The sudden roar of a lawnmower starting broke her focus and she looked around as she listened. Of course, she had heard plenty of lawn mowers lately, but this was close. She got up and headed for the back door as she tried to ignore the memories and thoughts rushing to her mind. Sure enough, a young white rabbit morph was pushing an old mower along the fence. It couldn't be the same one as last month, could it?
“Can you believe they sent the same dumb morph and he's even wearing the same clothes!”
She looked back as her mother walked up behind her.

“You probably saved his job when you washed his feet.”
“It's not a job if you don't get paid.” She felt hypocritical standing up for morph rights after what she did to this one.
“And why should they? They’re just dumb animals. Keep an eye on it, will you? I have to go get some things.”
She watched her mother grab her bag and keys and head out the door, then turned back to watch the mowing morph. He was focused on his work and never looked up at her. When he was pushing toward the back of the yard, she noticed that his tail was pointed down, but she remembered it pointing up when he left last month. She hoped he hadn’t been abused by his owner, especially because of anything she or her mother had done. She watched as debris from the mulching mower painted his shins green and wondered if he cleaned up after every job or if he was already a little green when he started. Remembering what happened last time worried her. She had proven that he wasn't a sex-crazed beast by making herself look like one. She needed to fix that by washing his feet and not his… 
She hurried back to her room and yanked open her dresser to find the same green swimsuit, stripping quickly to put it on, then grabbed her tote bag and rushed to the hall closet to find the same towel and finally the bathroom to get her shampoo. She wanted everything to be as close as possible, so it could erase the other memory, not just in his mind, but in hers. Why was she still wondering if he was thinking of breeding a rabbit or putting it in…
The sound of the mower stopped and she almost panicked. She hurried back to the back door and paused to compose herself. 
The slender white rabbit morph was leaning against the only tree in their yard and looking very human-like.

She focused on her task and opened the sliding glass door. “Hello again.”
The rabbit looked at her and smiled.

“Um, thank you for mowing our lawn. Looks like you got dirty again. Let's get you cleaned up.” She stepped out and closed the door behind her, then headed for the picnic table.
The rabbit pushed off the tree trunk and walked to the table to sit in the same spot.
She set her bag on the table, unable to look away from him as she continued to the bushes to get the hose. She turned on the water and pulled the hose out, then just stared at him for a moment. “Um, you should take your clothes off so they don't get wet.”
He stared back at her as he unbuttoned his shorts and pushed them down his legs, then put them on the table. He seemed to be watching her reaction as he pulled his shirt over his head and placed it on top of his shorts on the table.
She meant to say just his shorts, but this was fine. He was just a naked rabbit morph sitting in front of her with the body of a track star and she totally wasn't feeling anything like shoving him down on the bench and… She cleared her throat as she cleared her head. “Okay, let's get your legs clean.”
He smiled as he lay back on the bench, his eyes fixated on her.
She looked down and tugged at her form-fitting green swimsuit and wondered if she was accidentally sending the wrong message, then refocused on her task and turned on the nozzle. Just like before, the bits of grass washed away, but his fur was still green. She turned off the nozzle and set it down, then walked to the table to pull the shampoo bottle from her bag. Opening it, she sniffed deeply, hoping the scent would clear her mind, but it only reminded her of the last time she washed this rabbit. She squirted some in her hand, then snapped the lid shut, determined to control herself this time. She knelt down and started lathering his knees. If she worked her way away from the problem, she would be fine. 
His legs were fine. The muscles under the soft fur were firm and flexed as she lifted his foot. 
She rubbed between his toes and marveled at how different they were from hers, slender and covered with fur with little claws instead of toenails, but they were still very similar with a heal and five toes. She set the soapy foot on her thigh and picked up the other one, scrubbing it just as thoroughly. It was just feet, nothing sexy about that, but they were attached to something. She looked up to see him still smiling at her and she noticed that dangerous tip sticking up from his furry lap. She felt his toes wiggle against her thigh and breast and realized that she was hugging one of his soapy feet. She put them on the ground and stood up, then grabbed the hose. She turned on the nozzle and pointed it at herself to rinse the soap bubbles down her body.
The rabbit was watching her and more of his tip was now exposed. 
She focused back on his feet and rinsed the soap from his toes. Working her way up his lithe legs, she concentrated on washing away the soap, the bubbles escaping his fur and running down his legs
The rabbit spread his knees, still smiling at her.
She froze, looking at his furry balls hanging freely below his pink tip, and thought about how much more was hiding. No, he wasn’t tempting her; he's just hot and trying to cool down. She moved the water up his thighs until it was splashing just above his balls. She watched transfixed as his rabbit penis emerged and stood erect. It looked larger than she remembered, but still slim, pointed and twitching. She turned off the nozzle and let it clank on the bricks of the patio when she dropped it and walked to her tote. She pulled out the towel and held it against her chest as she looked back at the waiting rabbit. She was almost done; just dry him off and let him leave. She focused on his feet as she knelt down and started vigorously drying his legs. She could do this; she was definitely not the sex-crazed beast here. She continued up his legs, focusing on the fur under the towel and not the twitching tower ahead of her. Her heart was pounding as she dried his thighs and came to his balls. They were wet, so she kept going, drying the fur on his belly that had been splashed as well. She stared at his twitching rabbit penis with the towel wrapped around its base and leaned closer. She remembered it squirting when she stroked it and gently wrapped her hand around it. If he was reacting this much, he must have liked it last time. He must have been thinking of putting it in her. She was thinking of putting it in her. She watched his face as she rubbed her thumb over the tip. His penis twitched, but this time she felt it inside herself.
The rabbit didn't move.

She was still trying to decide what to do when she stood up, swung her leg around his, and sat down on them. She stared at his face as she slid forward and held his penis against the crotch of her swimsuit. It twitched and matched her own, so she moved her hips to rub against it. The feeling overwhelmed her thoughts and she watched as she slid her hand down her body to pull her swimsuit aside and guide his erect rabbit penis into her human vagina. She moaned and pushed her hips down on his lap as his long slender shaft touched her where nobody had touched her before. She closed her eyes and focused on the feeling, moving her hips to move his tip inside her. She felt his hands on her thighs and looked down at him.
He looked a little scared and started to pull his hands away, but she grabbed them and put them on her hips.

She watched his face as she moved on him; every twitch of his whiskers and ears as his penis throbbed inside her. She found a spot that sent waves of pleasure through her body and continued rubbing it until she gasped and clenched around him, her mind swirling.
When she stopped moving, the rabbit lifted his hips and continued rubbing the spot that made her twitch.
She held his hands on her hips and tried to hold back a moan of pleasure as he moved faster under her and inside her.
He opened his mouth and took a deep breath as he pushed deep inside her.

She felt the pulsing and knew what was happening. She thought about feeling it pumping into the towel and the glob he left behind last time. She was certain that it was now going right where he wanted it. Thoughts raced back to her mind as the pulsing subsided. She was now full of rabbit seed and could be pregnant. She heard her mother's voice in her head 'What will the neighbors think?' 
The rabbit smiled up at her with his hands on her hips.

She pushed his hands away and stood up, swinging her leg around his. She tugged her swimsuit back into place, then used the towel to clean the rabbit’s retreating penis. She held the towel to her chest as she walked to her tote, trying to think of how she would explain everything to her mother. She absently put the shampoo bottle and towel back in the bag.
The rabbit morph sat up just watching her stand by the table, then slowly stood up behind her.
She turned around and caught his arms, still feeling dazed and unsure of what to do. His fur was soft and she stroked his arms and chest as she examined his face. Her fingers followed her eyes as she looked over his fuzzy nose, his long whiskers, his fluffy cheeks, his tall ears, his beautiful blue eyes, his split upper lip. She leaned forward and kissed his lips, pulling his body against hers.
The rabbit put this hands on her hips and returned the kiss.
She rubbed his neck as she kissed him and moved her hand down his back until she found his fluffy tail and grabbed it.
He thrust his hips against hers and she felt a familiar twitch.
Her thoughts were again being pushed aside by the feeling of his body against hers. She wanted to feel him inside again. She sat on the table and spread her legs around his as she pulled him close again. She squeezed his tail and rubbed her face on the fur of his neck feeling his penis twitch against her belly. She looked down at it then lay back on the table and smiled up at him expectantly.
The rabbit hesitated, then pushed the crotch of her swimsuit aside to guide his returned erection back into her. He put his hands on her hips and watched her face as he pushed it all the way into her.
She moaned in satisfaction as he touched her inside again, then pulled him closer with her feet to encourage him.
He began to thrust, gradually moving faster as he watched for her approval.
Soon his thrusts were so hard and fast that they forced out gasps and grunts of pleasure until her body shook with another orgasm that clenched around him again.
He tried to continue, but it was too much and he thrust deep inside her as he came again.
She wrapped her legs around him as she felt the pulsing inside her. It sounded like a door slam as her mind decided that she was definitely getting pregnant with a rabbit baby. She sat up and pulled him close as she kissed his lips, never wanting to let go of him, but she felt him slowly slipping out of her. She pushed back and looked down in time to see his tip disappearing into his fur. She slid her hand down his front to touch the small opening that concealed something so wonderful. Her thoughts returned and she looked up at his face as she realized he couldn't stay. “We… should get you dressed so you can go back to work.”
The rabbit morph nodded and looked very sullen as he reached behind her to get his shirt and pull it over his head. 
She grabbed his shorts and held them in her lap until he was ready, then looked into his eyes and smiled as she handed them to him.
He turned and stepped into his shorts, pulling them up into place.
She examined his rabbit features, memorizing them as she thought about eagerly watching the grass grow until she could see him again. She wrapped her hand around his tail and savored the soft fur, then pulled him close again to kiss his rabbit lips one last time. She needed to know that everything they had just done was mutual, consensual. She needed to know that neither of them was a monster.
He returned the kiss, putting his hands on her back for a moment. When she released him, he walked to the lawnmower and started pushing it out of the yard.
“Hey!”

He stopped at the corner of the house and looked back at her.

“What's your name?”
The rabbit morph drooped and turned away to push the lawnmower around the house and down the street.
She sat for a moment, wondering why he wouldn't tell her, then hopped down from the table, grabbed her bag and headed inside. She found her mother on the phone.
“Well it's a start!” she hung up angrily. She noticed her daughter and glared for a moment, then looked away.
She was used to her mother's rants and knew better than to ask about it or she would hear the whole story at full volume and feel like she had to defend herself for something somebody else did, that probably wasn’t even their fault. She started for the bathroom to get cleaned up.
“Is that morph gone?”
She froze at her mother's harsh tone. “He finished mowing and I helped him clean up then he left.”
Her mother scoffed, “You've got to stop treating them like they're human or they will start to take advantage.”
She didn't want to give in to her mother's taunt, but memories of the rabbit were still fresh in her mind. She turned around to face her mother, “They’re half human and you should show them the respect they deserve.”
“I give them the half respect they're due or less if they prove they're not worth it. They're mostly animal and when they act like it, that’s how I treat them.”
She knew she was falling into her mother's traps and could feel her own temper rising, “You treat everybody bad! If you give more, they'll give more.”
“Like he just gave you? Fix your swimsuit.”
She looked down and swung her bag in front of her, turning away as she tugged the crotch of her swimsuit back into place. “It’s not…” She grunted her frustration and continued to the bathroom, stopping herself from slamming the door. Her mother could be so aggravating. She emptied her bag, putting the towel in the hamper and her shampoo back in the shower caddy, then pulled the straps off her shoulders, pushed her swimsuit down and stepped out of it. She stared at the green fabric in her hand, then sat down on the toilet and started to cry.
How could her mother be right? Every morph she had met had been polite and friendly and treated people better than her mom treated them. That couldn't be just because they had to. She was so glad she would be leaving for Berkley in the fall. She just wished she could take that rabbit with her. She wondered if she could get enough money to buy him and bring him to California to be free. They could get a place together off-campus. He could mow lawns or do whatever he wanted while she was in class and at night they could make love. Thinking about him filling her again reminded her of what he had just left inside her. She wondered if anything would grow from what the rabbit had planted deep inside her.
“Happy Yard Landscaping. W…”
“I need to file a complaint.”
“I'm sorry to hear that, ma’am. What's the problem?”
“The problem is that morph you sent over.”

“Did the husky pee in your yard, too. I'll speak to him again about it, but I assure you our fertilizer will prevent any permanent damage.”
“No, it was the rabbit.”
“Rabbit? I've never had a complaint about him before. What happened?”
“What happened? He's having sex with my daughter! That's what happened!”
“Excuse me?”
“Excuse you? There is no excuse! Your morph raped my daughter and that's all you can say? Maybe I should call the police!”
“No, wait, ma’am! I'm just in shock, is all. This has never happened before. I'll definitely address this with him when he gets back.”
“You'll address it? This animal attacked my daughter! I saw it with my own eyes! It needs to be put down immediately!”
“Now ma’am, don't you think that's a little drastic?”
“I think I may call my lawyer and sue you out of existence! Maybe they'll charge you with rape for sending that uncontrollable beast to us!”
“Ma’am, ma’am, what can I do to make this better?”
“Better? There's nothing you can do to make this better. I don't want that morph near my family again! Or any morph, for that matter. I'll just let my lawn grow if I have to and you can believe that all my friends and neighbors will know why!”
“Ma'am, I'll mow your lawn myself for the rest of the summer.”
“That's little consolation for what you did to my daughter.”
“I'll… I'll apologize personally.”
“She doesn't want to hear anything from you or your morphs. What compensation can you offer?”
“I'll refund everything you've paid this year.”
“And?”

“And… I'll mow your yard for free.”

“… Well, it's a start!”
