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Players:

Pete: 23 year old male bunny (Oryctolagus cuniculus) 5’8” 150 lbs

Oscar: 22 year old male North American river otter (Lontra canadensis) 5’7” 165 lbs

Setting:

Upstate New York, Easter 2010


The air had that typical spring sent to it, meaning that it was finally warm enough to have a smell.  Thin, hazy clouds stretched across the sky like cheap nylon, dampening the sun.  Most of the snow that the long winter months had poured down on the state had mostly melted away in the rain of the previous two weeks.  Huge piles of dirty snow—mostly ice by now—still clung to the parking lots of strip malls and shopping centers.  It would be presumptuous to think that there would be no way any more snow would fall until next winter, but the worse was definitely behind them.


Pete loved this time of year.  It wasn’t that he hated winter; it was just that it lasted too damn long.  At long last that horrid season was over and it was Easter, that day symbolizing rebirth.

Just like it should be, the birds were chirping and the windows to Pete and Oscar’s apartment were wide open.  Although the blinds had been lowered and pulled shut.


The bunny came home from running errands on that Sunday morning to find his sexy slender otter boyfriend lounging seductively on the futon in their apartment living room.  He was lying on his back naked with one knee strength into the air and his head adorned with fake white and pink bunny ears.  Of course he was already sporting a throbbing erection.

Pete put down his bag and shut the door.  “And what all is this,” he said, not unamused.

“You are cruel,” Oscar the otter said, “making those poor people work on Easter.”


“You’re one to talk,” Pete the bunny shot back, “when I left you didn’t have those silly bunny ears.”


“Silly rabbit, I’ve always had these.”


Oscar turned rolled around on the futon, exposing his ass adorned with a cute little cottontail over his thick otter tail.


“But this little gem was mail order.”


“Cute,” Pete agreed.  “What, no little bunny nose mask?”

“Nope, sorry, they were fresh out.  You’ll just have to settle for my normal mug.”


The bunny pulled off his shirt and fell on top of his boyfriend, “And what did I do to deserve this special treatment?”


“It’s Easter, silly bunny,” Oscar responded, “if there’s any day that’s yours this is it. Also, I got these off of the internet.”


Oscar stretched his arm to the coffee table and brought back an Easter basket filled with little hard silicon eggs.  The eggs had long, thin strings ending in large rubber rings, which Oscar had folded neatly underneath the orbs.

“What the hell are those?”


Oscar took an egg in his paw and put the basket down.  He gently compressed the stylized egg and it began to vibrate with absurd intensity in the otter’s hand.

“They’re Easter Eggs!  I was hoping I could be your Eastern bunny and you’d help me un-lay an egg or two.”


“What kind of bunny would I be if I said ‘no’, heh?”

Pete slid across Oscar’s body to lay a hard kiss on his lips, while the otter fumbled his paws on the bunny’s pants, unbuckling and unzipping them so his boyfriend could easily slip out of his oppressing fabric.


While Pete’s paws explored Oscar’s naked body, already fondling the base and balls of the otter’s hard dick, Oscar slipped the bunny’s clothes off.  Pete helped by kicking off his shoes and stepping out of his shorts and boxers.  Slowly becoming like his boyfriend, Pete was already slipping out of his sheath.

“If I’d known I’d be getting lucky, I’d have worn my sexy briefs.”


“C’mon, when don’t you get lucky?”

“I mean luckier,” Pete let loose a wide, toothy grin showcasing his two large front teeth.


Oscar took Pete’s paw and placed an egg in it.  The bunny had already noticed the bottle of lube on the table and slathered up the orb.  The otter kicked his legs in the air, letting a heel hook to the seatback of the couch.


The bunny curled up in the free spot on the couch, letting his cottontail stick over the armrest while his cheeks enjoyed the cool soft cushion.   He grabbed Oscar’s leg—the one not hooked up on the couch—and pulled up on his shoulder, giving the bunny the luxury to stare down at the underside of the brown river otter’s dick, his taint, and his perfectly pink backdoor.

The bunny took the vibrating, lubed up egg in two fingers and gently placed it on the otter’s puckered hole.  The bunny leaned over the egg and gave Oscar’s balls a tender kiss.  He then licked up the otter’s dick’s spongy underside as he pushed the vibrater egg past the resistance and into his boyfriend’s ass. 

Once he broke through the otter’s seal a wave of precum started flowing from his dick.  Pete wasted no time lapping up the silky fluid.  The bunny used two fingers to push the egg in up to his knuckles.  He reached for another egg.

He lubed up another egg and turned it on.  It slipped easily into the otter; he again pushed in up to his knuckles and felt it push the first egg in deeper.  Two strings with rings were sticking out of Oscar’s anus.

Oscar began moaning, stretching his back and wiggling his shoulders in uncontrollable ecstasy as Pete gave the bottle of lube a squeeze over the basket of eggs, not caring were he spilled.


Oscar squealed and began stroking himself as Pete licked, suckled, and motorboated the otter’s hairy balls.  Pete pushed two more vibrating orb into his lover, one right after the other to fill up the otter’s ass.  

Pete’s own cock was quivering with a stream of precum dribbling down his shaft, past his balls, and onto the couch.  Luckily the two of them regularly Scotch Guard-ed their furniture for just this very reason.

Pete took the last two eggs in his paw and turned them on.  The rattled together, side by side, as he placed both of their tips on Oscar’s puckered tailhole.  Oscar giggled and squirmed as the eggs vibrated his toosh.  Placing his head next to Oscar’s dick, Pete could feel the eggs rumbling around inside him.

The bunny pushed both the eggs in at the same time, stretching the otter’s asshole widely.  Oscar arched his back and tipped his head back past the armrest, knocking off his bunny ears.  He grit his teeth and squealed as dick lifted off his lower belly and shot out a thick stream of white jizz all over his flat stomach.  Pete felt the otter’s tailhole squeeze around his fingers as Oscar orgasmed all over himself.

Oscar emptied his balls, completely covering his belly with semen.  The white, musky fluid dripped down his sides and the otter settled himself.  The muffled sound of the vibrating eggs up Oscar’s ass was faintly heard in the background.


Oscar looked into Pete’s eyes with an intoxicated grin, “That cum was fucking amazing, babe.”

“What was that?  Do I make your dick become the Niagara Falls of spooge?”


“Partly; the other part is I’ve been watching porn like all day.”


“You’ve been watching porn without me!?!” Pete feigned being shocked.  “In that case, I’m going to have to push his eggs in real deep into you faux-bunny butt.”


The bunny got off his ass and leaned into the crux of Oscar’s knee.  His hard cock lined up perfectly with his lover’s ass; Pete gave his hips a thrust and penetrated the otter’s back door, with the strings from the eggs still hanging limply from the hole.  Instantly as wave of pleasure came over the bunny as his dick was greeted with the rigorous trembling from the vibrators.  

He placed a paw on Oscar’s chest, managing to get a little sticky in the process.  He let his natural urges to come over him and just reckless pound into his boyfriend’s ass as the otter let out gasps of excitement despite having just cum.

Their arms entwined as Pete thumped up against Oscar’s ass.  The first couple of thrusts the bunny could feel he was pushing in the eggs, but now he could only feel them when he was balls deep.  He was fucking the otter with such intensity his knees were sliding on the couch cushions and the whole thing was rocking back and forth.

Soon his balls begged for release and he wasted no time in giving it to them.  He held it for a thrust, making sure his dick was as far in Oscar as he could manage before letting the cum explode out of him.  The eggs tickled his dick hole as he came all over them.  His face contorted at the orgasm, but it eventually relaxed with the rest of him.


Pete pulled out his deflating dick, pulling out a little stream of semen with it.  Without missing a beat, he grabbed a ring and quickly—but evenly, gently—pulled out an egg.  He switched it off and put it in the basket.

With each egg the otter shivered pleasantly.  Pete had fun watching all of Oscar’s facial expressions change as he slowly made the otter lay the eggs.  Whatever his boyfriend had paid for the toys, it was well worth it.


Once all the eggs were in the basket Pete fell on top of Oscar, letting the cum seep into his fur.  He laid a big kiss on his boyfriend’s lips.


“Best Easter ever!”


“You just wait for next year, hon,” Oscar said, leaning up to lose himself in Pete’s mouth.

