There were four of them: long-eared, white-furred rabbit morphs. They all looked like girls. The one that seemed to be in charge wasn’t the tallest, but maybe the oldest. Maybe the mother? She had a knee-length dark blue skirt and a bright red blouse and her tall ears stood straight up. The smallest one’s ears also stood up as she bounced around energetically in her lavender dress, taking small boxes into the house and ignoring her mother's pleas to be careful. The other two were wearing shorts and loose t-shirts and their ears hung down the back of their heads as they begrudgingly unloaded the truck. It was fascinating watching their furry bodies move, in and out of the truck, in and out of the house. Bunnies and boxes passing to and fro.
“Hi.”
The young boy yelled in surprise and fell over by the bushes he was hiding behind. He rolled onto his back and propped himself up to find the small rabbit smiling down at him.
She stepped closer and squatted over his feet, “I’m Celia. What's your name?”
He looked up at the morph and wondered what it was going to do. His mom said they could be dangerous and now one had caught him watching them.
“You’re human, right?” she gently stroked the bare skin of his thigh below his shorts.
He managed a nod as he watched the claw tips moving dangerously close to his leg.
“I've never been this close to a human before.” She knelt closer.
He gasped when she grumbled and tugged her dress from under her knees.
“This thing is always in the way. I hate that I have to wear it around people. What's the point anyway? Do you even care if I take it off?”
He shook his head quickly, not wanting to argue with an upset morph on top of him.

She smiled and waved her arms gleefully then sat on his legs and pulled the dress over her head to toss it aside with a sigh of relief. “Oh, thank you. That feels so much better.”
He watched her rub her hands through her fur all over her body and noticed that this dangerous animal creature covered in white fur was shaped a lot like the girls in his class but was sitting on top of him, with no clothes on.
She stretched toward the sun then fell over him, holding herself up nose to nose to look into his eyes, then sniffed around his neck. She sat up suddenly with a grin, “Hey, do you want to take your clothes off, too? We can both be free.”
When she pushed his shirt up his belly, he realized that his thoughts of her as a naked girl sitting on top of him had had their usual effect and he quickly covered the bulge in his crotch.
“What's wrong? Did I do something?” She put her hands on his and tried to see around them.
She actually looked worried with her ears hanging back and her nose and whiskers lightly twitching, not at all like the monsters he was warned about. He slowly opened his hands to reveal the peak in his pants.
“What is that?” She leaned closer and tentatively touched the top, making it twitch and she pulled her hand back. 
Her face scrunched up the way his mom's did when she was thinking and he wondered why anyone would say morphs were dangerous when this one seemed so nice. He almost changed his mind when she suddenly opened his shorts. He grabbed her hands but couldn't stop her from pulling his underwear down to let his erection pop out.
“Is that a penis?” She pulled her hands back as she looked. “Human boys have a penis like rabbit bucks?”
He was surprised that she didn't know humans had a penis, but he had never thought about morphs having a penis, either.
“It doesn't look like the pictures, kinda puffy and thick.” She cautiously touched the end and it twitched so she froze. “Does it hurt?”
He wasn't sure what to think of her examination but he shook his head.
“So, it feels good?” She wrapped her hand around his erection and moved her fingers to feel it.
He gasped and his erection throbbed in her hand.
“Wow, I've only read about them, but this seems like a really nice penis… and I know what to do with it.” She put her free hand between her legs as she scooted closer.
He watched in shock as she spread her fur to reveal her vagina and pushed his erection into it then sat down on his hips. The amazing new feeling was overwhelming and he bucked his hips as he ejaculated into the rabbit morph with a moan.
“Oh, that really was fast. It said that bucks will usually finish before the does, but I thought it would take longer. It does feel good and it looked like you really liked it, so maybe we can do it again. Do you think humans and rabbits make rabbit bunnies or… What are human bunnies called?”
The sound of the moving truck starting got her attention and he gasped as her vagina clenched around his penis when she stretched to look over the bushes with her ears sticking up.
“I guess mom is taking the truck back. Hey, wanna see my new room? Let's go.” She grabbed her dress as she got up.
He watched the wet fur hiding her vagina pass over his head then looked down at his penis laying on his shorts. He didn't have time to pull a thought together before she grabbed his hand and pulled him up.
“Come on, I want to show you everything.” She hurried to the end of the bushes, carrying her dress, and looked back.
He scrambled to his feet and followed her while he closed his shorts. She stopped at the door to open it and he bumped into her. Her fur felt so good and he rubbed her sides, letting it brush through his fingers.
“Come on, silly. It's upstairs.” She grabbed his hand again and led him up to her room. “This is my new room. I still have to share it with my sister, but it's better than sharing with both my sisters. Hold on, wait here. I'll be right back.” She tossed her dress on her bed then pushed him onto it and rushed out of the room to knock on the door across the hall. “I gotta pee, bad. Let me in.”
After a moment, the door opened. “You’re lucky I was done.” The slightly taller rabbit sniffed her sister, “Ew, have you been masturbating again? You better take a shower before mom smells you.” The door slammed shut. “Hey! Bring my clothes when you come out.”
He watched the new nude rabbit walk into the room while rubbing a towel on her head. She dried her ears and arms and chest but when she moved to her back, she finally noticed the human boy watching her and dropped the towel.
Quickly picking up the towel to hold in front of her, she stammered, “Who are you? What are you doing in here?”
He started to point and mention Celia but didn't get a word out.
“Are you why my little sister smells like sex?” She let some of the towel fall when she pointed toward the bathroom then grabbed it and looked around. She found a box labeled “B summer” and opened it to pull out a sun dress and quickly pulled it over her head. “So, who are you? Where did you come from? What are you doing here? Did you have sex with my sister? She's thirteen, so that's against your laws here. A… Unless you're thirteen. Ugh, it’s so confusing.” Her nose wiggled wildly making her whiskers bounce and she sniffed then put her hand on her nose trying to hold it still. “You smell like sex. Could you stop? It's not a good time for me.” She let go of her nose and it resumed wiggling so she grunted her frustration and stormed past him to a stack of boxes. “Where's my cool kit? I need to stop this.”
He couldn't help but stare at her flowy green and yellow dress hanging on her tail and as she moved boxes to look in the next one down, she bent over more. He watched her shuffle her feet further apart, spreading her thighs and as she searched the bottom box, her fingers appeared between them, pushing apart the fur and wet flesh, slipping inside to dig urgently until she pulled them back to slam both hands on the sides of the box.
“Argh! I can't take this. Your scent is just too much. I was fighting to wait for my birthday in two months, but we had to move and now my boyfriend is a million miles away and I'm burning now. I give up. Yes, I'm weak, say whatever you want, but I need relief now, so go ahead.”
He sniffed himself, not understanding what she was talking about at all.
She looked back at the boy lying on her sister's bed. “What, do you need instructions? Do humans not do it this way? Get your pants off, get over here, and satisfy my heat!”
Here was another upset morph that he didn't want to argue with, so he jumped up, shoved his shorts and underwear to the floor, and stepped up behind her. He liked the feel of her fluffy tail on his penis and it grew quickly.
She shuffled her feet a little further apart and raised her rear expectantly. “What are you waiting for? Put it in before I ch-“ She groaned and pushed back as he pushed his erection into her vagina.
He clenched to avoid finishing quickly in the amazing feeling.
“Keep going. You've got a lot of work to do.” She squeezed around his penis and wiggled against him.
Still trying to hold back, he wiggled and moved until he found a rhythm and grabbed her hips as he humped her. Her moans and squeezing encouraged him as he watched her dress slide to her shoulders with each thrust.
“Oh fuck, just cum already. You're only making it worse.” She shoved her head in the box and grabbed a plush rabbit in her mouth to muffle her scream as her orgasm shook her body.
He laughed in relief as he relaxed then felt the gush through his erection and pulled at her hips as he moaned. These morphs weren't dangerous, they were amazing.
The rabbit stood up and turned around, her ears now straight up on her head. She pulled the plush out of her mouth and tossed it on her sister's bed while she stared into the boy’s eyes. “That was fantastic! I want more of that.” She pushed him back until he fell on the bed then crawled on top of him. 
He couldn't see through the dress hanging down, but he could feel her pushing his penis back into her as she sat on his hips.

“You were touching everything inside me just a moment ago. What happened?” She rocked her hips and wiggled, trying to get his penis to fill her again. After a while, she felt him grow and moaned in anticipation, “Oh, there you are. Come on. Yes. I think you’re even deeper somehow.” 
He didn't have to clench this time. He was feeling empty but still wanted to give her everything she needed.
She gripped handfuls of his shirt as a small orgasm shook her body and she continued to grind on him. “Yes. I could feel you cumming last time. I want that again.
With her dress hiding most of her, he looked up to see her lift her lips, flexing her whiskers, and showing her two prominent front teeth. He wondered if that was what made them dangerous as she opened her mouth in a terrifying expression of pleasure.
She quickly grabbed the plush rabbit from beside him on the bed and stuffed it in her mouth just before she yelled as a big orgasm gripped her body.
The sudden shift from mild fear to pleasure as she clenched and gushed on his erection caught him by surprise and he yelled unmuffled as he pumped more into her.
She moaned and laughed while she tried to milk him with her vagina then laid on him. “That was even better than the first time. You've cooled my heat, but I want more.” She stroked his hair while she rubbed her cheek against his and moved her hips slowly, careful not to let his penis slip out. “But first, I need a break.” She rolled over to lay beside him and smiled longingly at him.
“Bea-trice! What are you doing? He's mine. I found him.”
Beatrice sat up quick to see her naked sister glaring angrily at her. “I didn't mean to. I didn't even want to, but you know how long I've been pushing it back and then I smelled him and I couldn't find my cool kit and his scent was too much. It's his fault.”
“Your kit is in your bedside table where you usually keep it. I put it there when I unpacked mine earlier.” Celia scowled with her arms folded across her chest.

“Oh, I should've looked there.”
“Yes, you should have. Now what am I going to do?”
“He's still here. Come on up with us.”
Celia walked closer and put her hands on the boy’s thighs. “But he's spent again.”
Beatrice grabbed her sister's arm and pulled, “Get up here. If you put it in it'll get bigger. He's still yours. I just borrowed him for a bit.”
He watched the younger sister crawl over him and push his tired penis into her vagina. Being inside a rabbit morph was starting to feel like home and he didn't want to leave. When she laid over him, he felt very comfortable under her furry body.
Beatrice put her hand on her sister's shoulder, “You know we're being stupid, right, Cee?”
“I'm not heat dumb like you, Bea. I like him.”
“It’s still dangerous. He's human, so we could get pregnant and I didn't even ask him his name.”
“I did.”
“So, what is it?”

“He didn't tell me.”
“What's your name? I think he fell asleep.”

“Hey, what's your name?”
--
When he woke up, he was alone and naked. He looked around the room for his clothes but couldn't find any. At the door, he could hear laughter coming from downstairs and crying from down the hall. Worried that one of the rabbits might be hurt, he followed the crying to an open door with the lights off. He stepped in slowly and when his eyes adjusted, he saw the tallest rabbit sitting on the side of her bed in front of the window, wearing just her shirt, and sobbing into her arms across her knees.
She noticed feet approaching hers and lifted her head to see a young human boy standing in front of her. She wiped her face and stared back at him until she felt awkward. She sniffled and wiped her face again, “Don't think you're having sex with me too. I'm not a virgin still struggling with my feelings. I'm stronger now.”
He couldn't help staring at the fur on her rabbit face and her whiskers moving as she talked.

She wiped a tear away, “Okay, so I'm still a little emotional, but this is from real problems, not just being horny. Okay, see, I gave in when I was their age and got pregnant. I thought he was a good buck, but when I had a miscarriage, he said he couldn't deal with it and left. He was suddenly real mean and said I was broken and nobody would want me. I-I was already hurting from losing the bunny and I believed him.” She wiped her face again and tipped her head back, hoping to calm her tears. “I was such a mess. I just gave up on life, but then I met Eri.” She grabbed the boy’s shoulders and looked into his eyes. “He was amazing. He made me feel like I was still important. He insisted that I wasn’t broken, but also that it didn't matter if I couldn't have bunnies. He loved me.” Her smile faded, “but before we got to talk about getting intimate or moving in together, I had to move out here. Might as well be a million miles away.”
The boy tensed when she squeezed his shoulders and her lips raised, showing her two front teeth and making her whiskers stick out.
“When Mom found you in Bea and Cee’s room and gave them the lecture about giving in to their heat when they can't support a bunny, I… Okay, I was jealous. I called Eri, hoping to set up a visit and have him put a bunny in me.” She inhaled deeply at the thought then snarled again, “But when he answered, he was with my used-to-be best friend. He was happy to hear from me and was talking about me coming back to visit before I even mentioned it, but she was babbling about how good she felt and how amazing he was humping her silly and how beautiful their bunnies will be.”
He gasped at the terrifying rabbit shaking his shoulders.
She noticed his fear and relaxed, “I'm sorry. It's not your fault. Come here.” She pulled the boy between her legs and hugged him. “I'm not sure what it's like for humans, but our hormones can really get overwhelming. I'm sorry if my sisters took advantage of you.”
He hugged the big rabbit back and rubbed her back until he had lifted her shirt and was stroking her fur.

She took a deep breath and chuckled, “You like the feel of my fur? Here, I'll give you a treat.” She pulled her shirt over her head and sat up straighter to pull his whole bare body against her furry front then took another deep breath. “I don't know why I feel so comfortable around you. When I first noticed you, everything just washed away. I tried to still be mad, but while I told you what’s going on, it started to seem so distant. I don’t want to worry about that anymore. I just want to be right here, right now.” She rubbed his whole back as she talked. “You’re like one of those comfort animals. Would you like to be my comfort human? Just listen to me rant and hug me when I'm sad?”
It sounded like a pretty good idea to him so he nodded against her furry chest.
She laughed and squeezed him tight, lifting him up a little, then froze when she felt something poke her groin. “Is that what I think it is?” She slid her hand down to his butt and pulled then smiled when she felt his erection rub against her. “I know I shouldn’t, but if you got me pregnant, it would really show Eri and Cane what they lost and that I'm not broken. What do you think? Do you want to have sex with me like you did with my sisters?”
He wasn't sure about the pregnant part but he was very sure that he liked having sex with rabbits so he nodded again.

She spread her legs more and squeezed him tight until she felt his balls between her thighs then wiggled her hips and his until his penis slipped into her vagina and she sighed triumphantly but noticed that he wasn't very big. “Maybe this isn't such a good idea.”
He knew what to do by now and started eagerly humping the big rabbit.
“Okay, I guess it couldn't hurt for a little bit.” She moaned and laid back on the bed, letting her hands slide up his back as his thrusts pushed away all her bad feelings.
He rubbed his face on the soft fur of her chest and squeezed her sides as he continued to drive his erection as deep as he could into her vagina. He thought about the other two rabbit morphs that he had had sex with and it excited him. Rabbit morphs aren't dangerous, they're wonderful! He wondered if Beatrice and Celia were pregnant now from him and it excited him more. There should be more rabbits in the world and he was going to do something about that!
She gasped as he suddenly thrust harder and faster. “Okay, that’s… that’s…” She moaned and lifted her hips as an orgasm surprised her.
He pushed himself up and shoved as deep as he could as he came, imagining hopping bunnies swarming everywhere.
In the sudden stillness, she could feel him pumping into her. “Oh… crap.” She looked at the human boy grinning down at her and as much as she wanted to prove that she wasn't broken and show those bucks their mistake, the very real chance that she could now be pregnant and have a child by a human her sister’s age that had probably also just gotten both of her sisters pregnant landed heavily in her brain. “You really did it, didn't you?” She gently pushed him back as she sat up and dipped a finger into her vagina then pulled it out to look at what he left. “I guess that's it. We’ll have to wait and see. You aren't who I planned to have children with, but it's too late now.” 
He wondered if his enthusiasm had led him wrong.
She sighed in resignation then noticed his worried expression. “Oh, I'm not upset with you. It's okay. Come here.” She pulled him into a hug and rubbed the back of his head. “I just had this picture of finding a good rabbit and making more good rabbits just like him.” She pushed him back to look at his face. “Maybe we can pretend you're a rabbit.” She brushed his hair back, caressing where rabbit ears would be, then kissed his forehead. “Alright, let's go let them know you're awake. Go find your clothes while I get cleaned up.” She grabbed a fresh set of clothes for herself and herded him out of her room.
He watched her slender figure covered in white fur with rabbit tail and ears disappear into the bathroom then found the bedroom he left his clothes in and got dressed. He waited for her to come out then followed her fluffy tail downstairs to the kitchen where the other rabbits were.
“There he is!” The youngest jumped off of her stool to rush up and hug him.
“Celia, let him go.” Their mother shooed her away and then glared at the boy. “This isn't how I planned to meet the neighbors but here we are. Bea and Cee both insist that you didn't talk them into it or force yourself on them, that they did everything and therefore took advantage of you.” She sighed heavily in exasperation, “So, we’ll start with apologies. Girls?” 
Bea slid off her stool and stood in front of the boy with her hands clasped in front of her and her ears down, “I'm sorry that I let my hormones take control and forced you to have sex with me… twice.”
Her mother turned her head quickly to look at her daughter in surprise, then cleared her throat, “Okay, Cee. Your turn.”
The youngest rabbit scowled and crossed her arms then lifted her nose, “I'm sorry… that you fell asleep and we couldn't do it again.”
“Cee!”

She flung her arms down to yell at her mother, “Well I'm not sorry I did it! I liked it! I want to do it again and again and again!”
“We went over this. It doesn't matter what you like if he wasn't ready.”
“He liked it! He squirted right away!”
The mother cringed at the idea of sperm pumping into her 13-year-old daughter, “T-that's his body, not his choice. You said you knocked him down, opened his shorts, and sat on him. What did he do?” She turned quickly to the boy, “Did you come over here to have sex with my daughter?”
He tensed and held his breath as he shook his head, not wanting to upset the angry rabbit mom.

“Did you even want to have sex with her?”
He looked at Cee, scared to say no because now he did, but scared to say yes to her mom.
“I’ll rephrase that. If given the choice, would you have had sex with her like that?”
He tilted his head as he tried to think of something safe to say as Cee’s ears fell.
Their mother groaned in frustration, “This is as hopeless as expecting you to say no to ice cream.”
Cee clutched her hands to her chest, “I'm sorry. I'm sorry I scared you. I'm sorry I sat on you. I'm sorry I made you squirt when you didn't want to. I'm sorry for … anything else I did that you didn't want. Will you still have sex with me?”
“Uh uh.” The mom stepped between them, “That's not happening anytime soon, if ever again.”
The boy nodded and Cee smiled.

“Aydria, take your sisters someplace for an hour or two. I need to have a chat with his parents.”
“No!” Cee begged, “Don't get him in trouble!”
“That's not up to me, but they need to know what happened.”
“I'm sorry! I said I'm sorry! Just let him go!” The youngest rabbit grabbed his arm.
“Ay, please.”
The oldest sister walked around the island counter to herd her siblings away but had to pick up Cee and carry her out of the kitchen still screaming and crying.

“Now. You, sit.” The mother pointed at a stool by the island and the boy obediently sat on it. “Are your parents home?”
He shook his head.

“Where do you live?”
He pointed.

“The grey one right beside us?”

He nodded.

She sighed and sat on the stool beside him. “My name is Neri. What's yours?”
He stared at his hands in his lap.

She put her hand on his. “It's okay. You can tell me when you're ready.” She sniffed then stood up and stepped back to the end of the island. “So. You have probably gotten two of my daughters pregnant. I assume you're their age and they admitted to instigating it, so there are no charges to press, unless you want to.”
He looked up at her and shook his head then looked back at his lap.
“Hopefully your parents agree.” She sniffed again and stepped behind the island. “Unless there are complications, or you're incredibly lucky, you will be a father next spring. I expect you to support them and I don't mean money. But there will be some ground rules.” She cleared her throat and stepped to the refrigerator to push the dispenser in the door and catch an ice cube then stepped back behind the island and put the ice on the back of her neck. “First of all, there will be no sex in this house or the yard and Cee will not be going to your house.” She coughed and leaned on the counter. “Their father passed away last year, so I'm the final say and what I say goes.” She sighed, “I'm not the bad guy here. I'm just trying to protect my daughters and you from yourselves.” She stared at the boy at the other end of the counter still looking at his hands for a moment and kept watching as she discretely hitched up her skirt behind the counter and moved the ice cube to between her legs. She fought to control her breathing and keep quiet while she waited for the cold to numb her growing heat, but made the mistake of getting impatient and pulling aside her panties to push the ice cube into her vagina.
When he heard the sudden moan, the boy turned to see the rabbit’s awkward smile and watched her hips squirm.
“Okay,” she smacked the counter, “I need my cool kit and you need to get cleaned up. Come with me.” She stood up with a shiver and then beckoned him to the stairs.
He noticed that her blue skirt was caught on her tail as he followed closely up the stairs, watching her white-furred thighs pass back and forth with her white panties above.
She led him to the master bathroom. “You need to wash all over. Use some of the soap over there and if you toss your clothes out the door, I'll wash them quick while you're in there.” She closed the door behind him and leaned over a stack of boxes to grab a small blue canvas bag. She set it on the end of the bed and opened it, looking over the pads, pills, spray, lozenges, vibrator, and more. She leaned on the bed with her tail up and tried to clear her head enough to decide. “What is wrong with me? I haven't felt like this in years. It hasn't been this bad since I was Bea’s age and sneaking off with Cal. Ugh, Cal, I miss you so much. I liked when I could blame you for this feeling. It can't be him, he's a child, but he smells like a rabbit.” She groaned and shoved her fingers between her thighs, shifting her feet to make room.
He opened the door a little to toss out his clothes and saw the rabbit mother’s butt with her tail twitching above and her fingers twitching below. He remembered the same view with Bea begging him to soothe her heat and his penis remembered, too. He dropped his clothes and stepped out quietly while he watched her fingers get replaced by a small white vibrator.
Neri pulled the vibrator out and smacked her face on the bed, “This isn't working. I wish I had my buck right now to…” She yelled in surprise as her vagina was spread, then bit the bedspread and moaned as the thrusts continued. They weren't deep enough, but they were relentless and might do the trick.
He pushed her skirt out of the way to hold her hips as he thrust, enjoying her gasps and grunts and her tail bouncing against him until he pushed as deep as he could to release.
“No! You can't stop there!” She tried pushing back against him, but she could already feel him shrinking inside her. She shoved her kit aside and turned around to sit down, half surprised to find the human boy instead of the husband she was fantasizing. Putting her hands on his hips, she stared at his face and panted, trying to remind herself that she shouldn't be doing this with a boy half her age.
The rabbit in front of him was beautiful: long ears, big doe eyes, fuzzy white cheeks, small pink nose, quivering whiskers, and soft split lips. He stared at her lips and then pressed his against them.
All her inhibitions fell away as she returned the kiss. Her hands explored his body while her tongue explored his mouth. There was nothing else but the male that could satisfy her; she just needed to get him started again. She rubbed her face down his front and wrapped her tongue around his penis to pull it into her mouth, eagerly willing it back to firm.
He gasped in surprise then moaned and stroked her head and ears as she continued.
His hands on her ears sent sparks down her spine and stoked the fire that was already burning. She moaned as her tongue worked his returning length until she could wait no longer. She sat up to kiss his lips again and wrapped her arms around him to pull his body against hers. She needed him to take charge again so she slid up the bed and laid back, spreading her legs wide and pulling him with her until he climbed onto the bed.
The white fur covering her body was amazing but the wet fur between her legs caught his attention. He crawled closer and his hand landed on the vibrator so he grabbed it. After what she had just done to him, he wondered if she would enjoy it as much as he did. Without hesitation, he shoved his mouth around her mound and pushed his tongue into her vagina.
She gasped in surprise then moaned and stroked his hair. Cal had never done this for her and she wasn't sure what to do but then the vibrator turned on and slid inside making her squirm as it moved inside her. She gripped his hair and his tongue began to flick quickly over her clit. So many new sensations overwhelmed her and she yelled and bucked her hips against his face as an orgasm struck unexpectedly.
He enjoyed the soft fur of her thighs against his cheeks and her juices running down his chin until she let go of his hair. He watched the quaking and gasping rabbit for a moment then pulled out the vibrator and turned it off. She was still twitching as he crawled up her body to push his erection into her again.
She moaned at the familiar feeling but would swear that it felt bigger this time. She pushed up into his thrusts, moaning louder when he tucked his knees under her thighs to hump harder and faster until he stopped. This time she wrapped her legs around his and savored the pulsing, hugging him tightly to her chest as she drifted off to sleep.
--
“Mom! What are you doing‽” Aydria stood in the doorway in shock staring at her mother hugging the naked boy on top of her. She was quickly joined by her sisters who also joined her in shock.
“What time is it?” their mother groaned as she rubbed the body on top of her until she realized it wasn't her husband and remembered what she had done. “Oh no. This isn't right.”
“Did he do this to you?” Bea found her voice.
“No! Well, yes, but…” Her scramble to rationalize was interrupted by the doorbell making everyone gasp.
“I'm the only sane one here.” Aydria shook her head. “I'll get the door, mom. You get cleaned up in case they’re looking for you. Bea, Cee, find his clothes.” She headed downstairs, still trying to process the fact that this young boy had managed to have sex with both of her sisters, herself, and their mother all in the same day he met them. She opened the door to find a man in a pale blue shirt and crimson tie.
He seemed just as surprised to find a tall white rabbit staring back at him, “Oh, hi. I’m Victor Elliott, your neighbor over here.”
She shook his offered hand, still dazed by their situation.

“Well, I was wondering if you have seen my son, Walt. He’s about this high, brown hair, kinda awkward, likes to get in other people's business.”
She thought about the young brown-haired boy who had gotten into her whole family's business.
“Okay, well if you see him, send him home. It was nice meeting you.” He turned to leave.
“Uh, yes, he's here.” Aydria wondered what he would think if he knew what his son had been up to. “I-I’ll go get him.” She left the door open and met her mother coming down the stairs.
“Who is it?”
“It’s Walt’s dad.”
“Walt? Oh!” She covered her mouth and belly as she thought about the load of sperm his son had just put in her, twice.
“I'll go make sure he's clean and dressed,” Aydria whispered to her mom then headed upstairs. She found Celia riding the boy while Bea was kissing him. She quickly shut the door and tried to whisper sternly, “What are you doing?” She hurried over to put her hand on her sister’s shoulder but Cee leaned over to steal Walt's lips from Bea and he lifted his knees to hump quickly into her. Ay grabbed Cee’s tail to pull her up, but that made her clench and Walt moaned as he released in her. Ay shoved her hands under Cee’s arms and lifted her off of the boy but Bea swooped in to continue kissing him.
Walt rolled on his side to hold the rabbit he was now kissing then continued rolling until he was on top of her.
Aydria put Celia by the bathroom then hurried back to grab the arm of the boy grinding on her other sister to pull him across the bed.
Walt scrambled to his feet on the bed, now face to face with the tall rabbit, and grabbed her face to kiss her lips.
Bea sat up on her knees to watch.

Aydria caught the boy and let him kiss her until she remembered who was waiting for him and pulled him off the bed, “We can't mess around. Your dad is downstairs.”
Walt's eyes widened then he hugged Ay.

“Cee, bring his clothes and a washcloth.” She took the cloth from her sister and knelt down to grab his balls with it and clean them then his penis. When she gave the cloth back to Cee, Beatrice grabbed his face to resume kissing his lips. “Cut it out, Bea. I'm trying to get him dressed.” 
Bea grabbed his butt and lifted his feet off the floor as they continued kissing.
Ay sighed and grabbed his shorts to slip them over his feet and up to his knees.

Bea set him down and immediately turned around to rub her tail against his erection which he wasted no time pushing into her vagina.

Ay groaned and grabbed his shirt but before she could pull it over his head, Cee wrapped her arms around his neck and kissed his lips. “Cee, you’re not helping.” Ay rolled up the shirt and shoved it over his head while he humped Bea and kissed Cee then found her sun dress and rolled it up to pop it over her head. This only seemed to heighten their passion. She grabbed Bea’s sundress and turned around just as Walt stopped and all three moaned. “You are all incorrigible.”

Bea stumbled as her legs wobbled when she tried to stand up and turned around to push her sister off his lips.

“Oh no you don’t.” Ay shoved Bea’s dress at her, pulled Walt away from Cee, and tried to dodge a squirt from his penis but it landed on her shorts. “Alright, everybody downstairs.” She grabbed the washcloth and tried to clean her shorts and another spot on her shirt but only made a bigger wet patch. Hoping nobody would notice, she followed her sisters downstairs.

Neri found the well-dressed man standing in the doorway and introduced herself, “Hi, I’m Neri Perrin.”

“Victor Elliot, from next door.” He offered his hand and shook hers gently.

“Won’t you come in and have a seat?” She led him to the couch and sat down to invite him with a pat on the cushion. “You have a very nice son.”

“That’s kind of you to say,” He sat down on the couch with some space between him and the rabbit morph. “I know he can be weird and awkward and shy.”

“He didn’t seem like any of those to me. He had no trouble getting friendly with my two youngest. I was a bit upset when I first met him, but he was patient and honest, maybe a little forward but nothing I minded.” She smiled nervously as she tried to find nice ways to say things.
“Forward? I haven’t heard him described that way. He almost completely shut down a bit before his mother left and hasn’t even spoken to me since.” He stroked his tie uncomfortably.
“She left him? That’s terrible.” She leaned forward to put a hand on his knee.
He looked at her hands and smiled nervously, “She has her problems and got a little intense before she decided that she couldn’t stay. I think it broke his heart as much as mine, but we’ve been toughing it out together for a little over a year now.”
“It’s been almost a year since my husband died. My three does took it hard, but we’ve come together as a family for each other.” She slid a little closer to him, sniffed, and smiled.
“Family is important.” He tried to discretely sniff himself.
“And you’ve done a good job with yours. Your son is fantastic.” She lost her smile but tried to keep her ears up as she remembered why his son was fantastic and the scent that had lured her into it.
“Fantastic? Are you sure you’re talking about my Walt?”
She laughed nervously then stood up quickly, “And here he is!”
Walt came down the stairs followed by Cee who stopped beside him and grabbed his arm and Bea who took her place on his other side and held her hands in front of her belly. Ay stood behind Cee trying to hide her stains.
“These are my daughters, Aydria, Beatrice, and Celia.”
“Nice to meet you all.” He held out his hand, ignored by all until Aydria stepped around to shake it.
“Looks like you did find some new mates. Hope you didn't talk their ears off.” He smiled at his joke and then noticed the silence. “Well, how about we get home for supper?”
“You're welcome to join us for dinner.” Neri regretted the offer as soon as she said it. Both of them in the same room made it obvious that their scent was affecting her, though the boy’s was ten times stronger.
“No, I think we've had enough adventure for one day. Maybe another time. Come on Walt, let's cook up some chicken nuggets and tots.” He beckoned his boy closer and put his arm around him then offered a hand to the mother rabbit, “It was a pleasure meeting you.”
She noticed his hand and then looked up at him as she shook it, “Oh. No, the pleasure was all mine.” Her ears fell but she tried to keep smiling as she walked them to the door. The usually innocuous platitude was suddenly overladen with hopefully hidden meaning.
“G’day,” Victor waved and tried to get his son to join but shook his head and gave up.
Neri closed the door behind them and turned around to lean on it, suddenly exhausted by her deceit. She noticed her daughters had followed them to the door then noticed some other things: suspicious spots on Aydria’s shirt and shorts, wet fur down Celia’s thigh, Bea’s dress hung up on her tail. “Okay, everybody is taking showers and everything is getting washed.”
“Again?” Bea whined, “I took one when we finished packing.”
“Me, too,” Cee echoed.

“Yes, again. I don't know why, but that boy’s scent is like super strength buck musk so we need to wash everything he touched, including ourselves.” She pushed off the door to herd her daughters toward the stairs, “Ay and Cee can use the hall bathroom. Bea, you can use mine while I gather the laundry.”
Cee ran ahead to her room and found her plush rabbit on her bed then shoved it in a box with the prize she had been clenching tightly, Walt’s underwear.
 --
The humans left the walkway to cut across the yard and as they passed the bushes, Walt noticed the spot where Celia first found him. “I like rabbits.”
His father scoffed in surprise and looked at him. “I like rabbits, too. And those seem like good rabbits.”
Walt nodded and smiled, “They are good rabbits.” When they reached their front door, he stopped. “I want to be a good rabbit when I grow up.”
His father chuckled, “Okay. I'm not sure how you'll manage it, but I'm glad you're talking to me again, so you can be anything you want. Now, let's go heat up some nuggets and tots and you can tell me all about your new rabbit friends.”
Walt nodded as his dad opened the door, “They're good rabbits.”
