-WARNINGS AND SUCH-

Read no further if M/F interactions, sexual contact with underage characters, underage characters with frankly silly proportions, cock vore or 'cum digestion' squick you.

*************************************************************************************************************

Benny had a problem. It was an embarrassing problem, but one he couldn’t stand anymore. The slim, 11 year old grey squirrel shuffled uncomfortably into the nurse’s office, blushing. He’d put visiting the nurse ‘til the end of the day, not because he disliked her, but because her appearance threatened to make his problem worse. “Um, N-nurse Amber?”

Nurse Amber was a gorgeous rabbit. Thirty-five years old, she mixed the best aspects of youth and maturity into one brown-furred package.Her wide hips and thick, bubbly butt were packed into a short, tight, white skirt, and squeezed into her desk chair; it was a wonder she could stand up. Her breasts were quite large and plump, each nearly the size of Benny’s head, and threatened to burst from her too-tight blouse with every breath. Benny gulped softly as she turned to look at him, offering a sweet, motherly smile. 

“Oh, hi Benny~” She offered, standing up to approach the squirrel. “What’s wrong? Shouldn’t you be heading to the bus?”

Benny shook his head. “I uh, walk home. But I kinda…” He gulped again, fidgeting. “It’s..um...kind’ve a weird problem...”

Amber crouched down, and rubbed the back of Benny’s head, smiling reassuringly. “C’mon, hon, you can tell me. I can’t help you if you don’t~”

Benny nodded, and after a moment, to Amber’s surprise, undid the button on his rather baggy pants, letting them fall to the office floor. Amber had to stifle a gasp of surprise...The squirrel’s member was enormous, easily the length of her forearm, with a good bit of girth too. It was held against his leg by the leg-hole of his briefs, which bulged around his rather sizable sac as well. Amber wondered to herself how this boy even walked!

Amber tore her eyes from the squirrel’s member, and smiled, holding back the questions - and a few other temptations. “...A-ah, well, maybe you should get different undewear if those are uncomfortable...Boxers, maybe?”

The squirrel shook his head. “It’s not that. I’ve been, um...h-hard all day, an’ my…” His blush grew deeper. “...My balls kinda hurt….”

Amber bit her lip for a moment, once again pushing back all sorts of thoughts. Gods, she needed a mate...or at least to get home to her ‘toy chest’. “Ah. Well, um...This is a bit of an odd suggestion, but have you tried…”

Benny interrupted her. “Y-yes, I’ve tried...um, rubbing it an’ stuff. An’ I…” Another nervous gulp...It was so odd, talking to an adult about such intimate things! But like she said, Amber couldn’t help if she didn’t know. “...S-spooged in the bathroom. But it didn’t go down or stop aching.”

The mental image of the young squirrel jerking off...Amber couldn’t hold back anymore. Besides, she rationalized, she had to help any way she could! Her smile turned seductive, and she settled on her knees in front of the squirrel. “Well...I suppose there’s something I could try. Take your underwear off, please.”

Benny nearly fainted...between his boner and his cheeks, his blood was going everywhere but his brain! But he obeyed, sliding his tighty-whities down and stepping out of them. His member wobbled as it sprang to attention, rock-hard and throbbing. Amber couldn’t help but stare for a moment (which didn’t help Benny’s situation in the slightest), and it took all of her remaining willpower to keep herself from drooling.

After a moment, she cleared her throat. “Mnf...Ah, oh my. Well…” She sat back, and started unbuttoning her blouse. The garment was tossed aside, soon followed by her over-strained bra, her huge, soft-furred breasts wobbling free. “...Let’s get started, shall we?”

Benny sat on the edge of one of the cots, and Amber smiled up at him, her fingers gently stroking along that shaft. “Ah...Big boy, aren’t you...Mm, don’t worry, nurse Amber knows how to take care of big boys like you~” She cooed softly, as her fingers wrapped around the shaft. 

The rabbit stroked over the firm flesh, feeling it throb beneath her fingers, her own heart pounding. She wasn’t inexperienced in the ways of the cock, even large ones, but a cock this size on a body so small...she was honestly impressed. At this rate, little Benny’d be shaming stallions by the time he grew up!

Amber moved her other thoughts to the back of her mind, focusing on the sizable task at hand. She kissed at the tip of his member, giving the swollen head a slight suckle. But she didn’t swallow his member yet...she needed to tease him, to get the maximum effect from his orgasm, so she’d have the best chance of curing his ‘problem’. So she moved down, planting gentle kisses all along the underside, until she was nuzzling at his silky-furred sac. 


Amber buried her face there, taking a deep whiff, smelling his scent...Boyish and pleasant, with just a hint of more mature muskiness, and undoubtedly loaded with potent pheromones. The bunny’s body quivered, but she didn’t touch herself. Benny’s needs came first, after all~ She opened her mouth, taking one of the fat balls partially into her muzzle, suckling lazily at it. Judging by Benny’s shuddering moan, her attentions were going over wonderfully, and she moved to the other one.

A few moments later, she started to move back up, soft tongue gliding up the underside of his shaft. She smiled up at Benny, still lazily stroking his member. “How’s that feel, Benny~?”

Benny groaned, chest rising and falling quite a bit. “I-it feels good...B-but they ache even more now…”

Amber giggled. “That’s good~ It means it should be working. It’s all that achiness getting ready to burst out~.” The bunny winked, then leaned forward. 

Amber lifted up her  immense breasts and pushed them forward, swallowing up most of that shaft. Her hands squeezed them together, hugging Benny’s cock in heavenly warmth and softness. As Benny quivered, it got even better for the squirrel; Amber leaned forward, and took the tip of his cock into her gentle lips, tongue bathing the swollen head before she swallowed the remaining inch or so of shaft. Not an inch of Benny’s cock was exposed now, hidden entirely in Amber’s cleavage and mouth...and it was heavenly. The aching swelled within Benny, overwhelmed by his pleasure...and then, the dam burst.

Amber was prepared, relaxing her throat. She felt Benny’s member bulge slightly, then twitch. Hot, gooey cum gushed over the back of her tongue, into her throat, then into her stomach, as rope after rope of seed blasted into her. Her lips stayed tightly sealed, determined to let none of that tasty squirrel-cum escape her lips. Finally, after what seemed like forever, Benny relaxed, panting and groaning. Amber increased the suction, before sliding her lips off the tip, letting it escape with a lewd ‘pop’.

“...Ah, yum~” Amber teased, rubbing her belly. It was full of gooey heat; she could almost swear her belly was a little rounder than it had been. “Feel better~?”

Benny sat up. “...A-actually, um...not really…”

Amber frowned. No man had been unsatisfied after that kind of treatment before! “Mmnh….Well, you’re an odd little guy...Hmm…” She absentmindedly stroked over the tip of his member, squeezing it and teasing the cumslit with a fingertip. Then, she eeped, as it sucked on her finger, swallowing it to the knuckle.

Benny’s eyes widened, and he jerked his hips instinctively...and the rest of Amber’s hand was swallowed into his shaft, bulging it bizzarely. Amber could only stare, gawking as the still-hard member sucked at her, swallowing up her forearm. The nurse knew she should be protesting or resisting, but she simply couldn’t. Half of the reason was sheer shock...but the rest was due to a mental conflict. Should she be scared, or incredibly aroused? Amber simply couldn’t decide, even as that cock swallowed her elbow.

As her fist squeezed into his balls, Amber started to shake herself out of it. “Benny, wait, what are you…” She was cut off as a surprisingly powerful tug took her off-guard. Her head was, impossibly, yanked into the cock, the flesh stretched tightly over her features. She tried to pull back, but the grip was tight. Benny’s hands gripped at her waist, pushing her deeper...Amber didn’t know if the squirrel was intentionally helping his cock swallow her, or if it was merely an instinct. Either way, it helped, and she felt the tops of her breasts bump against the head of his cock.

Amber’s descent was paused, halted by her chest. The bunny couldn’t decide if she was relieved or disappointed...but it soon became a moot point. Benny’s hips instinctively started to thrust, and, inch by quivering inch, her breasts were crammed into that shaft, soaked and squeezed.

The bunny groaned, feeling the boy’s sac stretching around her, her body sliding deeper and deeper. After her breasts, her belly was easily consumed, her wide hips approaching the tip. This was his second test; her hips were wide, and not as compressible as her breasts. Amber’s cotton-puff tail quivered in anticipation, her heart racing. The situation had her so confused...half of her was rooting for the cock! In the musky, slimy darkness, Amber blushed as she felt Benny’s hands on her rump, squeezing and shoving. The squirrel was groaning loudly, hips twitching, thighs squeezing at his bunny-shaped sac.

Once Benny’s cock had passed the widest part of her butt, Amber lurched forward, curling up tighter and tighter. And she knew she was as good as done. Her long, tapered legs kicked half-heartedly. Amber knew they’d provide no obstacle. There was no point in fighting, nothing left to do but slide down and curl up, swallowed by an adolescent squirrel’s cock. As her knees slipped into the tight tube, she was restricted to merely wiggling her toes while her calves descended...before even her toes slipped into the boy’s urethra. 

Amber felt her feet pop into the impossibly-tight chamber with her, and shivered. It was almost...relaxing, really. No need to worry about escape, no wondering if he could take her...just an oddly serene relaxation.

Benny was less relaxed, though. He was pumping his member furiously, gasping and panting. Amber giggled a bit, imagining herself squirting back out of that cock in a sticky, sopping, shamefully-aroused pile...before she noticed a tingling running through her body.

Her fingers, which had been clasping at her legs, no longer existed. She felt thick cum oozing from where they’d been, and realized she was melting. Her toes and feet were following, her body melting from the ends, as if each extremity was a lit candle. But Amber wasn’t scared; the feeling was ridiculously erotic, and the bunny shifted around, moaning. The tingling and melting accelerated constantly; her arms were gone, then her hips, then her belly...So many parts of her were gone, but Amber was still alive and in the throes of the most intense orgasm she’d ever had. Benny’s sac quivered around her,...then tightened, and Amber collapsed. The last thing the nurse felt was a rushing sensation...It seems Benny did, indeed, let her out, but not how she expected!

Benny shuddered, his cock drooling a thick rope of cum, panting hard. The floor and wall in front of him were absolutely soaked with a massive load of cum, and the air was thick with the scent. His balls were back to their regular size, emptied of the nurse. It seems the bizarre treatment had worked; his balls no longer ached, and his monstrous stiffy was finally softening.

The rope of cum finally broke, splattering to the floor, and Benny smiled. He tugged his undies and pants back on, sighing as he was finally comfortable in his own pants. 

“Thanks, nurse Amber!” Benny chirped, before scampering out of the office.

