“You want a divorce? Honey, we’ve been together fo-“
“Twenty years, four months, eight da-“
“Don’t do that cliché horse shit to me!”

Alicia’s husband was taking the rather sudden news poorly, the poor rabbit going so far as to take off his glasses and rub his eyes in dramatic fashion. The buxom mouse sipped on her coffee, her legs crossed as she sat upon one of the stools beside the kitchen’s island to squeeze herself shut, and adjusted her robe with a light shudder as the black fabric tickled across her breasts.

Boss, you’re such a little shit.
“Now who’s the cliché? Robert, it has nothing to do with…no, actually, it does have to do with you. It also has to do with me, with us, and the fact is you know it as well as I do. The kids are gone and instead of going on all those trips and vacations like w-we had planned w-we’re just...” She paused and shuddered all over, biting her lower lip, squeezing her thighs together more firmly as he robe seemed to cling closer to her, accentuating her motherly-plump frame.

Robert, despite the situation, felt a twinge of arousal and of shame all at once; landing Alicia had been the boldest thing he’d done in his life and he had let it all… “Stagnating. We’re stagnating…you’re right. You’re absolutely right.”

For a brief moment Alicia felt pained to see her soon to be ex-husband like this. The story they held together had started back in high school and had been going strong into their mid-forties. Well, maybe not going strong, but they had stuck together until the last of their children was out of the house and on their way to the work force. Then she felt the firm grasp of both reality and something else on her, her thighs parting as her legs opened, revealing her cleft beneath her robe as it was toyed with.
W-why now? Please, you already let me get so little sleep last night!
As the force persisted she realized her husband was still talking; tuning back in all the pain she had felt washed suddenly away when her ears caught the words he was saying.

“…could just move into an apartment near work. I’ll pack my things and…I mean, I don’t want to fight you for the house. It was a gift to us from your parents, so it’s your own. And, that aside, I mean the kids aren’t an issue. And you make as much as me; do you need me to pay alimony? I guess I cou-“

God he’s so spineless.
The thought was her own, but the voice, the tone, the very nature of it felt so wrong that she glared down at her black robe, raking her nails over it and then having to stand suddenly as she felt a firm force against her chest and between her legs.
Her husband’s speech was stopped mid-sentence as he stared at her, the chocolate-colored rabbit simply stating, “…are you alright?”





Alicia quivered all over and, finally, she waved her hand dismissively while clutching her robe shut. “Robert, you get to keep the house. You’re closer to work here and you’ve got more family than I do. My parents didn’t leave it to me, they left it to us. I don’t want alimony, I don’t want to take anything other than my things. I’ve already called the movers. They’ll be by today to help take my things to my new address.”
Once more Robert’s head slumped and, as it did so, Alicia turned around and gripped the counter, biting her lip as she struggled to control her tail’s twitching. Her thighs rubbed together as her nipples perked out from the robe, running one hand up between her cleavage and brushing over them, a whimper escaping her.

And then, when we’re there, you’re going to fix this mess you’ve made, right Boss?
The reply was a sudden swat to her rump, one which was muted but made round, heavy bottom wobble as she jerked to a stand.

“What is the matter with you, Alicia? You’re acting so strangely…are you sure this is what you want? If this is some sort of sign to be more spontaneous o-“

She swung around on one heel and, biting her lip, stated firmly, “Stop.” Her robe loosened around her and she breathed a sigh of deep relief before realizing he had been speaking. She adjusted herself where she stood and, nodding her head, “It is, Robert. Now, you need to go or you’ll be late for work. I know it seems hard to think about that right now, but you have to stay you. You’re going to be the kid’s rock for a time and you’re going to have to keep pushing for that promotion you want. It’ll make you happy…work has always made you happy.”

She strode over to him and, leaning down, pressed a kiss to his brow and then strode away. Once she was out of sight the rabbit stood up and, placing his glasses back on his nose, found his way to the front door. As he grabbed his wallet, keys and jacket he stared into the mirror for a final look at himself.

“She’s right. She always is and always has been. Look at it this way…you…you…”
As he stared at his reflection he felt his lip quivering, but the stone-face in the mirror just stared back. Then it started to grin as it stated, coyly, “You can do that thing she doesn’t know about more often.”

He recoiled and felt his heart racing in his chest, his back hitting the wall, and then fled out the door with a slam. The timing could not have been more perfect as Alicia let out a long, guttural moan out from the bedroom. 

“I c-can’t believe you…Ahnn!...made me do it like that!” The rodent was on her back with her thighs parted, the robe open, and her hands seizing a firm hold of both of her breasts while her fingers tweaked the nipples. Her dripping folds were spread wide open and seemed to be twitching and churning about, fluids sputtering out, as an invisible force invaded her.

“I can’t believe he was such a damn wuss about it. Spineless ass so-and-so doesn’t deserve to even dry-hump your delicious derriere, my dear.”

The voice seemed to come from nowhere but surrounded and filled her ears; she swatted at nothing and then whined out, he legs coming up and hooking behind something that wasn’t there and pulling it deeper into herself. Her digits were soon gripping the sheets as her legs were forced back and then back in towards herself again and again, her body rocking on the surface of the bed, her tits bouncing wildly about until one was seized up by something and held in place, strained up and out, the nipple flicked about.

“P-please, stop this nonsense! I understand why when he was here b-but…” her words were cut off as her belly distended suddenly and then started to bloat, a deep, gurgling moan escaping as her head threw itself back in ecstasy, her tits pushing skywards and her body undulating wildly against the slowly forming shape of the imp. Her robe disappeared from her form as Fleisch himself started to form between her legs, that fat, obsidian tool of his dug in right to the base as he emptied into her until she could taste his seed in the back of her throat and felt it gushing out around his cock from her gripping pussy.
“So be it. We’ll get a move on soon to our new home, but first I want to make a bit of a mess here for him to come home to. Should be awfully funny to have him th-“

The hand that came across his face in such a sudden, jarring fashion had him seeing stars. While the imp was fairly resilient and neigh indestructible by physical means, or so he claimed, it certainly didn’t stop that shit from hurting quite badly.  He adjusted his gaze to Alicia as she pulled him in closer with her legs, her hand priming for another slap.

“We will do no. Such. THING to Robert. I may be your assistant, but I’ll be damned if my family will be your toys, you little…what? What’s so damn funny?!”

The imp was grinning ear to ear and silently chuckling to himself before he leaned in and nipped her lower lip, tugging on it, and rumbled in his chest. “Fine, Miss Alicia. We’ll leave the place spotless. Just know that you’ll instead be cleaning up your new apartment instead. I have to put it all somewhere once I’m done…”
