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Be Careful Choosing Your Prey[/center][left]

“Kivu! You have no excuse! You're a 22-year-old male member of this tribe! You need to go out on a hunt, find some prey, and bring it back for the tribe! If your younger brothers can do it, then you can too! Do not come back empty-handed this time, son!”
Those were the words from my father, one of the village chiefs. He said them to me this morning as he sent me out.

Unfortunately, I'd never been very skilled at tracking, stalking, or overall hunting in general, really… I may be a wolf, but I only stand at 5-foot-2, and on top of my less-than-intimidating height, underneath my silvery-gray fur, I'm decidedly unmuscular. In the past it was those traits that actually kept my father from coming down too hard on my lack of contributions, but when my 10-year-old brother successfully completed a hunt yesterday, that was apparently the trigger that set my father off.

I had been at it for nearly three hours, and though I had spotted several targets, I had not yet been able to successfully capture anything. I didn't dare give up though, I knew that my father was serious about me not coming back empty-handed.

“Maybe I can get a view of the lake from the tree, there's gotta be something around here…”
I made my way up the tree and just as I expected, the added height gave me a clear view far enough for me to see the lake. Sadly, it didn't prove useful. Unluckily for me, the area looked just as deserted as the rest of the forest.

“Ugh, I don't understand it, it's the perfect time of the day! There should something somewhere in this for—”
I cut myself off as my gaze began to wander, walking through a clearing, not far from where I was, I spotted something moving. Remaining as quiet as I possibly could, I moved closer and closer towards it, finally getting close enough to discern what it was.

[i]It's… Oh! It's a rabbit![/i]

It was the perfect, the exact kind of prey that I was hoping to find, something that I could definitely capture and bring back to the tribe.

Slowly, I stalked closer and closer to my target, barely even daring to take a breath, in that it might alert my target.

As I approached, I eventually got close enough to actually make out the rabbit in more detail, revealing an increasing amount of detail. He was definitely a male, was covered in white fur, save for the black-furred tips of his ears fingers, toes, and tail, and all he had on was a black loin-cloth, which suggested that he was unarmed.

[i]Hmm… pretty big for a rabbit… That's good though! The bigger the prey, the better, right?[/i]

I had definitely not expected the rabbit to be as tall as it appeared to be. It looked to be at least six feet tall, probably even a little more. Either way, it was considerably taller than I was. Admittedly, that did concern me a bit, but I did have on armor, in the form of leather leggings and a chest plate, along with a steel dagger attached to my belt.

I continued to skulk closer, staying hidden behind brush and trees as much as possible. The rabbit showed no signs that he was aware of me, even as I got close enough to hear him humming a tune to himself as he walked.

[i]Alright, this is it…[/i]

I swallowed hard, and readied my weapon, not that I had any amount of proficiency using the dagger, but it was more than the rabbit had, so I was satisfied with the upper-hand that it afforded me. I crept up slowly, sneaking my way behind him, and with a deep breath, pounced at him, as soon as I was able.

“GAAH!”
He turned at the last moment, but it was too late, by that time, I was already tackling him to the ground.

** [i]WHAM[/i] **

We landed on the ground, him on his backside, and me over his front. Immediately, I took hold of both of his wrists, and used one paw to pin them down over his head while my other paw held the dagger at his neck.

“AHA! GOTCHA!” I shouted out triumphantly.

He was a bit stunned from the fall, but quickly started to look around, taking account of the situation that he was in. I was in complete control of him, sitting on his midsection, and keeping from being able to act in defense at all.

“Huh? Oh…” He looked up at me, a bit of confusion on his face, but surprisingly calm considering.

“D-Don't even think about trying to struggle, rabbit!”
“Wouldn't dream of it, cutie.”
“H-Huh?!” I flinched at the unexpected response, but did my best to keep my composure. I took a quick glance around, thinking that maybe he had help or something, that would explain his lack of panic at being attacked. Not seeing anyone else approaching, I turned back to the rabbit, mustering the best look of intimidation that I was capable of, “I-I don't think you understand that gravity of your situation! You've been captured by Kivu of the Silverfang Tribe!”
“Ooh, Kivu huh? Cute name for a cute guy! You can call me Sedaris.” Another playful comment from the rabbit.

Growling, I leaned in close to his face, “I don't care about your name! I'm going to take you back to my village, where you're going to be taken prisoner, and then eaten by my tri—MMPH!”
I had been so focused on trying to appear daunting, I didn't even see it coming. With my face as close to the rabbit's as it was, Sedaris, simply brought his head up, and placed his lips against mine, kissing me. Seemingly completely unconcerned about the direness of his immediate position.

[i]AACK! WHAT?!? WHAT IS HE DOING?!?[/i]

My brain couldn't even process it, I was completely at a loss as to how to react. He wasted no time in deepening the embrace either, immediately pressing his lips as firmly as he could against mine, and claiming every corner of the inside of my mouth as if it was his to explore. It was a good 10 seconds before my brain even caught up and I pulled myself away.

“W-What the hell was that?!?”
Sedaris laid there with a contented smirk on his face, “Heh, sorry. Like I said, you're cute. I just couldn't help myself.”
Feeling a slight blush coming on, I turned away, just before he continued on.

“Plus, didn't you say something about eating me? I figured that I'd give you a sneak preview of how I taste. What did you think?” He licked his lips seductively the moment he noticed me turning back to him, forcing me to avert my gaze again, right away.

[i]What the hell is this?!? This isn't how a hunt is supposed to go![/i]

I felt that I needed to regain control of the situation, and I needed to do it quickly. The rabbit wasn't reacting at all like he should have been. His impossible-to-predict flirtiness was taking me completely off-guard.

“S-Shut up! J-Just… uh… I d-don't want to hear another word out of you!” I moved the dagger closer to his neck, hoping that the increased threat would finally draw a bit of worry from the hare.

“You got it, you're in-charge, [i]Kivu[/i].” I didn't expect him to call me by my name, much less did I expect him to say it with the sly smile still on his face. I had almost forgotten that I had even mentioned it to him, before he said it.

Conceding that I probably wasn't going to intimidate the rabbit, I decided to simply continue on with the capture, unwavering that none of the rabbit's tricks were going to change the outcome. I was determined to bring this rabbit back, and his comments making me uncomfortable wasn't going to stop me. I grabbed the wire from my belt to tie his wrists together, but before I could finish the first loop, I felt a nudge against my backside.

“Ack! What is…” Surprised a bit by the sudden touch, I whipped my head around reflexively, and though I didn't quite know what I [i]did[/i] expect to see, what I absolutely [i]did not[/i] expect to see was the rabbit's dick, standing at full attention and prodding right up near the base of my tail.

“GAH! WHAT!?! BU—WH—WHY!?!” Upon realizing exactly what it was, I stumbled off the front of the rabbit and stared back, more than a little stunned at the sight, “What the fuck is this?!?”
That's when it struck me…

[i]Shit! That was his plan! HE was just trying to get me off of him so that he could run! I have to get back and stop him from—[/i]

Before I could even finish the thought, I realized that the rabbit wasn't moving at all. He was making absolutely no effort to run or escape. He just laid there, looking as smug as ever, and sporting a very large erection.

“Again, you're cute!” He exclaimed, “If I'd known that you were gonna kiss me, and grind your ass against me like that, I might have worn something more than this little cloth, heh.”
“I didn't do either of those things!” I shouted, which drew a chuckle from the rabbit.

Once again, I was at a loss. What the hell was I supposed to do about this?

“Y-You're not supposed to… to, be like [i]THIS[/i]!! Just, m-make it go down!”
Another chuckle from him, “Heh, I don't think you understand quite how this works.”
There was no trick or deception in play here, it was exactly how it looked. The rabbit laid there on his back, dick standing at full-mast, or at least what I assumed [i]had to be[/i] full-mast, considering the size of it.

“Maybe I'd calm down a bit if you got out of sight for a while, someplace where I can't ogle that cute, little body of yours.” He offered the suggestion.

“I'm not letting you out of my sight, rabbit!” I responded. It seemed obvious that I wasn't going to give him the perfect opportunity to escape.

“Well then, I guess we're going like this.” With that same annoying grin, he held his paws forward, wrists still together, offering me the opportunity to continue where I had left off.

“I-I can't bring you back to the village like… like… [i]THIS[/i]!”
“Well… there is another option…” the rabbit spoke up, and even before he said anything, I knew I wasn't going to like the suggestion, “You could [i]take care[/i] of it for me.”
“What?! No! I'm not gonna do that!”
Sedaris shrugged, “Fine then, when you decide what you want to do, I'll be right here, enjoying the view.” He kept his gaze leveled on me as he said it, and just like he said he would, he simply laid there, arms folded behind his head, assumedly waiting for me to come to a decision.

[i]There's no way that I can bring him back like this, I'd be a laughingstock. This might even be worse than coming back empty-handed. What will the other warriors think about me leading in a rabbit with a giant erection pointed at me?! I'll never live it down![/i]

I glanced over at my would-be captive again, and that upward-extending spire did not seem to be waning in the least. As much as I tried to consider all possible options in my mind, I couldn't come up with anything else. The only possible outcomes were the rabbit getting away, or me taking him back in his current state… unless…

[i]I can't believe I'm actually gonna do this…[/i]

Reluctantly, I moved back over to where he was lying in wait, “I don't want to hear a peep out of you, got it?”
He flashed a toothy grin, and brought a paw up to his forehead, offering a salute in acknowledgement.

I turned my gaze to the rabbit's member, and let out a small groan, still unsure if I wanted to go through with it. Rather… I [i]was[/i] sure that I [i]didn't[/i] want to go through with it. My uncertainty was more based on whether-or-not I [i]could[/i] go through with it.

I softly placed a paw on the shaft, and as soon as I did, I noticed that there was notable difference between looking at a big dick, and [i]touching[/i] a big dick…

[i]Shit… Are all rabbits this big…?[/i]

It was sticking out around his loincloth, and at the size that it was, the loincloth looked like it would have been laughably useless anyway. It was a long and thick pink pillar capped with a rounded head that extended upwards from the sea of white fur on the rabbit's body. I tried wrapping my fingers around it, but I couldn't even close my grip around the ridiculous girth. Definitely not an experience that I had ever had to deal with myself.

Anxiously, I started stroking, more-or-less doing the same thing that I'd done to myself many times in the past… Admittedly though, this was on a much, [i]much[/i] larger scale than what I was used to. I stroked along the entire length of it, from the base all the way up to the head, and then back again. Simply hoping that I could be done with it as quickly as possible.

[i]How am I supposed to even do this…? This thing is like a foot long…[/i]

It was like I was stroking a very warm, wrist-thick rod of steel, and I was gripping it tightly enough to feel his pulse. Still, I didn't feel like I was having much of an effect on him at all.

“A-Are you… getting close, or whatever…?” I asked somewhat weakly.

“Huh?” Sedaris looked clearly confused at the question, “Uh, you've only been at it for like a minute… Is it usually that quick for you?”
I turned away, feeling a pang of embarrassment, “J-Just answer the question!”
“Heh… Nah, but I generally don't get off from pawjobs anyway, even with as soft as your little paws are.”
“What?” I pulled my grip away from the rabbit's organ, “Then, how the hell do you expect me to…” I stopped short of finishing my sentence as the thought popped into my mind.

[i]He doesn't expect me to…[/i]

He brought his own paw down to idly handle his length as he watched me come to the realization, “I mean, there are other, more effective ways to get someone off, right… cutie?”
“S-Stop calling me that, rabbit!” I shouted at him, before turning my attention back to the tower of cock that stood so imposingly in front of me, “You… Y-You better say something… b-before you're about to…” I couldn't even bring myself to utter the last word. I was barely handling the humiliation that I was already feeling, given what I was about to do.

He nodded, propping himself up on his elbows as he did, presumably to get a better view.

I took a grip at the base of his shaft, just enough to hold him steady, closed my eyes, and swallowed hard as I leaned forward. Before I knew it, I was close enough to feel the warmth radiating from him against my lips. Tentatively, I extended my tongue, letting it touch the rigid flesh, and immediately got a reaction.

“Ah… I can already tell you're gonna be good…”
I wanted to, once again, tell him to stay quiet, but as I drew the breath in to speak, he gave an ever-so-slight jab of his hips. It wasn't a strong movement, but it was enough to turn my vocal complaint into a kiss to the tip of his cock.

I kept my tongue moving over more and more of the shaft… as least as far as I could manage. As wide as it was, and with as much surface-area as there was to cover, it was all I could do to extend my tongue, and run it all over the sides of it. I started at the base and licked upwards, leaving a glistening trail running all the way to the tip, and then repeated the process again, hoping that I'd bring him to the breaking point sooner, rather than later.

Unfortunately, he [i]still[/i] didn't seem to be affected much by my actions.

[i]What the hell does it take to get him going?![/i]

I turned an eye upwards towards his face, gauging his reaction as much as I could as I continued to slurp over as much of the cock as I could. Then an effort to draw a reaction out of him, upon reaching his tip, I did not start again at his base, rather, I opened as wide as I could, and engulfed the head completely into my maw.

“Nngh! Ah!” He let out a yelp as he clenched his toes and dug his fingers into the dirt below us. I apparently caught him off-guard, “Shit! That is a talented mouth you got there!”
“GLK!”
I'd only had the bulbous head of the organ in my mouth for a few seconds before I started to choke. I had engulfed it under the assumption that I would grow used to it, but the strain on my jaw was immediate, and didn't seem to be getting any easier to handle. Still though, as I had finally made notable progress towards the rabbit's orgasm, I felt that I needed to press on, and forced more of the organ into my mouth, not that I could handle more than a couple inches.

That turned out to be a bad idea…

[i]Shit… I can't… I need to pull away…[/i]

At that point, it was as if Sedaris had read my thoughts. As soon as I had decided that I needed to pull off, that was when the rabbit placed his paw on the back of my head, firmly holding me in place.

“MMPH!”
“Keep going, you've almost got all of it!” He said the words, but there was absolutely nothing accurate about them, I had barely taken in the first few inches of his absurd spire. The inches of dick that remained outside of my mouth still bordered on double-digits.

[i]Almost all of it?!? What the fuck is he talking about?![/i]

Again, I tried to pull my head up, but met nothing but resistance. If anything, I descended even further down onto the flesh spike. It took me a moment to realize that the rabbit was actively pressing me down, forcing me to take in more of him, and I apparently wasn't strong enough to prevent him from doing so.

“Nnh, yeah… keep that tongue swirling around, you're definitely getting me there…”
I kept trying to pull away, but I couldn't even budge the paw that had me so firmly locked into place. I had always heard that rabbits were especially weak creatures, so the fact that this one appeared to be overpowering me so easily wasn't quite computing in my head.

Sedaris pressed down again, this time with slightly more force, getting a bit more of his length past my lips, and putting that much more strain on my jaw. It didn't stop there though, not that there was any reason for me to expect it to. Seemingly with each beat of his heart that I felt through his organ, he increased the force at which he pushed my head down, getting me to take more of him bit-by-bit.

Until eventually, I felt that rounded head bump into the back of my mouth.

“Ooh, that's your throat, right?” As I felt it, it seemed that the rabbit did as well, though it didn't deter him the way it did me, “I'm gonna go ahead and see how far you can handle me, alright?”
“MMMRPH!”
As much as I tried to shout out, [i]No! It's not alright! Let me up![/i] All that I could get out around the warm rabbit flesh was the muffled grunt that Sedaris heard, and at that point, it was already too late anyway. I could already feel the increasing pressure on the back of my head, the crown of the cock forcing past my gag reflex, and actually breaching into my throat.

“Oh yeah… Nngh… Great idea of yours to take the whole thing like that, Kivu! You're handling me -[i]ahhn[/i]- really well!”
It was like nothing I'd ever felt before. A huge mass in my throat that I couldn't even gag around, and regardless of how much I tried to pull away, it just kept driving further down my gullet, or rather my head was driven further and further down onto the big organ. With every little bit that he managed into me, it felt like he was forcing a semi-truck into a single-car garage. It was absolutely [i]wrecking[/i] my throat, or at least it felt that way.

“Ah… Don't worry, Kivu. I -[i]ngh[/i]- I'll pick up the pace a bit. I'm sure you want to get on with capturing me, right?”
He paused, seemingly was waiting for my answer, as if I didn't have half of his cock impeding my ability to talk.

“Alright… here we go…”
I braced myself, not quite sure what he was going to do to 'pick up the pace', but I got the answer as soon as he spoke, and emphasized the last word with a sharp thrust of his hips, which resulted in another two inches or so of rabbit cock delving into my throat.

“Ngh! There!” He leaned forward just a bit, giving himself a better angle so that he was able to move my head up and down, while simultaneously jabbing his hips. He was definitely moving at a more aggressive pace, and with much more power than he had shown previously.

“Just keep on swallowing, I'm gonna make you a little more comfortable…” While continuing to essentially fuck my muzzle, he leaned even further in. Though I couldn't really see anything past the rabbit's midriff, I could definitely feel him take a grip of my pants and literally cut them off of me.

[i]Wait… when did he get ahold of my dagger?![/i]

I tried to reach back to hold onto my clothes, but all it took was a few swipes with the blade and I was left completely exposed. I had already been pinned mouth-first into my target's crotch, and now I'd been stripped bare by him as well.

I was beginning to think that maybe I [i]wasn't[/i] the one in control of the situation.

“Ah, yeah… here we go…”
** [i]poke[/i] **

“MPHHH!”
He reached along my back, and let his fingers find their way right under my tail. With a firm prod a finger slicked with what I could only assume was saliva, he slipped his fingertips in and started probing around inside my tunnel.

“This should start feeling real good for you, if you relax a little bit.”
Rivulets of the rabbit's pre-cum ran down into my stomach. Even as he wiggled his fingers around in my ass, he was finally approaching his apex. The inside of my throat was being slicked by his output, and at my other end, he was working me open with his digits. I felt like I was actually beginning to lose track of the mammoth cock that was realigning the position of my jaw… that is, until I felt a particularly heavy throb pulse through it.

“Nnh…” He let out a grunt, and as if that wasn't telling enough, the motion of his hips stopped, and his hold on the back of my head turned into a sudden clench. I hadn't yet taken the entire length of the dick, but he held fast, with still a couple inches remaining outside of my lips.

By the time I realized the ramifications of these details, I was already feeling the warm sensation deep in my throat, and feeling the slight shivers of Sedaris' body as he reached orgasm.

I could easily feel each spurt as he battered my insides, and from the first shot onward, it was very clear just how heavy the rabbit's output was going to be. I was almost thankful that his cock was reaching so deep into me, as there was no way that I'd have been able to manually handle the amount of rabbit cum that was blasting into me.

“Ah, f-fuck yeah…” The satisfaction was dripping off of his words as his climax continued on. He turned his head downward towards me, and with that hint of evil still in his tone, he spoke as if he had just read my mind, “Let's give you a nice taste, Kivu.”
[i]Wait, what?!?[/i]

In one swift motion, he pulled his hips back, and my head up, almost removing me from his dick entirely, but making sure that the head still remained firmly in place. Instantly, my mouth was filled with the thick fluid, overfilled with it… cum streamed from my lips, leaked from the corners of my mouth, I could even feel it spurting from my nose… Hell, I almost thought that it would start coming out of my eyes and ears. There was just so much of it, it goes without saying that I didn't handle it well.

“MMMPPHHHHHHHH!”
I swallowed as much as I could out of sheer necessity, fearing that I might actually choke to death on rabbit semen. It was a moment later when he pulled out entirely, letting the last few ropes of his output splatter against my face, leaving it in more of a mess than it already was.

-[i]COUGH COUGH GAG HACK[/i]-

Sedaris released his grip on my head, finally allowing me free movement. I more-or-less [i]dove[/i] away from the rabbit's body, dropping to my hands and knees to cough up as much of the viscous substance as I could.

“Ack! -[i]COUGH COUGH[/i]- F-Fuck… -[i]COUGH[/i]-”
Through a good amount of coughing, and hacking up a copious amount of rabbit cum, I drew in a few much needed breaths. In the moment, I was just thankful that the ordeal was finally done.

[i]At least now I can drag this rabbit back to the village and…[/i]

** [i]fwump[/i] **

“Huh…?”
A weight was on my back all of the sudden, a grip on my side, and a presence just in-general over me. It took me a moment to realize, but as I was there hunched over on the ground, Sedaris had climbed onto me, almost as if he was… [i]mounting[/i] me…

“W-What are you doing?!?”
“Heh, sorry… Turns out I just can't resist a cutie like you, Kivu.” As he spoke, he plunged two fingers back into my entrance, easily reaching in deeper than he previously had, and definitely probing around a bit more aggressively.

“N-No! You're… You're my captive! I'm taking you back to my tribe!”
I spoke as assertively as I could manage, but I wasn't even convincing myself. I had been unable to overpower the rabbit so far, and now with him holding me down under his body, there was no reason to think that I'd all-of-the-sudden be able to do it.

“Oh, of course, but… the thing is, I'm not quite [i]calmed down[/i] just yet. You know how we rabbits are, right? Especially when we come across cuties like you.”
“W-What…? You c-can't! And I told you to stop calling me tha—AHH!”
Without even waiting for me to finish my sentence, Sedaris pressed forward, erasing any remaining delusion in my mind that I might be the predator in our situation. He had pulled back his fingers, and was now pressing into me something that was much larger and much warmer.

“WAIT! S-STOP! I-I DON'T WANT—”
I shouted out in protest, finally finding the limit of what I was willing to do in order to bring this rabbit back with me.

“Just relax…” He didn't make a move to pull himself off of my body, rather just offering me advice, “Like I said, just relax yourself. You'll probably enjoy it just as much as me, heh.”
“NO! G-GET OFF! I DON'T…”
** [i]THRUST[/i] **

And just like that I was seeing stars.

Sedaris thrust into me, immediately burying what felt like half of his impressive length in me. His strike was targeted and precise, nailing me in the perfect spot to send me into a spiral of euphoria that completely overwhelmed any other process that might have been active in my mind.

“OHH! FFFFF—UUUUCK!”
I couldn't prevent myself from letting out the moan. The rabbit cock had jabbed me in such a way that made me forget everything else about my current predicament. Even the pain from being stretched open by such a big mass, and being penetrated so deeply barely registered to my senses. He had more-or-less shattered my pleasure center.

“Oh, I can tell that you liked that one. This little thing of yours is at [i]full[/i] attention.” He ran a finger along the bottom of my dick, identifying the erection that was now present between my legs, “…which by the way is absolutely [i]adorable[/i].”
He held his hips still, neither pulling out nor driving the thick pole further in. Presumably, he was letting me get used to the feeling of his cock embedded in my body. However, that wasn't a kindness that I was interested in.

“D-Don't stop!”
I could [i]hear[/i] the grin curl onto his muzzle, “Oh? Eager are we?”
From the mixture of saliva and cum that coated his member, he was slick enough to keep slipping in, and the only thing that I was worried about was him continuing to provide the stimulation that was driving me crazy.

Complying with my request, he started moving. He pulled out a couple inches, and then thrust back in, reaching slightly deeper than he had previously.

[i]Fuck, why does this feel so good?!?[/i]

His pace quickly began to increase. Maybe he was just enthusiastic about blowing another load, or maybe he was observant enough to notice what his onslaught was doing to me. Either way, I welcomed it. Every gyration he made of pounding his cock into me sent an entirely new wave of ecstasy through me, and all I wanted was for it to continue ad infinitum.

“Ahh… P-Pleeeease… D-Don't s-sssssstop…”
Adding even more gas to the blaze, in-time with his pistoning in-and-out of my ass, he had also taken a grip of my own erection, and was firmly stroking me.

“Heh, not used to handling a dick this tiny. Let me know if I'm doing alright, cutie-wolf.”
“Ahh… Y-Yes… I-It…” I stammered through the few words that I managed to get out, not that it mattered. A particularly sharp thrust from the rabbit acted as a shock wave through my body, diminishing my already barely-coherent stuttering into a guttural moan.

Starting to buckle under the intensity, I let my upper half collapse to the ground, and simply laid there limp as Sedaris rutted me like I was a female in heat. My orgasm was fast approaching, and there was little that I could do to prevent it, not that I wanted to prevent it… The humiliation of being overpowered and literally fucked by a creature that I was supposed to capture wasn't even weighing on my mind. At that moment, I [i]needed[/i] to cum, and the giant rabbit cock breeding me seemed as though it was going to be the easiest way for that to happen.

** [i]PLAP[/i] **

My claws dug into the ground as I felt it, Sedaris' thighs slapped against my ass. The entirety of his absurd length was inside me, and my pleasure meter was off the charts. I was nearing my limit, and could feel it fast approaching. I just [i]knew[/i] that one more thrust was all it would take.

Of course, that's when he held back, much to my disappointment.

“W-What? Why did you—” I turned my head as best I could, given my current position, just trying to figure out why he had chosen that moment to stop.

“Having a good time, were you?” He held onto me tightly, not only halting his own movement, but keeping me from attempting to move my own body, “I noticed that you haven't said my name even once, Kivu… I just want to hear you say it.”
I bit down on my tongue, determined not to say it. He'd already fucked me to the point at which I was on the ground quivering in pleasure from what he'd done so far. If I was to hold onto any vestige of dignity that I still retained, I needed to resist as much as I could.

“C'mon, cutie… I just want to hear it…” He leaned in and spoke in an almost sing-song voice.

“D-Don't… don't call m-me… nngh…”
He began pulling back, drawing his dick out of me, but doing it at such an excruciatingly slow pace that it was basically torture for me to endure.

“N-No… Ahhnnngg… J-Just…” My body yearned for relief, and my thirst for it was growing by the second.

“Hmm…? Speak up, Kivu.”
I grit my teeth, clenched my eyes shut, and let my claws dig into the dirt, but it was a futile endeavor. I was at the point where I couldn't resist… my body wouldn't [i]allow[/i] me to resist. As much as I wanted to withstand the desire, I had already begun to speak…

“S-Sed…”
And that was all he needed. His full name hadn't even left my lips yet, but I felt it as soon as his grip on my firmed. It took a split-second for the rabbit to slam his length fully back into my waiting tunnel.

** [i]THRUST[/i] **

“GHAAH! S-SEDARIS!”
My orgasm hit me like a surge of pure lightning. My load splattered onto the ground beneath me, three jets of white, largely inconsequential compared to the amount of cum that had even been blasted onto my face. The surge of sensation that I was suddenly experiencing though, was unprecedented.

I had never felt anything so intense. There was so much rabbit dick buried so tightly and deeply inside of me, and the only thing that I was thinking about was how to get the feeling to last even longer.

“Ooh, you tightened up real quick!” Sedaris chuckled a bit, undoubtedly feeling my insides tense up around his length, “Guess I'll take advantage of that, heh.”
I didn't know what he meant, and I didn't particularly care. I was still too far lost in the lingering heaven of my climax.

Right away, he pulled back out of me almost entirely, and then just as quickly, powered right back in.

“Nnn… fuuuuck…” I was too exhausted to utter anything more than that, as his hips collided roughly against the back of my thighs. Then without waiting even a second, he drew back again, and slammed in with just as much force, again giving no reprieve before repeating the action over and over again.

** [i]PLAP PLAP PLAP[/i] **

I didn't have the coherence to make any noise aside from weak, drunken moans. So, with Sedaris remaining silent as he fucked me with renewed vigor, the only discernible sounds were coming from the rabbit's thighs crashing repeatedly against mine. Each thrust felt just as strong as the one that had set me off, if not moreso.

“Hhnnng…” He pressed hard down on my back, even digging slightly into my skin with his claws. I had heard that rabbits tended to be rough during sex, but I never would have imagined anything to this degree. I laid there for a good 15 minutes while Sedaris sawed into me relentlessly. I almost thought he was going to bring me to orgasm again entirely from the reshaping that he was giving my insides.

“Ah… Fuck, there it is…” Finally, he pounded in and held in place. I could feel the tremor run through his body, and his balls pulse heavily as they rested against the back of my own. Sedaris' reached his climax, and any preconceived notions that I might have had about his second orgasm being less powerful than his first were completely dashed.

A volcano of rabbit cum erupted inside me, and the feeling of that thick discharge flooding into me was unmistakable. I could feel each individual pulse of the rabbit's cock as it overloaded me with rope after heavy rope of seed. It would not have surprised me to learn that this orgasm was even more productive than his first.

“Oh… soooo much…” I began to feel a little bloated just from how much of the fluid I was being filled with.

“Tch, sounds like you've never been fucked properly… Well, up until a minute ago at least…” He spoke through a few deep breaths, letting his orgasm come down, and the last few spurts of sperm collect in my cavern.

“I… uhh…” I didn't have any words. I couldn't deny how amazing the entire ordeal felt, but that didn't make it any less embarrassing. I turned my face back forward, looking away, hiding my face from the rabbit's view.

“Unngh…” With a grunt of reluctance, Sedaris began to move again, beginning the arduous process of removing his long shaft from the depths of my cavern. He pulled it out slowly, to the degree where I wondered if the pace was intentional, “Oh yeah… I [i]destroyed[/i] this hole, heh…”
With an audible slurping noise, he pulled the rest of the way out of me, releasing my backside, and letting my raised ass slump over to the side onto the ground. Immediately, I could feel streams of lapine cum leaking out from under my tail. I simply laid there limp and drained, not even thinking about what my next move was.

With an invigorating stretch, Sedaris stood and readjusted his loincloth, “Ah well, time to go…”
“Huh…? Wha—Hey?!” Without warning, he reached down and lifted me into his arms, carrying me bridal style, and started walking, “What are you doing?!”
Without breaking his stride, he grinned, “Taking the prey that I just captured back to my village of course.” His response was as casual as it could be, he was seemingly paying no mind the confusion that I was displaying. I didn't even bother to question it though, the rabbit was bigger and stronger than I was, and he had proven that in the most indisputable way possible.

“Oh… uh…”
“Heh, don't worry. You won't be a prisoner or anything like that. I guarantee that my tribe will be very welcoming to you. He paused for a moment, letting the words linger and sink in for a moment before continuing, “It's rare that anyone brings back a [i]cutie[/i] like you.” He made sure to emphasize the word, knowing that I would react to it.

Reflexively, I opened my mouth to voice my disapproval, but before letting the words out, I stopped myself, choosing to remain silent, and just let out a sigh of concession.

[i]Maybe that nickname isn't that bad… [/i]
