You could barely believe your eyes as you received the notification. You knew that several celebrities lived around this place, but you had not expected to actually see any of them, let alone interact with them. But here you were, with a notification from one of your hookup apps that you’d been messaged by THE Nesquik Bunny, Quickie. It was unmistakably him; the account being verified and everything, his innocent and charming profile picture offset by the raunchy proposition he had sent you. Not wanting to let this maybe once-in-a-lifetime opportunity slip through the cracks, you immediately messaged him back telling him you’d love to have him over, sending him your address and hoping it wasn’t too presumptuous to ask him to come to you. It had barely been a few seconds after you had replied before he responded, telling you that he was on his way and that he hoped you were just as excited as he was.
The knock on the door had startled you, apparently Quickie lived closer to you than you had anticipated as you had just barely been able to do some rudimentary cleaning around the house before he arrived. The second you opened the door you were hit by a wave of musk and cocoa powder, as if someone had sprinkled a layer of Nesquik over a group of edging frat boys. He was wearing his signature yellow shirt with blue accents, as well as a loose pair of jeans which were currently tented in the front, a noticeable wet spot having formed already. He wasted no time on introductions or small talk, immediately closing the distance between the two of you, putting his hands behind your head and locking the two of you in a passionate kiss. You felt his tongue enter your mouth as his crotch grinded against your own, Quickie moaning sensually until he suddenly tensed up, a shudder running through the handsome bunny as his grinding grew erratic. Did he just…no, he couldn’t have. Parting your lips, Quickie looked at you with a lustful, pleasured expression.
“Oh man, that felt good”

Letting your eyes dart quickly downwards, you saw that the bunny’s wet spot had indeed gotten larger, much larger in fact. You looked up again, stunned at what had just happened, but even moreso to Quickie’s reaction to this. He didn’t seem embarrassed or even awkward about it, in fact he almost seemed…proud.
“Yeah, bet you’ve never seen anyone cum as fast as that before, pretty impressive, huh?”

You didn’t know what to say, simply staring dumbfounded up at the handsome bunny, a little worried that this would be it, that he’d simply leave as quickly as he’d came. Seeming to pick up on this, Quickie continued on.

“Don’t worry cutie, I’ve got at least a few dozen of those in me before I’m done~”
True to his word, the handsome bunny was still as hard as he had been walking in the door as the two of you found your way to your bedroom. You were quick to fling off your clothes as you were still eager to get things on with this handsome stud, sitting yourself down at the edge of your bed completely nude and full of anticipation. Quickie gave you a playful wink, making a show of revealing his upper body as he slowly lifted his t-shirt. You had felt it when he had gotten close to you earlier, but it was still a surprise to see how toned the famous bunny actually was, fuzzy brown-and-cream-colored fur barely hiding some nice definition. Throwing his t-shirt to the side, Quickie went on to lower his stained pants, slowly, seductively, the root of his cock coming into view as he was apparently not wearing any underwear. The second his cock escaped its clothed prison, it bounced back up so rapidly and stiffly that you half expected to hear the sound effect of a ruler or wooden plank oscillating. Quickie’s dick seemed to fit the kind of guy he was perfectly; rigid and unflinching like a metal rod, 4 inches of visibly quivering man meat, foreskin pulled back tightly in a way that made his dick look like it was stretching forward eagerly. The handsome bunny stepped out of his pants, took a step forward and put his hands on his hips, jutting his cock towards you as he looked down at you with unflinching pride.
“Sexy, isn’t it? A real breeder dick, right? God I love the way you’re staring at it, makes mmmnfff…makes me fffnnnggg…MAKES-“
Quickie’s body tensed up again, his face twisted into an inelegant, lustful grimace, the veins on his cock engorging subtly as he squirted several potent shots of cum onto the floor. Over almost as soon as it started, the lightly panting bunny straightened up again, his expression back to one of almost cocky confidence.

“Yeah, there’s plenty more where that came from, cutie. Now…”

The virile bunny closed the distance between the two of you, stepping over the small puddle of cum he had just made on the floor, turning around in front of you and spreading his pert cheeks. Right in front of you was Quickie’s bright pink, puckering butthole, wafting a wave of that strong, cocoa-tinted musk directly against your face.

“…how about you give my hole a little love before we begin~”

You felt your cheeks redden, the bed under you creaking as you extended your head towards that inviting pucker, eager to please this lapine Adonis in front of you. Grabbing the handsome stud’s hips for leverage, you carefully gave his hole a cautious lick. You could feel a shiver running through his body, feeling encouraged by this as you proceeded to properly make out with that quivering pucker. It had a subtle taste of warm leather, the mix of body heat and a hint of cocoa making rimming the bunny a pleasurable experience. You could hear Quickie singing your praises, almost incoherently, the bunny still keeping his hands on his ass and off his dick, but that didn’t even seem necessary.
“…yes, fuck, keep licking…tongue feels so…good…butthole…sensitive…gonna…yes…YES…”

You were taken by surprise as Quickie practically shoved your face against his hole, his pucker quivering rhythmically as he moaned unabashedly, no doubt cumming for a third time in quick succession. Pulling you off his ass, Quickie jumped up on the bed, shoving his cock into your mouth before you could even get a word in. You were helpless to resist as the surprisingly strong bunny grabbed hold of your head and fucked your mouth, thankful that his dick didn’t reach too far as he humped into you at an unbelievable pace.
“Yes, fuck, you’re so good, fuck, gonna cum again, FUCK, YES, YES!!”

A huge mouthful of musky, cocoa-flavored cum flooded into you, barely having time to swallow before you were pushed down on the bed and roughly flipped over. Quickie procured a condom, a condom he came into before he even managed to put it on, roughly putting his cock inside your butthole which he had instructed you to lube up before his arrival. It was like he was some kind of feral beast, piledriving his stiff 4-incher against your prostate with such force that you were left weakly moaning into the mattress, your legs going completely limp. You lost count of his orgasms after the 17th. You came yourself around the 6th one, probably more after that but it was hard to recall anything past a certain point. You can vaguely recall Quickie bending down to kiss you, telling you what a good fuck you were before leaving. Next morning waking up with an aching butthole and legs like jello, seeing a new notification from Quickie on your phone asking if you were doing anything later that day.
