Warning! Contains explicit material containing cub.

///////////////////

It is a fine day at the park. Roland, a tabby cat of whites and browns played among many of the apparatus that were available. There were numerous slides, swings, teeter-totters, and honestly there were too many that were to be named. But among the adults that were watching and playing with kids, there sat a voluptuous bunny lady. Her fur a yellow cream, dressed in purple and little white lace gloves while reading an unknown brown book. She interested him, thinking that she looked kind for a stranger. She looked like a harmless lady, ears lay back and eyes attentive to what she read, little square glasses on the bridge of her nose. Gosh, she’s probably got stories to tell! Looked so much like an intellectual too. Surely she is harmless?

Roland had some pip to his step, as happy as a clam. He made his way to the strange lady, and asked. “Hey, what’cha reading?”


She looked at him and blinked a few times. “Oh! A little darling! Why don’t you sit next to me and I’ll read it to you.” No sign or glint of maliciousness, Roland happily sat next to this delightful lady.

She began in the middle of the sentence where she was stopped from. “...The shaft was as strong as a horses back leg, leaking precum on the mound of his lover. Her pussy twitched as it was drenched in sexual fluids, being driven crazy as her partner has yet to enter. She said...”


“Uh! Ah! L-lady? What kind of book is that!”


The strange lady just leaned in close to his triangle ear, and let him know. “It’s an erotica. Full of naughty sex. Do you like things like that my little darling?”


Roland gasped! He had to pause while he took this in. He knew about masturbation, and the differences between a girl and a boy. His body had yet to enter the golden age of puberty, so there hasn't been many urges to masturbate. But...this clearly nice lady just spoke of it as if it were nothing. So casually, the lady hummed and got his attention.


“Are you maybe afraid of sex my little darling? Don’t know what it is?”

A swell made up in Roland’s throat and he gulped. In a tiny voice, he responded. “I-I know what sex is...” He lied. He wasn't sure what happens during sex. The man puts his hoo-haw in the woman’s cha-cha. That’s about it.


“Then you wouldn't mind staying while I read some naughty things to you?”

Roland thought about the offer. No one else was around them to hear them talk about sex, and...this nice lady seemed to have an honest heart, if a little misguided. If he wanted to be truthful with himself, he wanted to stay. He nodded. “I have all day. Both my parents work late, so they pretty much let me play at the park all the time.”

She heard something she liked. The bunny lady folded her book down. “You’re not being looked after, little one?”


“No,” Roland just swung his feet off the bench. “Sometimes I’ll play with the other kids around, but I can look after myself.” He shrugged.

The lady had a genuine smile. One of her frilly gloved hands moved to the cubs thigh, and she lay her paw there. “Want to go back to my place?”

He was frozen by the touch. It was not invasive, just unexpected. The touch began to thaw as she rubbed his thigh gently. The nice, misguided lady wants to take him back home...and do...it? His heart raced as he searched his words for an answer. “Are...are we going to have sex?” The kitten spoke hush-hush.

Her rubbing didn’t cease. “Yes, but only if you are okay with it. You are a little man capable of looking out on his own, right? But I need your consent first.”


“What’s...consent?” What a bizarre word.


“When you consent, that means you are ready, and willing to have sex with another partner. Would you like to consent with me and say you don’t mind me having sex with such a cute little darling like yourself?” Her rubbing on his thigh was a quiet reminder that she was such a nice, gentle lady.


Roland was getting overwhelmed. “C-consent?! You, me...?” but that gentle reminder on his thigh eased him. He took a deep breath. “I...do consent with you. I do. I mean, yeah.” 


That was all she really wanted. Getting up she patted his little head. “let’s go, I live right around the corner.”


Roland followed the voluptuous bunny, watching her tail bounce behind her. He was led out of the park, and across the street where the main town resided. It wasn't a long walk, but Roland felt...safe with this stranger. She didn't have any ill intent. No bad vibes, that the child could sense. It was right around the corner, like she said. 


She lived in a one story house, painted a light blue with dark blue trim, and red storm windows. The nice lady opened the door and let him inside. His first reaction was it was warm and cozy. The floor was beige carpeting, and fine wooden panel walls. Paintings were hung all around depicting oceans, mountains, rivers, and a lot of mother nature. He was in a strangers house.

“Let’s go up to the bedroom, my little darling. We can have sex up there.” There is was again. Mentioning it so casually, but she was such a nice lady!

Going around a corner and into a hallway, Roland entered the door to his strangers domain. It was all going to happen beyond this door? 

The bunny lady opened it. The bed were a lush king size, with wonderful purple covers over it, and at least a dozen pillows alternating between pink and red. Roland looked up at the stranger. She just smiled and lay a hand on his head. “Remember what I said about consent. We can’t have sex unless you feel it’s right too. We are almost there,” she got down to one knee and looked at him in the eyes. “But that doesn't mean you have to do it. I want it to feel right to you, if we have sex.” Then she seemed kind of sad. “I...have a confession to make, my little one. I’m a pedophile, I love having sex with kids, and only kids.” Roland didn't have much to say about that, but now knowing a new word. “It was wrong of little ‘ol me to drag you here for sex, but that doesn't mean you can’t still back out. I won't have anything bad to say if little ones are not ready.”

Wow. She is *really* nice. Roland’s touching response was a direct hug; his face pressed into yellow cream with white undertone breasts, and his arms made all the way around as much as he could, and squeezed.


The bunny lady cooed, and picked up the little one while he got snuggly into her breasts. He was carried onto the bed, where they lay on their sides, still dressed up.

“Does the little child love my big ‘ol boobies?”


While smothering himself, there was a muffled “Yes.” Her clothing and bra made it hard to feel the ample bosoms, but the crack he threw himself into was not as protected.


“Would the little children’s like to explore my body, and fill me up with a creampie?”


More words he didn’t know. “Creampie?” he got out the crack of her breasts and looked at her.


“Oh my little darling! You’ve never had a creampie before! Well you have to cum in me right away!” slipping one of her frilly white gloves off then the other, she got recomposed. “As long as you consent in cumming in me...I don’t mind, but I would love to be the first one you cum in. If you consent with me, will the little darning cum in my pussy?”


Rolands paws began to roam around her breasts. “...in your...pussy?”


“Oh yes!” either out from touching her breasts, or to his question, the bunny lady moaned out. “I love the cum of little children’s. I take no greater pride than to watch little boys cum in my pussy. Knowing I did it to them, makes me feel...” As Roland was touching the blouse of her dress and cup of her bra, the bunny lady pulled her top down to expose her full breasts to the boy who took a moment to oogle them. “…sexy.”


As she exposed her breasts to the child, she pulled him into a deeper hug. Her arms wrapped around his head, and she forced him there. But that was okay, he admitted he loved her breasts.


“Try pulling on my nipple with your lips.” She urged him on her teat. “I will make warm milk for you, so please drink some. I would love it if you did.”


Roland was shaking! This was all too sudden, but she was being so gentle about it too. Taking his partners advice, he found a large areola and a nipple attached to it. It didn't take but a single tug off her sensitive nipples to strike milk. There was already a leak of three streams.


“Theeeeerrre you go. Drink up, I love nourishing my little ones.”

Roland’s shaking was soon reduced. The warm, soothing breast milk did wonders. He could play with her nipple all day, and still more milk would come. He drank so hard from the nipple, that it was causing his lover to moan out.


“Yes! Drink little one. Ohhhhh! I want your cum so badly!” Her bottom lip bit. She asked him something. “Can we have sex yet little one? You can still drink from me, and fuck my pussy as the same time. Oooooh yes drink from me my little one!” still mostly dressed except for her pulled down top, she lifted her dress up and parted her dove white panties. Her pussy pressed against the tent in his pants, she allowed him a few grinds before unzipping him, and tugging his pants down. The child were whimpering, ready to feel the adulteration!

“So much milk, mmm.” While the cub was busy drinking, the bunny lady went ahead and lined them up. 

“Ready to feel your cock inside my pussy?” She teased him by rubbing his head against her entrance. His pants and underwear were pulled down, pressed up against her mound. “You do realize I’m a total stranger, and you should be more careful around others, right?

“Mmmph?” He could only take mouth full’s of boob, white cream escaping his muzzle.


“But that’s okay little one. You are inexperienced. It comes with the territory of exploring new worlds. I just want you to be as happy as can be. And to cum inside me~” Her paw on Rolands penis, she guided him inside.

Roland gave an immediate push. As soon as he dug in and had his virginity taken, he prematurely ejaculated! Biting into the bulbous titty he drank from, he muffled a scream into her tits while drinking.


“Oh my! The little darling is cumming! That’s right, cum in my pussy. Cum *deep* into my pussy.”


The child tabby cat writhed as load after load was spurt into the strangers womb. He’s learned so many new things. And this lady is soooo nice, always considerate. Her massive milk jugs kept him well fed and attached at the nipple that he would not let go. The milk was the best! Warm, smooth, creamy, and coming from such a teat directly into his maw. With sensory overload, he began to fall asleep.

“Oh little darling! Did you feel good cumming in me?” The strange bunny lady pet his head and cooed. “Little darling?”


The pressure on her nipple was not as keen, and she realized, he now sleeps.


“Such an angel!” She made sure his cock was nice and buried deep in her before lifting up and over the purple covers over them so they could rest. “Sleep now my darling, I wish you the best of dreams.” She kissed his head, and allowed him to suck on her milky nipples.

//////////////////////////////////////////////////////
Roland woke to a huge hard on, his face in boob and drinking wonderful milk, and fucking a rather nice lady whom he met at the park. The first notice the nice lady got when he awoke was a huge thrust!”


“O-oh?!”


His bite on her nipple became more firm, drawing more leaks of milk.


“You’re awake? God bless!” 


Roland wasn't sure what was happening, but he turned his thrusts into rolling humps into her flesh.


“Little one! Oh little darning, I wanted to thank you ever so much for cumming in my pussy! Oooohhhh!”


The child beared this thought and nodded into the boob, acknowledging her thanks.

“Oooh fuck me good! I hope you’re okay if I hold you little one!” The bunny lady reached down and grabbed hold of his bottom, taking him in her repeatedly.


He didn’t mind at all if she held him by the butt. The fact that she asked while he was already fucking her pussy and drinking milk spoke volumes about her character. He were fitted in like a loose glove and she were worried about him? Made him redouble his efforts and screw her in the pussy hole even harder! For the nice lady!


The bed shifted with effort, moans and cries as thumping pounded the room. Roland began to take charge as they went from laying on their side, to him being on top and fucking the stranger missionary. His sperm from before lubed well and came frothing around their sexes as the child pounded away. It wasn’t long until he felt that climaxing point again just before he came. He squeezed onto the bunny’s creamy yellow breast whole as he could, and ejaculated into the strange lady once more.

“A-again! Such an angel!” She felt the power of his load ejaculate hard against her walls, painting her womb thoroughly.


The moans from the child came crashing as he struggled to keep latched onto her boob. The intensity of cumming again! He wasn't sure how much more of this he could take. Every rope of seed he gave caused him to buckle. Muffled screaming into the boob, and the boy finally collapsed. Breathing hard, he could fall asleep again.

Arms and legs wrapped around the boy. “Thank you for cumming in my pussy again, little darling. You are so sweet.”

Roland let go of the boob. Milk continued to spring upwards in multiple leaks, their crotches a creamy mess of semen and sex. He had calmed some, but still weak. “There is...”


“Oh?”


“...There is something I wanna do.” Said the cub.


“Does it involve more cum in my pussy my little darling?” The lady had a cheeky sense of humor.


“I-I...I wanna kiss you!”


The nice bunny lady cooed. She were in a puddle of sperm, and loved it. Her recently milked teat springing forth like a fountain, coating her breast and body in goodness. Kissing is important, gliding a paw from his bottom  to his head, and the other down to his arm and holding his paw, she answered. “Only if we can hold hands while we kiss, little one.”

Roland squeezed her paw, and went in for a kiss. Their bodies pressed firmly against one another, the boy’s cock pressed deep in frothy cummed pussy. He was inexperienced, giving a few pecks on the mouth at first. But then he grew more understanding, and kissed more and more on her lips. Their bodies dancing under purple covers, the cub squeezed her lady friend’s paw, and she squeezed back, moaning with him during the kiss. To Roland, kissing was symbolic. It was the first thing that comes to mind when the word “love” is spoken. He wasn't sure how to admit it, but he thinks he loved this complete and utter stranger...a nice one. She was so honest! She showed him many things today. 

His cock buried in pussy still, his balls began to twitch once more. The more the child kissed the stranger, the more he felt himself coming to the edge. He properly began to move his cock some in the midst of exploration, until he couldn’t take it no more.


“I-I think I love you!” The tabby cub ejaculated for a third time in the complete stranger, this time admitting something close to his heart.


The bunny lady felt his cock pulsating inside her pussy, and she held his hand even harder, and kissed him even harder. He just admitted his love to her, so she was going to make this count. In their intense love making, her boob never stopped leaking, creating pools of wet covers and waiting for a hungry child to latch on. She pressed his head into hers during the kiss, taking all the creampies he has to offer.
The cub had collapsed, panting hard. They were a complete mess, and would need a shower. 


“I’m so proud of my little darling. You came so much for me today…” The bunny lady seemed to cry a bit, and it carried in her voice. “I-I can’t possibly thank you enough for cumming in my pussy...and you know what?”

Roland looked up at her, feeling a great pride in accomplishment.


“I think I love you too!”


Just hearing those words set the cub into overdrive. “You do?!” He found sudden vigor and energy coming from nowhere! She loved him back! His thrusts into her pussy were as long as the strokes that he could make, feeling all his semen fill the hole he fucked so good. Under the covers, the boy’s sperm made a puddle of mess as it was squished out  between cock and pussy, overflowing the lady’s hole and spilling around both their crotches. Each thrusting motion the cub gave was a hard gasp, now digging both paws into her big boobies, one leaking and wetting his paw. Bouncing the bed with much effort, Roland’s soft barbed kitty cock made many hard and fast strokes inside. The bunny lady also equally horny, grabbed him by the butt and pushed him in every time he thrusted with his hips. The sounds of wet, sloppy sex and bed creeks permeated the air with the smell of hot sex.

“I’m gonna...! I’m gonna...!” Roland orgasmed again! “Ahhhhhh!”


“Awe, awe, awe, yes my little darning, I can feel your fresh load~”


The little boy’s balls had just about had it. This time it was just a little bit painful for each ejaculation. The lady’s womb was full of cum, the spine tingling sensation of being filled over and over again. His struggle to comprehend, and his legs dancing under the covers made spasms as he bucked roughly.

The greatest joy in life, was the carnal one, Roland realized. A simple pleasure amplified by a heart he pressed too. Was it foolish to say he loved her? He wasn’t sure, it was in the moment. But as he lay there panting about to sleep again, he said one thing. “Pussy...”
//////////////////////////////////////////////////

Roland was not in the bed anymore. He was face first laying down against a slick surface, his body naked, with some kind of shower hitting him in the back. “Nngh...” Someone had their hands on his shoulders, rubbing and massaging. It actually felt very relaxing. Was it the strange lady?

The kitten peeped his eyes open. He was in a bathtub. “L-lady?” Peering about, he felt the presence looming over him. He was self conscious about being in the total nude.


“Just relax, little one. You are in a safe place. Unwind for now, let my big ‘ol boobies cover you in milk sweety~”

“Huh?” Roland lazily looked back and found her in the nude, too. Her tits were showering him in milk. He was actually getting pretty damp. The lady matted and pressed her milk into his fur, massaging it in. “Ooooohh...that’s gooood...” His tensing relaxed, he lay in the tub and let the lady work her magic hands.

Both the voluptuous bunnies’ boobies had sprung several leaks. Having had to pinch her other tit to get it going, she made sure to cover him in her soothing warm milk and work it into his fur. She sat on her knees hovering above him, occasionally dipping down and brushing his back side with soft furry breasts.


“You’re a nice lady. Ahh...” This was incredibly relaxing. The spring of milk drizzling all over him and spilling off the sides gave his whole body a euphoric feeling, her paws rubbing and pressing into the boy’s shoulders and neck. She went along his spine, careful not to bruise the bone and dipped down to rub her breasts on his butt.

“Oh little child, may I touch your bottom?”


“Ooooh yuusss...” the tabby moaned out. She worked her way to his rear where she took both cheeks into her palms and gave them a firm squeeze. 


“My my! You have a nice bottom!” She giggled and gave him another grasp.


“Haha! You think so?”


“Oh little one, I know so!” Her massages continued, groping and touching. She worked his shoulders in, and lightly on the back of his neck. His sides too, given the nice treatment and palming his small shoulder blades as her milky tits showered him with relaxation. It wasn't long before the cubs butt began to raise on its own. 


“Nyah! C-can I have more p-pussy, please?” He turned around to face up, and gave her adorable pleading eyes. His penis was flagging upwards, and she gave him a warm smile. 


“Of course you can. Here, let me help you~” Lifting up, she moved forward and eased down on his hard member. “Mmmm!”


“Ooooh god!” 


The strange bunny shifted her hips forward and back, grinding herself on him. Her work was met with soft gasps and moans, the cub grabbing her thighs and ready to ejaculate.


“I-it’s happening again! Ha-AH!” Roland spurt out seed against the vaginal walls of the stranger, the spunk dripping and spilling out on the boy’s crotch. He had bucked with each ropey splat of his semen entering her, pleasure without consequence. 

The bunny lady moaned out as his sperm hit her walls, pounding on his cub meat in her flesh. She squeezed her titties to shower the boy in milk, hitting all over the tub with his open mouth drinking some of it. 

“Ahh...Haa...Oooh...” Roland panted, “This is so awesome! But...” The boys legs turned inwards and he cupped himself.


“Something the matter sweety?”


“Y-yeah, my little fuzzies are starting to hurt now. Is it okay if I...?” He looked up at her face, and she shown understanding. “...leave?”


“Of course my little angel. But first why don’t we take a real shower to get all our juices off each other first. Don’t want you coming back home smelling like sex~ Ooh~”
\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\

<3 Roland and his strange friend came out of the steamy bathroom, hot mist wafting through the open cherry wood door. Towels wrapped around both damp lovers, they came out laughing.

“…and that’s when I realized I was holding the ball in my hand the whole time!”


“Oh-ho-ho! Darling! That is quite the funny story!” The bunny lady had her paws up to her chest, drying the fur and wagging her little tail.

“Hehe, yeah.” The kitten swabbed his ears with the towel and rubbed his head into it. “I guess we have to get dressed now, huh?” He smiled, getting a look at her naked body that had been wet by a myriad of water droplets.


“Oh! That reminds me. Before you get dressed, I want to give you something special.”


Something special? I wonder what it could be…

“Come, it’s in the bedroom where your clothes are, I hope it lasts a while.” The curious cub followed her into the room where she motioned him to sit his naked butt on the bed. “What’s your favorite color?” she asked rummaging in a dresser drawer with a mirror on top.


“Um, orange?” 


“Oh! I like orange! How about...a nice bright mango orange?” The lady turned around with some lipstick and began to apply it to her lips. Once ready, she allowed her boobies to sit on his lap while she took his sheath into her mouth.


“Mmmuurr...” Pressing firmly her bright mango orange lips into the base of his privates, she let up and they both saw the imprint of a lipstick kiss on his groin.

“There you go! Something to remember me by. Now let’s get dressed, shall we?”

\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\

The pair waved off and Roland the tabby cat left the strangers house almost as clean as a whistle. Perhaps he could visit again someday? He would like that, really. With some pep in his step, the kitten went back to the park with a whole new experience.
