get uncomfortable.”
“Well, I'm glad we snuck away and had ours at least.” Jaysen kisses his wife.
Blossom kisses back then puts a finger on her husband's lips, “Wait, wasn’t Audron wearing a different dress before?”
“He earned this one and he's gorgeous.” Daisy steps behind her buck and waves her hands down his body to present his new look then steps to the other side and pulls him close to kiss his lips.
“It does look great on him, but where's his other dress?” Blossom gasps in realization, “It was the roses that, um…” She shakes her finger toward the building as she thinks. “Navael. That was her name. Did you…? You did!” She grins, proud of her deduction. “Rondel will be happy to finally have a bunny.”
Daisy pushes Audron aside to confront her sister, “No! You can't say anything. Navael wants him to think it's his.”
“Why would she…? Is he…?”
“She says he's been thinking he's a bad rabbit, so you can't say anything to anybody.”
“No…” Blossom shudders as it sinks in then turns to her husband, “She’s right, we can't say anything about this to anybody. When they tell us she's pregnant, we have to be surprised and happy for them.”
Jaysen shrugs, “What's the big deal? Lots of couples use surrogates and lots more just blend their families.”
Blossom glares at him, “But some rabbits can't handle it. The idea that they can't breed breaks their faith in the world and the rules. They start to think that if they can't follow one rule then they shouldn't follow any and they start hurting people, even killing.”
Daisy nods solemnly, “We had a great-uncle that tried for over ten years with multiple surrogates, his wife had bunnies from other bucks, but then he snapped and became violent, saying he was a bad rabbit anyway so he wasn't going to try to be good. He started stealing and fighting and even killed his pregnant wife and her latest surrogate before they locked him away.”
“I think I heard this story but I didn't think it was real because it came with a moral to not get so wrapped up in thinking about yourself.” Jaysen shakes his finger.
“It's real, so we can't let him continue to think he's a bad rabbit.”
“What happens when he finds out later?”
Daisy sighs, “Hopefully by then he'll be feeling better about himself and his place in society, but it's up to Navael to get him the help he needs.”
“All we can do is hope that he learns to be okay with it.” Blossom turns to her husband, “You need to promise me that you'll be okay no matter how many bunnies we have.”
Jaysen laughs and pats his wife's belly, “Don't worry about that. I'm sure I just took care of it.”
“No, promise me.”
The black rabbit put his hands on his wife's shoulders and looked into her worried eyes, “Hey, remember my vows. I love you and I will do whatever I can to keep you happy. Even if it means buying dresses to have this buck give us bunnies.”
Blossom smiles as she relaxes and chuckles, “Audron? You’d want him?”
“Why not? You said he got her pregnant, so we know he's virile, and she's your sister, so he's family now, but not blood. Sounds like an easy win, not like we’ll need it.” He nibbles his wife's neck.

Blossom squirms, “You've really paid attention.”
“Of course. And speaking of paying attention…” he slips behind his wife to look over her shoulder at Audron, “I heard tonight that one of my sisters, Patelia, she's a darker grey than you two; her fiancé died before their wedding and she feels cursed, so she doesn't want to get married but she wants lots of bunnies but also doesn't want to do a random surrogate and end up with a jerk. I figure Audron here has already been vetted by your sister, and he's just weird enough to be interesting. I bet you could talk her out of her dress, too.”
“Jay!” Blossom playfully scolds her husband and he silences her with a kiss 
“Hey, Jaysen!” Danson leaned out of the door to shout across the clearing at them. “Ya gotta get in here! Yer GP is tryna spank PB's GG!”
“Oh no.” Blossom groaned and pulled Jaysen’s hands off her belly. “Come on.”
“I'm sure he won't hurt her.” Jaysen chuckled as he was pulled along.
“But she might hurt him.”
Daisy sighs and puts her head on Audron's shoulder then looks at him with a smile. “So, what do you think?”
“Your GG is mean.”

Daisy chuckles and guides him toward a bench behind the arch her sister was just married under. “I mean about Jaysen’s sister; about you becoming a breeding stud.”
Audron tucks his dress as he sits down. “I don't know. I’m still excited about you. I didn't think anybody would want me and now I have somebody that wants me to be me. And now you're telling me that other does want me too? I… I don't know what to think about that.”
“Well, I think that you're beautiful and sexy and studly and you can do whatever you want. I love you and I will do whatever I can to make you happy. If you don't want to be a stud, that's fine. But if you do, I'll find you lots of does that will be happy to have you breed them, including me.” She slips her hand under his dress as she leans in to kiss his lips.

Audron holds her shoulders and kisses back until her hat falls off and he notices the ferret and mink watching them. “Daisy.”
“Sorry to interrupt again. If you could…”
A siren grows louder and flashing lights reflect off the greenhouse dome overhead.
Daisy gets up, “Come on. Let's go find out what's happening.”
Audron grabs Daisy's hat and hurries after her.
At the front of the building, the EMTs and police were talking with a brown and grey rabbit holding a tissue to his nose while some of the family milled around.
Daisy found Rose, “What's going on?”
The white rabbit groaned in exasperation, “Jaysen’s grandfather decided it would be funny to try to spank GG like her mother suggested. Jay’s mom says he started drinking after his wife died and probably snuck something in. That would only half explain Danson’s dancing. Anyway, of course GG clobbered him. Yarret thinks his nose is broken and maybe his tail and she kicked him in the balls pretty hard. I wouldn't be surprised if she broke them, too. I hope they don't arrest GG. I don't want to have to bail her out.”
Daisy hugs her sister and sees the brown rabbit getting into the ambulance.
Iris hurries over, “Where were you when all this happened?”
Rose scowls, “Consoling one of Jaysen’s sisters after GG lectured her on how she was doing her life all wrong.”
Iris rolls her eyes, “Figures. So, they're taking him in to do scans, but they're pretty sure he'll be fine. He insisted on not charging GG with assault, but she wanted to charge him with rape.”
Rose groans, “Oh, no.”
“Don't worry. Mom and a bunch of others convinced her she had punished him enough. Now she thinks she crushed his balls and wants to have some more bunnies to make up for it.”
Daisy scoffs, “I bet great-GD was happy to hear that.”
Iris smirks, “Not exactly. Apparently, she's a terror when she's pregnant.”
“As if she isn't when she's not,” Rose groans.
“Worse.” Iris leans in to whisper. “Great-gran says great-GD got a vasectomy after she tore his ear because he couldn't get her the flavor of ice cream she wanted at midnight.”
“I thought that was from a bicycle accident.”
Iris shakes her head.
“That's pretty extreme. How did she take it?”
“According to Great-gran, she still doesn't know. After 21 bunnies, she just accepted that her body was done. Who knows what she's thinking now.”
“That's right, she was pregnant eighteen times. How did he survive?”
Daisy notices a dark grey doe watching the ambulance leave and grabs Audron's hand. “Excuse us.”
“Is it just me or does Daisy seem more polite than usual?”
Iris smirks, “It's not just you. I wonder if it's the pregnancy or the tux.”

Rose chuckles, “I was thinking Audron's a good influence.”
“Or at least good motivation. I wonder how many times they've had sex since they got here.”
“More than either of us, that's for sure.”
Daisy takes her hat from Audron to put it on her head then touches the grey doe’s shoulder. “Are you Petalia?”
She turns around to look at the two grey rabbits. “It’s Patelia. Just call me Pat.”
Daisy smiles, “Jaysen told us we should meet you. I'm Daisy and this is Audron.”
“Nice to meet you.” She turns away to watch the lights flashing on the trees as the ambulance pulls out of the parking lot. “I hope Gramp’ll be okay.”
“I heard he's going to be fine. He didn't even want to charge her.”

Pat turned back quickly, “Why did she hurt him so bad?”

Daisy sighs, “She's a mean old doe, but I heard he was drunk and chasing her.”
“He was just playing around. He's been so sad since grann-T passed away; it was good to hear him laughing. I know how he feels.” Pat clenched her fists and closed her eyes.
“Jaysen told us you lost your fiancé.” She put her hand on the mourning doe’s shoulder.
“He's not lost; he died.” She glared at Daisy, “And tell Jaysen that I'm not looking for another buck to replace him.”
“He told us. Besides, this one's mine.” Daisy hugs Audron and kisses his cheek.”
Daisy opens her fists to point at each rabbit, “Wait. You're Daisy and you're Audron?”
Daisy nods and tips her hat.
Pat crosses her arms, “So, what's with the clothes swap?”

“We didn't swap. This is how we want to dress. Isn't he beautiful?” Daisy kisses her buck’s lips then stands behind him with her hands under the white bow on his belly.
“Huh. Wish somebody told me that was an option. I’d rather be in a tux than this.” She grabs her dress to hold it out and look at it in annoyance.
Audron smiles and admires the yellow and white dress with darker yellow hiding in the pleats and tiny bows along the ruffled bottom. “I think your dress is beautiful.”
Daisy squeezes her buck, “Did your fiancé wear dresses?”
“Oh no, Todd would rather be in shorts. He’d wear nothing but the harness if they let him. We’d make out hanging on the side of a mountain and dream about making bunnies… up…” She starts sobbing and covers her face with her hands.
Daisy pushes past Audron to hug the crying doe and pulls him in to hug her too.
“I don't know what I'm going to do without him,” Pat yells into Daisy’s jacket.
Daisy rubs her back and squeezes comfortingly then tries to say something encouraging, “Just live the best you can the way he would want.”
Pat lifts her head and catches her breath. “Yeah. He would definitely want that.” She looks at the two rabbits then pushes them back. “The first thing I'm gonna do is get rid of this thing.” She reaches back and pulls the dress over her head.
“Hold on a minute.” Daisy tries to stop her but catches the dress as Pat shoves it at her then notices the rabbit is wearing shorts and a brown t-shirt with a picture of a rock and the word STONE in block letters above it. “Hey, I have that shirt.”
“You climb?” Pat looks up at her.
Daisy hands the dress to Audron. “Not like you do, but I hike some steep trails.”
“I've got another one with the Columbia Gorge Rabbit Ears that says ‘Gettin high' and I have a picture of me wearing it on top of them. You should come climb with me sometime.” Pat smiles hopefully.
“You'll have to teach me.”
“That's perfect. I haven't done anything since Todd fell, so we'll both take it easy.” Pat takes a deep breath and swallows, “I… I think Todd would be happy that I'm showing someone the ropes. How about you, Audron?”
He looks up from holding the dress against his body. “I-I don't know. I've never been out of town.”
Daisy wraps an arm around his shoulder, “Then you're definitely coming with us.”
“I'm so glad Jaysen pointed you to me.” Pat lunged in to hug them both and started crying again. “You're just what I needed to remember all the wonderful things about life Todd showed me.”
Audron squeezes his doe, “Daisy is showing me a lot of wonderful things.”
Daisy scoffs, “Me? You’re teaching me some things.”
“Sounds like a great relationship. I taught Todd some things too.” Pat sobs again and swallows to stop herself. “I'm sorry I'm such a mess. Can I borrow this?” She grabs the square from Daisy's jacket pocket and steps back to dry her eyes.
Audron looks worriedly at Daisy, but she just looks back and chuckles.
“Thanks. I…” Pat holds the fabric out to return it then realizes what she is holding and snorts, then whispers, “Who's underwear is this?”
Daisy smirks and looks at her buck.

Audron’s ears droop and he timidly raises his hand.
Pat leans closer, “So you're not wearing anything under there?”
The grey buck slowly shakes his head.
Pat smiles and stuffs his underwear back in Daisy's pocket. “Todd would've loved you two. Hey, um, do you wanna get out of here?”
Daisy smiles, “Where to?”

“My place, your place, Portland, I don't care. I just really don't want to ride back with my parents gloating that going to my brother’s wedding would make me feel better and I don't want to explain that the wedding had nothing to do with it.”
“Well, I rode in with my family too but Audron came by himself.” Daisy rubs the back of his neck and watches his ears straighten.
“Um, sure. My car, uh, my sister’s car is in the parking lot.” He gasps in realization, “Oh no! The key is in the hidden pocket of my dress.”
“You have a pocket?” Pat smirks and pulls out her phone. “I kept my stuff in my shorts.”
“The lady at the dress shop wanted to dye a purse to match my dress, but all I needed to carry was the car key, so she made a spot for it when she added the sleeves. I guess I should think about pockets more if I'm going to wear dresses more.”
“And you will. You can wear dresses anytime you want because you're beautiful.” Daisy kisses his cheek.
“Just not when we're climbing,” Pat shakes a finger playfully.
Daisy stands on her toes and cranes her neck as she looks around, “Right now, we need to find Navael. She's probably with Rondel. Let's head back inside; it sounds like things are still happening in there.”
The three rabbits start for the door.
“Hey, there they are! Daisy! Audron! Over here!” Navael bounces and waves then breaks into a run across the parking lot holding the flowered dress in front of her. She stops and pants as she hands it over, “I've got your dress. Oh. Did you earn another one? You really are a stud.”
A big white and tan buck jogs up behind her. “Hey, Daisy. Nice tux.”
“Ronnie, this is Audron, the buck that wanted to try on my dress.” Pat wraps her arms around her husband’s thick arm.
“Looks like he's got plenty of dresses.”
“Guess I'm not the only one that thinks he looks good in them.” Pat rubs her husband's arm.
“He looks a lot like you, sis. See how good you could look in a dress?”
Daisy straightens her jacket, “I look good now.”
Rondel smirks dismissively, “Well, I don't care if he keeps it. I think you look best in nothing.” He grabs his wife's chin and kisses her lips.
“Charming as ever, Ronnie.” Daisy groans.
“Come on, Navi. Let's go home and get you out of those clothes.” Ronnie picks up his wife and tosses her over his shoulder.
Navael giggles, “Let's take a shower.”
“See ya, sis.” He turns to leave.
Daisy laughs, “Growing a little pudge there, Ron?”
The big rabbit grunts and continues to the parking lot.

Navael waves and mouths thank you.
Audron looks at Daisy, “Shouldn't you be nice to him?”
“Nah, he's my brother; if I was nicer to him, he’d know I knew.” She straightens the square in her pocket and smirks, “Besides, he's a bit of a jerk, but he's my brother. So, do you have the key?”
Audron juggles the dresses to turn over the puffy shoulders until he finds the pocket and pulls out the key. “Got it.”
Daisy turns to Pat, “Are you still coming with us?”
The dark grey doe smiles, “Absolutely.”
Daisy puts Audron between them as they head into the parking lot, “We still need to decide what to do with the rest of our evening.”
“What did she mean you earned the dress?”
Audron looks nervously at the dresses in his arms, “Um…”
“Hey stud, where's your car?” Daisy tweaks his tail.
Audron frees an arm to point with the key, “The green one.”

“So, Audron, here, graciously offered his services as a good rabbit in exchange for a dress and I am a satisfied and loyal customer.” Daisy swings in front of her buck to bump her butt against the end of the car and pull him in to kiss his lips.
Pat watches them kiss, “Wait, are you saying that that big buck…?”
Daisy pushes Audron back to grab the other doe’s mouth with both hands, “Shhhh! We're not saying anything and neither are you. Audron did a good thing and was rewarded for it.”
Pat nods and pulls Daisy's hands off her mouth, “So, she thinks he earned mine the same way?”
Daisy closes her hands together and lets the other doe hold them, “Um, probably. Sorry.”
Pat stares at Audron as she thinks, “No… No… That's okay.” She looks at Daisy and squeezes her hands. “We were going to have lots of bunnies… and I still want to. It's not cheating with a surrogate, right?”
Daisy smiles, “That's the idea. Just a little help with breeding.”
Pat smiles back then turns to the buck, “Hey Audron, would you… would you breed me?”
Audron looks to Daisy who nods encouragingly, “I, um, okay.”
“Great!” Daisy frees her hands and grabs the key to open the trunk. She takes the dresses from Audron, “We’ll put these back here.”
“Wait,” Pat steps up, “Can I see him in my dress?”
Daisy smiles and drapes the yellow dress over her arm to present it to Audron, “Do you want to try it on?”
“Here?” The buck looked nervously around the parking lot and noticed some couples heading back to their cars.
“Nobody's paying attention. Here, I'll help you.” Daisy hands Pat her dress and pulls the white ribbon loose on Audron's belly then steps behind him to loosen the laces.
He hugs the top of the purple dress as it loosens and watches Pat bunch up the bottom of her dress to lift it over his head. He lets the purple dress fall off his shoulders and reaches up to put his arms in the yellow dress. The two does pull the dresses down his body.
“Okay, step out.”
Audron steps forward, but Pat doesn't move and he nervously stares into her dark blue eyes as he feels her breath on his whiskers.
Daisy puts the purple dress in the trunk and closes it then notices the other two rabbits standing close. “So, how does he look?”
Pat glances at Daisy then steps back to look at Audron, “Much better than I did. How does it feel?”
Audron runs his hands over the dress and smiles, “I think I like it.”
“Let's find out.” Daisy pushes him back against a car to press her body against his and slides her hand down to find his erection and wrap the dress around it. “Yep, he likes it. I'll get him ready for you.”
Pat looks at the people coming out of the building and saying their congratulations and goodbyes, “Here? Now?”
Daisy puts her hat on Audron's head and ducks under his dress to lick his erection.

Audron moans and stares at the dark grey rabbit as Daisy sucks on his shaft, wondering what he has gotten himself into, but not regretting it a bit.  Just as he starts to feel his orgasm building, she stops and stands up, still holding his twitching erection. 
Daisy licks her lips and smiles at Pat, “Ready? Or do you want to have a relationship first?”
Pat remembers to breathe, “Um, oh, uh, no.” She unbuttons her tail strap and pushes her shorts down her legs then leans on the trunk and looks nervously back at the buck.
Daisy grabs Audron's hand and puts it on his erection then leans close, “Now be my good rabbit and give her the bunnies she wants.” She gropes his tail as she pushes him toward the dark grey doe’s tail and snags her hat from his head.
Audron gathers up more of the dress then guides his erection into Pat. He pauses as it throbs inside her then tries to hump her but doesn't last long before he releases a load of eager sperm into her.
Daisy smirks as she picks up Pat’s shorts, “Well, that wasn't much. Come on. You can do better than that.” She grabs their arms to pull them off the trunk and drag them both stumbling around the car then opens the door and urges Pat inside. “Lay down in here and get ready.” She grabs Audron by his cheeks and stares into his light blue eyes. “I know you can do better than that, 'cause you're my very good rabbit.” She kisses his lips and wraps her arms around him, pressing her body against his as she strokes his ears and tail then nudges him to the door and tweaks his tail again.
Audron smiles as the dark grey doe lifts and spreads her legs for him then he hikes up his dress and pushes into her again as he crawls on top of her.
Daisy steps into the door and presses her hips against his bouncing rear then looks out over the car tops at the growing number of people passing by them as she listens to the rhythmic moans and grunts coming from inside the car.
A canine couple walks up to the car behind them and one of them shouts “Yeah, bun!” before he gets in.
The headlights of their car put Daisy in the spotlight and she moans as she moves her hips to let Audron's tail rub her crotch as he thrusts.
The cat from the kitchen smirks as she approaches then does a doubletake when she recognizes the doe in a tux. She comes closer until she notices the extra pair of legs then chuckles and shakes her head as she continues to her car.
The dogs pull out to leave and take the spotlight with them but Daisy still feels eyes on her. She puts her hat on top of the car and spreads her arms over the roof as she pushes her hips forward, riding harder on Audron's tail and pushing his thrusts deeper into Pat until they both moan in release. She continues grinding on his tail as she sees the mink and ferret coming closer and moans in her own release as they notice.
“Man I really love rabbit weddings.”

“Me too,” the ferret hugs his lover and kisses his lips.
The mink pushes his friend away, “What are you doing?”
“Just feeling the mood. I want to show the world like that how much I love you.” The ferret grabs his partner’s hand.
The mink yanks his hand away. “You suck my dick and I pound your ass. That's the extent of our relationship.”
“You don't have to be like that. Come on, let's go do something.”
“I've got to get home. My wife's expecting me.”
“You're married?”
“Why do you think I only talk to you at work?” The mink heads for his car at the back of the lot.
“Wait a second.” The ferret chases after.
Daisy catches her breath and grabs her hat then pushes Audron's butt until he steps into the car and she can shut the door. She gets in the driver's seat and tosses her hat on the passenger side then starts the car.
Audron sits up, “Where are we going?”
“Doesn’t matter, you two aren't done.” 
Pat sits up, “You don't think that was enough?”

“You can never try enough when you're making bunnies.” Daisy pulls out of the spot and follows the arrows around the lot.
Pat smiles and pushes Audron over until he's laying on the seat then lifts his dress and crawls on top of him to put his rabbit penis back inside her.

Daisy adjusts the rearview mirror to watch her new friend riding her buck then honks and waves as they pass Blossom, Jaysen, and their moms talking in front of the building.
“That was fast,” Jaysen smirks.
“Was that Patelia in the back seat? What was she doing?”
“Oh, uh, I have no idea, mom.”
Daisy drives through town, smiling at everyone she sees while Pat rides her buck in the back, then turns around to go back through on her way home, meandering around the neighborhood until she hears a final moan and the dark grey doe collapses. She pulls in front of her place and gets out to open the back door, smiling at the view. “You two sure made a mess. I hope you got some of it where it belongs.”
Pat pushes herself up to look back at Daisy and gasps softly as Audron's penis pushes into her. “It feels like there's enough in there to keep me pregnant for the rest of my life.”
“Let's hope not. I think Audron likes this part.”
Pat looks at the smiling buck beneath her then leans down to kiss him, “Me, too.”
“Come on, let's go inside.”
Pat sits up again and Audron moans. “Where are my shorts?”
“They're in the front with my hat. You can get them later.” Daisy pulls Audron's legs out the door.
“I can't get out like this.” Pat drops her tail and puts a hand over her butt.
“Why not? You said Todd went bottomless.”
“He wanted to, but he never did.”
“Well here, take mine.” Daisy unbuttons her pants, pushes them down her legs, steps out, and offers them to Pat.
“What about you now?”
“Nobody's looking. Would you rather have a dress?”
“I’d rather have my shorts because my phone is in the pocket, but I don't see them up there.”

Daisy tosses her pants over her shoulder, opens the trunk, and gets the flowered dress without the underskirt to offer to Pat.
The dark grey doe pulls the dress over her head with a frustrated huff then backs out of the car and goes around to search for her phone.
Daisy caresses her buck’s wet balls then slides her hand under his dress to his chest. “Ready to go inside for some more fun?”
“I-I don't know how much more fun I can handle today.”

“Found it!” Pat breathes a sigh of relief and checks her messages.

Daisy grabs Audron's arms and pulls him to his feet, shutting the door as they make their way inside with Pat following behind.
“Well, you got me back in a dress. I hope you're happy.”

Audron smiles, “I think you look beautiful.”

“Really?” Pat looks down at the purple flowers.
“You can take it off if you want; it's just us here.” She heads for the kitchen, “Have a seat on the couch. I'll get us something to drink.”
“It is a nice color. You really think I look good?”
Audron nods.

“Maybe I'll keep it on a little longer.” Pat steps close to kiss his cheek, “I think you're beautiful, too.”
Daisy grabs three bottles of water from the fridge and comes back to shove her guests onto the couch with them then sits beside her buck and chugs her bottle.
“No beer?”
Audron drinks his water slowly, savoring the cold.
“I'm all out.” Daisy caps her empty bottle and puts it on the table beside her.
“So, what are we going to do now?” Pat takes a gulp of her water.
“Whatever we want. We can pick up where we left off.” Daisy puts her hand on Audron's knee and pushes his dress up.
“I was wondering how we’re going to handle the bunnies.”
“When you're ready for more, Audron can fill you back up.” Daisy slides her hand up his thigh to fondle his balls.
Audron resumes drinking his water to hide his reaction.
“But do we move in together or what?”
“You said you don't want any more relationships.” Daisy rubs behind Audron’s balls.
“I don't want to date anybody or get set up or married to some strange rabbit, but Audron's more than just a good rabbit and I think our bunnies should know him, as a good role model.”
“That's fine by me. Just don't forget who he belongs to.” Daisy pushes his dress out of the way and leans over to suck his penis out of hiding.
Audron gasps and moans, finishing his water just in time.
Pat watches in surprise, “Um, okay. Are you just going to…?”
Audron looks at the dark grey doe, not sure what to say or do, but calmed by her eyes when she looks at him.
Daisy sits up with a smile and swings her leg over Audron's lap to guide his erection into her then unbuttons her shirt and tosses it aside. “Watching you two got me so worked up; I need this.”
Audron closes his eyes and puts his hands on her hips as she starts to ride him.

Pat stares in disbelief, “So, I guess I'll just leave you to it, then?” She starts to get up but can’t, “Hey, your knee is on the dress. I can't get out.”
Daisy moans loudly and grinds harder at the thought of a captive audience.

Audron looks at Pat and takes her hand, focusing on her eyes as his orgasm builds.
Pat puts her hand over the buck’s and watches his confused and pleasured expressions until he squeezes her hand and moans in release.
Daisy continues to grind on his erection and pulls their clasped hands between her legs to rub against their knuckles until her orgasm peaks as well. She catches her breath and smiles down at the two rabbits in dresses. “I think that may have been better than the first time. Impressive.” She lays down with her head between theirs. “This is a pretty good relationship right here.”
Audron puts his free arm around Daisy as his erection twitches inside her.
“We can make lots of bunnies together.”

Pat looks over Daisy's head to see Audron then reaches around her back to take his hand. 
“And you can breed does for dresses.”

Audron lifts his head to look into Patelia’s eyes and squeezes both her hands.

Daisy moans at the movement against her vulva and squeezes her vagina around his erection, “We’ll live happily ever after with loads of bunnies.”

Audron groans as he releases another load of sperm into his already pregnant doe.

---

