Knotting with Mr.Knot
The warm breeze blew through Torsten's red mane and made his wolf ears twitch. He stretched as he continued down the street. It was a perfect day for a walk around town. The sun warmed his tan and white fur, even the fur under his clothing. Large clouds dotted the sky, offering the occasional shade; with the wind blowing across flatlands. Coming to a fork in the roads, Torsten looked both down both empty paths. Both would take the same amount of time to get home from, so that didn't help him make a decision. However, after seeing a short red-haired young bunny stalking around, unaware of Torsten's existence, he knew which path to take.

Erin Tannis, a little brown bunny girl. If he recalled correctly, she was about 10 and a half and a known trouble maker. She was wearing a green tank top and shorts, showing her white belly fur. She had tried to walk around naked before, so just seeing her belly button was nothing like what he had seen. But as she was trying to move around without anyone seeing her too much, Torsten thought he should follow just in case. Knowing the town’s roads much better helped the tall and broad hybrid followed the little girl undetected. He followed her around for a few minutes until they reached in the park. It had a few trails and a playground, so it wouldn’t be too strange for a young girl to head there. So Torsten just shrugged at his mark and stopped watching her after she jumped into a bush.

She could have been waiting for a friend or playing hide and seek, just on a really big scale. So Torsten just continued his stroll. Until he passed Erin’s bush and heard something wet and a little moan. Looking over the hedge, Torsten saw Erin’s hand over her pussy with her green shorts and white panties around her knees. Her head jerked up and locked her gaze with his. She smiled awkwardly and waved her hand, her fingers wet with pussy juice. Torsten just cleared his throat and slowly turned away blushing. “Wai- hold up!” A tiny voice called out.

He stopped and turned around, not being able to see below her waist anymore. “Don’t worry, I’m just going to pretend I saw nothing. So, err, just continue. Just do it at home or something next time,” Torsten then tried to leave again. His hand was grabbed by Erin’s two hands, one still wet. The smell was starting to get in his nose.

“Umm, could you. Maybe, umm. Ah screw it, can you have sex with me?” Erin just bluntly put out an outrageous idea.

Torsten looked at her wide-eyed. A 10-year-old knew about sex and wanted to have it with him? His mind went blank as he just looked at the half-naked bunny. Erin pushed further, "I couldn't do it at home with Mom and Devan around. So I came here, but I can't get off on masturbation with just my fingers anymore and I didn't bring any toys and-"

“Just stop please, I don’t need a run down.” Torsten put a hand over her mouth. He looked around and pulled Erin’s shorts up. On one knee Torsten looked her in the eyes. “Calm down, and act normal while outside please.”

He pointed his hand out to a couple walking around the trails, almost in earshot of their conversation. After they passed, Erin continued talking again, "Sorry, I'm just not used to this yet. I just need help." She looked up at him with big eyes and pouting lips.

Torsten stood back up and sighed. He could already get in big trouble just seeing her naked and masturbating. Sure, it was on accident, but it would start some bad rumors around town. But a chance like this would never come again. With a huff, he answered, “Fine, follow me. But no one ever hears of this.”

Erin beamed and nodded rapidly. "Alright, we're going to my house, so it's about a ten-minute walk," After scouting around he motioned her to follow.

The small bunny walked behind the wall of fur closely. Seeing as no one was around, Torsten asked Erin why she was masturbating in public. “Like I said, Mom and her boyfriend where home, so I told them I was going for a walk. “Wait for a few seconds then follow me again,” Torsten continued walking and turned on a busy street.
Keeping a few meters apart, they were able to get down the street without too many of the locals stopping them. Torsten gave out greetings and waves to keep anyone from stopping Erin as she would pass him and continue towards the end of the street. After they both turned the corner, Torsten pointed across the street. “Almost there.”

They quickly walked to his street, taking a few detours to avoid any more busy walkways or roads. They finally came to his modest home. A white house with a cracked paved driveway. His older silver Ram was parked next to the mailbox near the street. They walked up the mostly empty driveway and to the side door. He kept it unlocked since he was out for a short walk and there wasn’t much crime around town. Torsten let out a sigh of relief as he entered and Erin ran in and looked around.

They entered into his kitchen, a large round wooden table with four chairs stood to their right. The fridge was next to a sliding door to the back yard, with the countertops leading off it. The oven was across the fridge and the room was overall clean. Erin continued into the living room, finding a couch and a fancy leather chair in front of his TV Studio set up. His gaming consoles sitting with clear dust gathering on them. Torsten walked pass her towards his room. Erin follows after him. “So, umm, do you actually know what sex is?” He asked as he showed her in.

He had a full-size bed, unmade with his blanket just bunched off to the side. His hampered at the end and a closet to the side. “Yeah! And your room is pretty boring,” Erin said bluntly while looking around the bare room.

“It happens when you own a house by yourself. I just sleep in here, so no need to spice it up,” He defended his room as he started to remove his belt. “Then go ahead and, uh, get undressed,” Torsten was blushing as he drops his pants.

Erin crossed her arms as she grabbed the bottom of her tank top and pulled up, revealing the rest of her white fur and flat chest, topped with brown nipples. She kicked off her the sandals and started on her shorts. Torsten had removed his shoes and pulled off his shirt, reviling his own white-furred chest and belly. Lastly, he took off he boxers, his sheath still holding his cock inside. Erin slipped off her panties and looked back up to see Torsten's pink tip poking out of his sheath. "Mister, where's your penis?" Erin said with a confused look while Torsten looked over the tiny body in front of him.

He really loved tiny women, but there weren't many around town. And of course, children are off-limits due to the law, but Erin had approached him, so he couldn't pass the chance. His stomach was twisting from being nervous. As he continued to look at her naked body, his barbed canine cock started to leave its fleshy shell. Erin’s eyes started to go wide as it grew. “Whoa,” She opened her mouth as he reaches his full 9 inches.

He walked over and picked up the small girl. She looked confused as she was placed on his bed. “Alright, you’re pretty small, so I’m going to need to get you nice a slick down there,” Torsten blushed as he got down between her legs.

“What are you going to do? Last time he just put it in after putting some slippery stuff on,” Erin look at the man with a cocked eyebrow.

Hearing that finally told him that she wasn’t a virgin, which would help keep the pain to a minimum. “Trust me, this will feel good, so just relax and enjoy while I get you ready,” Torsten then looked ahead at the little slit. Her pink clit barely stood out above her still smooth mound. Steeling his nerves, he leaned in and gave her a lick. The sweet taste of her vagina reached his tongue for the first time. She jumped a little, but he raised his hands the hold and rub her waist. Her fur was soft and smooth. Torsten got closer, getting a better smell of her healthy pussy. It made his nervousness fade to lust. Rolling his tongue a little, he pushed into her folds a bit and licked up until he got to her clit. He ran his tongue over it as Erin started to hold his mane and give small moans. He traced back down to her entrance. It felt pretty tiny, even for just his tongue. It was clear that she hasn't been having too much sex. He pushed in, getting more of a taste of her sweet juices. She was starting to lubricate, but she could get wetter.

Pulling back one of his hands, he pushed his small finger in. Erin grabbed his hair and shuttered. "Wow, this is great. He didn't do anything like this," She commented as Torsten continued his oral and fingering. He pushed to the base of his finger and twisted around, bending his knuckle. He pushed back and forth, looking for her G-spot. But it wasn't too hard to find with such a small place to search. She hiked her hips, which pushed her much wetter mound into Torsten’s nose. Getting the juices stuck in his nostrils, he got even more aroused and decided that it was time. Pulling his damp finger out, he raised back over her.

Grabbing the bottom of his shaft, Torsten put his tip against her clit and rubbed down to her entrance then went back up to her clit. Her juices coated his tip and more as he lifted Erin’s hips up to better grind against her tiny pussy. “Whoa! This is nothing like before, do you even know what you’re doing? It’s not even going inside,” Erin panicked and seemed confused as Torsten got himself wet and slick.
“This is how boys should get slippery. It feels much better than before right?" Torsten smiled down at the blushing bunny as he closed her legs and humped slowly between them.

Erin moaned and nodded, “But he said he knew all about sex, that he would be the best I ever have?” She told a little bit more about her first time.

“Never believe it if someone says it for you,” Torsten gave out a chuckle, “Just decide after you’ve done it more. But we should be ready to get to the fun part little bunny.”

He pulled her legs back apart and angled his tip to her hole. The tapered tip slid in easily as Erin bit on a knuckle and closed her eyes, as the head going in was only getting wider. His crown popped inside, which made her moan into her finger. Torsten kept going in slow, pushing inch after inch, but stopping at only a third of his length; having reached her cervix. She moaned again before he started to move back to his tip, and back inside to her furthest depths. Her other hand held onto Torsten as he slowly got her use to his first few inches.

Erin opened her eyes to look to where they were joined and saw that most of his cock was still outside of her. "Mister, couldn't you put more in? XXX did," she asked, though the bit of nervousness told him that she didn't know if she could take it.


He simply smiled and pushed more in, shoving her cervix back, letting him claim another few inches of her. He pulled back to his tip and thrust back in, pushing her back on the bed a little. He fixed the problem by placing a firm hand onto her shoulder and started to pick up the pace. Erin stopped biting her knuckle and reach and grabbed his soft mane again, pulling on it a little. It wasn't too painful, plus it felt kind of good to him. Her moans were becoming louder as he pumped into her, still unable to fit it all inside. Her cute ears flopped about as the bed shacked back and forth with his thrust. Torsten looked down to where he was penetrating, watching as the bulging outline of his cock moving inside her. She was such a tight fit, her walls squeezing his member painfully, but wonderfully too. It was stirring him on further, but her love tunnel wouldn't stretch any more than it was.

Erin’s moans stopped long enough to say, “Wow, you’re so much larger than XXX! I thought that all boys were the same!”

Torsten was gritting his teeth as he had to fight to get in with each thrust, but made time to comment, "That's because we're not. All boys have different sizes, and XXX is probably normal. I just have a very large one." That last part came out prideful. "And XXX didn't have a knot did he?"

After a few thrusts and moans, Erin answered that he didn't. "While I don't think it'll matter, I can't seem to fit much more in you," Torsten grunted, still unable to get balls deep. "Then try harder! I want to see what a knot is," Erin lustfully demanded.

Not wanting to disappoint, Torsten’s just nodded and tightened his grip on her waist, and started to pump into her with even more force. His tip budging up on her pelvis. Erin gave a painful grunt as he started to really rut into her. She started to pull on the sheets more and tighten her grip on his mane. He kept trying, but he couldn’t fit, there wasn’t enough room inside her pussy, but then he got an idea. Torsten leaned closer to her to get his tip to hit her cervix. If the vagina couldn’t fit the rest of him, he’ll just have to move on to her womb. Erin’s moans became louder as she felt the pressure building on her deepest part. Her walls started to tighten even further, making Torsten grunt in pain and pleasure at the vice grip. He knew if he didn’t get in soon, his knot would swell and there be no way in after that. As he moved to grab her tiny waist with both hands, Erin’s tongue started to hang from her mouth as she reached her orgasm. His knot started to swell, it was now or never. Torsten pulled back then thrust in while pulling Erin towards him, smashing and pushing pass the cervix and hitting his base.


While Erin laid panting from her likely the second orgasm of her life, she looked down to see the outline of the knot grow on her pelvis. Torsten had stopped to let it grow out and felt the tightness of her bunny pussy grow. He let out a happy sigh, "That's what a knot looks like. Well, inside someone anyway. It's called a knot because we’re tied together now. I’m going to start back up.”

Though he didn't show it, Torsten was lusting madly to continue fucking, so he pulled back what he could and slammed to her deep reaches. The outline moved up and down the bunny, his tip poked out under her belly button and knot barely moving an inch. Her tight hold was fantastic as he watched her watch his cock move on the outside of her. Erin felt the cock inside her start getting slight fatter, mostly from the pushing on her already overstuffed walls. Torsten above her had started to grunt and was gritting his teeth. Then she felt a strong burst of his cum hit her womb, then another larger burst. It felt odd, as XXX didn't get this far in her, and when he came, it wasn't so hard. Torsten didn't stop ramming into her either. Too focused on the wonderful tightness to want to stop moving. The treatment felt great as Erin reached another orgasm, which squirted onto his furry balls. Lost in the fuzzy feeling of bliss, she also began to get bloated. As Torsten’s rut came to an end, she looked down to noticed she looked slightly fat, with her belly pushed out. She felt warm and full, making her already exhausted body want to rest. Her mind was mostly focused on the pulsing feeling of Torsten’s heartbeat from his cock, as he finally stopped cumming.

Torsten got a grip on himself as he looked down at the tongue hanging out of the bunny's mouth. She was panting like a girl in heat, her eyes slightly glazed over. He let out a sigh and picked her up, which made him shoot another burst of cum from his sensitive dick. He walked back to his living room and got into his favorite chair. Resting her body against his chest, he calmly stroked her hair in the hope of getting her to fall asleep. With his knot stuck inside, they were going to be here for a while. But Erin still seemed to have questions, "Mister, why are you still inside me? Aren't you supposed to pull out after you shoot your cum out?” She looked up with her cute brown bunny eyes.

Torsten leaned his head back and sighed, “We’re tied together until the knot loosens enough for me to pull out. Otherwise, it hurts too much for girls since it’s too big for their holes to stretch around. That's why it needs to grow on the inside; unless the boy's knot is small enough to still push inside. But don't worry too much about it, and take a nap. Hope I was able to help with your problem."

“How long does it take then?” She asked, letting a yawn out.

“It’ll be a bit, now go ahead and nap if you’d like,” He said with a soft smile.

Erin followed his advice as she laid her head on his chest and fell asleep to him petting her. Torsten continued to pet her short red hair until he was sure she was passed out. Her small snores made him hold back a chuckle. His hands moved to pet her back softly, but his other hand reached down and rubbed her tiny butt. Though he had just been pounding her cub pussy, feeling her up still felt a little wrong. His hand continued to her tail hole and he ringed around it a few times. “Maybe later, can’t keep her here forever,” He whispered to himself, moving his hand back to just cupping her ass.

As time passed, his knot got to the point that he could probably pull out, but Torsten wanted this to last longer, so he was going to wait until the bunny girl woke up. He was about to keep petting her for an extra hour or so before she did wake up. Erin stretched awkwardly as she looks up at the wolf lion hybrid, “Mm, can you pull out now?”

“Yup, might still have to pull it out, but I can,” Torsten confirmed. He started to lift her up, and with a small amount of force, popped his deflated knot and cock out. The cum followed out in large globs. Erin moaned as it poured out, covering his cock, balls, the lip of the chair and his floor. Torsten was surprised at the sheer amount he pumped out. But being pent up for a while did that he guessed.

“You might want to go ahead a bath, I'll clean up my mess," He let her off his lap and pointed to the bathroom in the hall. She slowly went over to it shivering as more clomps of cum leaked from her tight hole.

Torsten got to work cleaning as she bathed. Having to clean his chair after sex was routine, but after getting the last of the cum that fell onto the floor, he had to stretch his back. Erin still wasn’t down yet, so he went to make her a snack. He made a simple sandwich and chips plate and put out a can of soda for her. He also spotted his slice of pie sitting on the table. It still looked good, so he finished it as he waited for Erin.

Once she got out, she was dressed and looking clean. "Come get a bite, you must be hungry after all that," Torsten offered the food to her.

Erin happily started to eat the free food, though her tomboy nature had her make a mess of a pretty clean meal. About halfway through she asked, "Hey, I saw some pie sitting her before we did the thing, can I have some?"

“I think you already had enough creampie for a day,” Torsten laughed.
Erin looked confused, “I haven’t had a creampie today?”

Wearing a stupid grin and still chuckling, he got up and pulled out the rest of his pie. “Here it is, your second cream-pie. And if you ever need help with this again, just ask, though I should get a condom for next time.” He had said that last part to himself as she finished her sandwich and started on the pie.

“Thanks! I’ll remember that,” She smiled as she started on her pie. After which, they cleaned up.

“It’s pretty late, want me to walk you home?” Torsten asked with a cocked eyebrow.

“Nah, I should be able to get there myself. See ya later Mister Knot,” She then ran out the door. Torsten watched as she energetically ran down the street, though she was moving a little funny. Smiling and shaking his head he closed the door and went off to bed.

