Don's phone barked. He pushed it to the edge of his desk and kept reading.
The door opened and Ed came in laughing. “Hey Don, I'm almost done. Just one more essay to finish, then it's just waiting for the grades, but I'm not worried anymore. I don't think I could have done it without the guys. Not that I'm not smart enough; it was just so overwhelming all at once, but now I'm going to Sydney to be a doctor and it's thanks to you making friends.”
Don's phone started barking again.
“Oh yeah, the guys wanted to have a game. They figure it’d be even if us rabbits are on different teams. Come on, let's go have some fun.”
Don nudged his phone off his desk and into the trash can.
“Come on, Don. You can't hide up here forever.” Ed pulled his brother’s phone out of the trash.
“I go to class. I do my work. I'm planning to graduate.”
“You can graduate and still play with the dogs.”
“No, I can't. There are rules for a reason.”
Ed put the phone on the desk. “Now you’re sounding like mom. She made a mistake, but you stopped her.”
Don shoved his phone back in the trash and glared at his brother. “She sexually assaulted me.”
“You said you let her.”
“I didn't ask her to. The rules say…”
“We both know those rules don't mean anything and do as much harm as they do good. If you want to date a dog, do it.”
“But mom…”

“She has her prejudices, but she'll live and so will you.”
Ed stared at the trash can for a moment. “What if I don't want to date her?”
“Then don't, but tell her. I'm not gonna be here next week to play interference.” Ed sighed and put his paw on his brother's shoulder. “No matter what mom says, you're not tainted or damaged because you did something with a non-rabbit. You’re still you and you can still be who you want to be and you'll always be my brother.”
Don looked up at him with a smirk, “What if I don't want to be?”
Ed gave a gasp of mock hurt.

“Of course I'm your brother.” Don yanked him down into a hug and they both chuckled.
“So, are you ready to go play?” Ed stood up and rubbed his brother's shoulder.
“I'm not ready to talk to Briz alone yet; I've got some more thinking to do, but I'll play.”
“Alright, let's get changed and get down there. Who knows how long Switch will stay focused.”
Briz smiled when she saw two rabbits come out of the building and jog toward them. “Finally! I've got to talk to you, long-ear.”
Ed waved her off, “We’re ready to play, not talk, so let’s get started.”
The small dog morph scowled, “Fine. You’re on my team.”
“Hey, I already called Ed.” Grant objected.
Ed stepped up to the papillon as he addressed the wolf, “It's fine, you've got Don. He's the better player.”
They got into the game and Briz played rough, as usual. When it was time to stop, the rabbits had both scored once, but Chai had gotten one past Rook to score for Briz’s team.
“We win! Maybe I'll keep this long-ear, instead.”
“I'm leaving for Sydney, remember?”
“I remember. Doesn't mean I can't use you till you're gone.” The dogs laughed at Ed’s uncomfortable expression while she turned to Don. “I still need to talk to you.”
“I'm not ready to talk, yet.”
“Good, then you can shut up and listen.”
“Hey Ed, let's go finish that last essay.” Evan tried to usher the other rabbit away, but he resisted due to a pleading look from his brother. “She’s not gonna kill him. He’ll be fine.”
Briz shoved Don, then grabbed his shirt and pulled him toward a building.
Grant shrugged, “At least you have some medical training.”
Don followed the insistent dog into the stairwell and down to the bottom.
“You stupid, stubborn rabbit. I'm trying to help you.”
“Help me? You practically…”

“Shut up! I've been calling you and sending messages through your brother, but you're so stubborn and stupid you've almost missed it!”
“Missed it? I've been ignoring you!”
“Shut UP!” She punched him in the gut, shoving him against the wall. “Damnit, I'm sorry. Just listen. That stupid ferret found something. It's a program that takes morph professionals to America.”
“What? What does that have to do with me?”
The small dog morph stomped her foot, “You're being stupid! They'll take all your credits from here and apply them to finishing in America and they sponsor you to work in a small town that doesn't have morphs.”
“Why would they do that?”
“Ugh, how did I ever think you were smart? They're trying to teach Americans that morphs aren't bad. Whether they like it or not.”
“And they want me?”

“Evan and your brother helped do the application and essay while you were being a stubborn idiot this week. There's an interview in Perth next week, but of course they'll love you. Unless you’re still being stubborn and stupid.”
“You did this for me?”
“Of course. It's what you want, isn't it? Help people that don't want to be helped. You'll go to America and make them love you.”
“But what about us?”

“What about us? There is no us. You made it pretty clear that you can't have anything to do with me, but I'm helping you anyway.”
“Briz, I was wrong.”
“Of course you were wrong, but that doesn't matter, cause the Rules rule and I'm not a rabbit.”
“The Rules don't matter. I get to decide what I do with my life and my sperm.”
“Your sperm? The sperm you didn't want to waste?”
Don smiled at the papillon in front of him, “It’d be a waste not to enjoy it.”
She froze as she recognized her own words, then chuckled and put her paw on his crotch. “You enjoyed wasting it with me?”
He put his paw on hers, then opened his pants, “I enjoy sharing it with my long ear.”
Brizitt grinned as she pulled down his underwear to wrap her paws around his balls, then took his whole penis in her mouth to suck hard.
Don stroked her ears as she pleasured him, pushing away all the thoughts of his mother and the Rabbit Rules. This wasn’t breeding; this was just pleasure and he could enjoy it if he wanted and he wanted to enjoy Briz.
The dog teased his balls as she sucked and pulled back until his penis popped from her mouth. “So, I can have your unused sperm?”
Don looked down at her and shook his head, trying to get enough breath to speak as the jumbled pieces fell into place with a purpose, “You can have all of them.” He pushed off the wall and reached down to grab her rump, pulling her body against his.

The papillon laughed and turned around to rub her tail against his balls. “Want to give 'em to me right?” She turned to the wall beside her and put her paws on it, raising her tail to present her puffy mound to him.

The tall rabbit put his paws on her hips, then bent his knees and guided the tip of his erection to her eager Y. He started thrusting, pushing a little further each time, and she moaned at his welcome return. 
This time his illegitimate mating was given willingly and it excited her. The thought of all the stuffy rabbits that would be shocked to see him pumping his seed into her canine hole thrilled her and even more, the chance that one could come along at any moment. Each pounding thrust felt like a renewed proclamation of his desire for her until she could take no more. In the echo of her orgasmic cry, she heard a door squeak and distant footsteps on the stairs. She clenched in renewed excitement and soon the rabbit behind her thrust deep, releasing his own grunt of pleasure. The warm pulse inside her echoed the nearing footsteps and her mind started to panic at the thought of being tied when someone came around the stairs, but the panic excited her and she reveled in it. 

Don's ears cleared from the pounding of his euphoria and he heard someone coming. He pulled back, but as he slipped out of her, something grabbed his penis. He looked down to find her paw wrapped around it and soon was replaced by her mouth. She quickly sucked him clean as she pulled up her shorts, then tucked it away and closed his own shorts as the door on the other side of the stairs opened and squeaked slowly closed. 

She slid up his body and grinned at him, “I want some more.”

The young rabbit gasped for breath as he stared at the greedy canine, “Okay, but let's go someplace more private, like my room. We can send Ed to the library again.”

Briz shook her head, “No, that RA bounder will be looking for me and your brother needs his sleep.” For a moment, she considered the fun of having both rabbits at the same time, but knew it would be too much work to get the other one. “Let's go to my room.”

He agreed and they hurried off, rushing across campus and sneaking down quiet halls, until they slipped into her room, panting and giggling. 

She pulled him to the middle of the room and started pushing up his shirt, “Let's get you out of these clothes, so we can really enjoy ourselves.” He took over and she quickly got out of her own, then pulled a chair from the desk and climbed onto it. As he stood up from pulling his shorts off of his toes, she caught his neck in her paws and smiled at him. “I want a kiss.” She pressed her lips to his and he gladly returned the kiss. He stepped close and pulled her body against his. She wrapped one leg around his waist, then the other, and he caught her as she climbed onto him. His erection poked against her swollen vulva until he slid his paw under her and guided it inside. She moaned into the kiss as she felt him push deep inside her and started moving her hips to ride him.

Don took a step back and turned to lay the gyrating canine on the bed. He kissed her lustfully as he started moving his own hips, thrusting deep and gaining speed until, with one deep push, he released his seed into her again. 

Briz moaned happily, then looked around and started to laugh, “We should move to my bed before my roommate finds out we were having sex on hers. I'd never hear the end of it.”

The rabbit pushed himself up and looked down at her canine body as his penis slipped out of her. She wasn't as human as his mother; she had flat rows of nipples down her belly instead of two round breasts. Being so much smaller than he was, she almost looked like a child, but he knew she definitely wasn't.

The dog sat up and slid her paws up his sides and over his belly, then back down to toy with his balls as she looked up at him, “Ready for some more?”

“That was amazing. I don't want to stop.”

He started to lean over her for another round, but she pushed him back with her feet, letting her toes trail down his belly and over his bunny tools. With a grin, she sprung forward, catching his penis in her mouth, then gave him a shove. He stumbled back and fell on her bed, then grunted in surprise as she jumped on top of him. “We’re not stopping ever again.” She slid down and kissed his balls, then groaned as his phone rang. She wrapped her teeth around his balls and glared at him tauntingly until it stopped, then sucked on them with a satisfied moan until it started again. “Are you kidding me?” She jumped off the bed and grabbed his pants to pull out his phone, then answered it on speaker. “This better be good. I'm about to hop on this rabbit.”
Ed chuckled, “I'm glad you two made up.”
“We’re working on it. He’s still got some penance to make, but I figure he’ll get caught up before he leaves.” She dropped the phone on Don's chest and crawled on the bed to straddle his legs.
“Speaking of leaving, I just dropped off my final essay. I was wondering if you two wanted to join us to celebrate, my treat.”
“We’re doing some celebrating. Why don't you come join us?” She slid up to press Don's penis under her spade.
Ed laughed, “Shall I bring all the guys?”
“Only if you want an audience. My paws are full with your brother.” She slid back to grab Don's penis.
“Speaking of, could I talk with him?”
“I'm here. Ah!”
Briz grinned as she slid her spade down Don's erection and wiggled to bury it deep.
“Good. I’d like to get together before I leave. Dinner tomorrow?”
Don grunted as the small dog lifted up and dropped down hard on him, “Yeah. Yeah. Sure.” He tried to hide a groan as she squeezed and ground on him.
“Briz, you can to come, too.”
“Mmm, you can bet on that.”
“So, tomorrow?”
“Nnh, right now.” She started moving faster.
“Right now? Are you guys… busy?”
“We’re… celebrating. You had… your chance. Now I'm…” Brizitt shuddered and clenched, then moaned, “I'm cumming for your brother.”
“Oh… well…” Ed laughed, “Thanks for including me.”
“Sure you don't want to cum in person? I've never had two brothers at once before.”
Don lifted his head, “Briz?”
“Um, thanks anyway. We're not quite that close. I'll, uh, let you guys get back to it.”
Briz moved the phone to the pillow as she lay on Don. “Let me know if you change you mind. We can have some fun after dinner tomorrow.”
“What about my mind?” Don objected.
“I'm sitting on it.” She squeezed and made him grunt.

“That's okay. I'll just stay for dinner. By the way, you'll probably enjoy the reaction you get from stroking his ears.”
“Ed!”

Briz grinned and grabbed the base of her rabbit’s ears and started stroking them. “Any particular way?”
Don grabbed the pappion's hips and groaned as he tried to fight back the sensation.
“Sounds like you're off to a good start.”
Don gave in and lifted his knees to thrust hard and fast into the small dog, making her yelp and moan until he held her tight and released a large, hot load deep inside her with a satisfied groan that Briz echoed.
“And that sounds like a strong finish.”
Don groaned as his head cleared, “Thanks, bro.”
Briz grinned and kissed Don's lips, “We should have a three-way more often. Thanks, bro!”
