Our poor hero of the story is Jessi. He is a mostly black furred bunny with grey fur coming from his muzzle all the way down to his crotch, white fur around his hands and feet that gradient into a soft pink much like his long ears, tuft of hair and tail. 
He was out on a late night bike ride just enjoying the summer night and getting some exercised. 
Suddenly something came up in front of him and he clashed into it sending him flying, thankfully landing on the soft grass and not hurting himself in the process, just a little dazed. He rubbed at his head and looked behind him and saw this strange blue animal on the ground near his bike and instantly panicked. 
He got up and ran over to the little dude but suddenly the creature jumped backed on to its feet and was now getting a good look at him. He was only around 3 feet tall and had a stubby body with four arms, antenna on top of his head, a little round tail and a big mouth full of teeth and green saliva like substance drooling out of it. 
Jessi gulped a little before speaking, not knowing what this thing was.

‘’Are…Are you ok?’’ He asked. 
The thing looked straight at him and growled softly with some drool coming out between its teeth and down his soft blue fur.

‘’Stitch.’’ It said.

‘’Stitch? Is that your name…You ok Stitch?’’ 
‘’Stitch hurt…Stitch angry...Stitch make you pay!’’ 
Next to him was an odd children’s looking gun that he quickly picked up and before Jessi could react, he was zapped by the laser. He closed his eyes in fear but Jessi didn’t feel any pain and opened up his eyes and he was fine but Stitch had a big grin on his face and then licked his lips. It was feeling oddly cold so he looked down and gasped, his clothing was completely gone leaving him butt naked for all to see. 
He quickly hid his crotch as he blushed and then was zapped again and it seemed as though Stitch was getting bigger but in fact he was becoming smaller. He was shrunken down until he was just shorter then Stitch, it was like he had transformed into a bear. 
Jessi was so panicked he didn’t even try to run as Stitch jumped at him, pinning him down and quickly before he could scream for help Stitch sat up on his chest with his fat balls resting right on top of the bunny’s face. 
Soon as they did he started squirming just from the stench alone, there was a layer of sweat in the fur thanks to the summer heat even during the night that it made his balls smell horribly. 
Stitch just laughed and drooled as he rubbed his balls against his face, really smothering them against him, even bouncing them now and then, practically slapping them down on his little muzzle. 
The balls were as big as his head and he couldn’t escape the smell and just had to lay there and endure it. Whenever he got a glimpse of Stitch’s face he just saw that evil grin with a mouth full of drool that was coming down on to his cock that was slowly growing in size. 
‘’You make a good sweat rag.’’ Stitch said before giggling. 

He then aimed is gun at Jessi again and zapped him once more, shrinking him down even more until his whole body was being squished by his sweaty ball sack. Stitch laughed at the bunny’s misery, feeling him squirm under his hot sack felt so good to Stitch. 
But he pulled him out and held him up near his face and licked all the way up the bunny’s body and face, covering him in drool. He giggled again while Jessi whimpered in fear as the drool dripped down his body. 
He thought he was going to be eaten as Stitch licked over his lips slowly like he was teasing him. But he was suddenly taken into one of his armpits that was clearly damp with hot sweat and then Stitch closed his arm around him, keeping him there.
‘’Soak it up!’’ Stitch said.
Jessi was pressed firmly against Stitch’s armpit, soaking in all that awful smelling musk, his fur feeling instantly damped. Stitch then swapped him to another armpit, him having four of them, each smelling just as bad as the last as he was wiped against all of them like a sweat rag as Stitch said. 
Eventually Jessi was taken out of the smelly pits and was behind held by Stitch right near his face, his hot breathe making his fur flutter a little as he breathed on him.
‘’I’m sorry for hurting you…Please just stop this.’’ Jessi pleaded. 

‘’Hmm…No.’’

 Stitch Giggled as he replied and then placed Jessi down on the ground and spat at him, his green goops splashing down on top of him, completely soaking him in the sticky slime. 
He groaned from the smell and awful feeling of the sticky substance, feeling as though he was struck in a spider web. After wiping his eyes he looked up and gasped in horror, Stitch had stood up and was now showing off his well rounded ass cheeks and was also spreading them apart with his four hands. 
He had a big grin on his face as he looked back with his ass spread and then he came crashing down, sitting himself right on top of Jessi. His entire body was squished by the pink asshole, his face rubbing against the soft flesh and was looking directly into it. 
It would puff out against him as though Stitch was teasing him, squishing him to the ground and make him squirm which just pleasured Stitch as he was rubbing his butt hole. 
The smell was worse than the balls and armpits combined, it was very sweaty and he could clearly see visible sweat glistening on the hole. Then suddenly the smell got much more intense as Stitch’s asshole blasted him with warm gas. 
Jessi visibly saw the gas ball as a green gas cloud coming out and stinking him up. He gagged right away while Stitch laughed at him and started wiggling his rump and wagging his little tail. 
He sat himself down as hard as he could, really squishing Jessi against his stink hole and farted again. A puff of gas coming out and spreading around Stitch, so much so he waved two of his hands in front of his face as he giggled, knowing how bad the little bunny is suffering. 
It did feel so good though the way he squirmed his entire body and his little face against his butt hole though. Jessi was gagging and coughing as the stink went straight to his lungs with him unable to avoid breathing it in. After gagging a bit he was watching the asshole and seeing it twitch and pulsate making him gulp in fear before being gassed again. 
Stitch released a fart that lasted for several seconds which made his ass hole and ass cheeks vibrate. Jessi felt each one of those vibrations against his face but was too grossed out by the stink to really notice. 
Jessi eventually stopped coughing and gagging and just endured the stink, his eyes watering as he whimpered, unable to do anything but breathe in the gassy stink. 
He endured several more gassy farts and then there was a loud wet one, well from where he was every fart was loud, but more importantly was the disgusting wetness of it. 
He felt ass slime come out against his face and saw some shit was now covering the butt hole. The smell made him groan and once again he tried squirming away which just made Stitch laugh.
‘’Ok now you go up Stitch’s butt!’’ Stitch said.
He chuckled once again and reached behind him, if only Jessi had heard what he said he would have fought back. But he didn’t hear a thing and was feeling too dizzy from the farts to notice the hand coming towards him and the fingers going under him and lifting him towards the sweaty, dirty butt hole.
Once he finally realised what was happening he screamed out as his face pressed against the asshole and easily slipped inside. Stitch let out a soft little moan as he used a finger to push the bunny up his asshole, voring him with his butt. Jessi’s face rubbed against the inner walls and the smell only got worse, he couldn’t see where he was but definitely smelt where he was going. 
Stitch pushed against the bun some more and forced him in deeper until just his feet were outside his rump. Inside Jessi was now pressed right up against the shit within Stitch’s bowels and with one more push was completely inside him. 
Stitch grabbed a hold of his dick and started jerking himself off with the thought of the suffering bunny in his head. The bunny was firmly pressing against his shit with it also clinging to his fur and making him an utter mess. 
He tried screaming for help but of course no one was going to hear him and all that happened was he got a mouth full of shit. So at least he had some kind of food in their as he will be trapped there for a very long time. 
Stitch let out a howling moan as he released his thick seed over the ground and laid out on the grass and sighed in relief. Having the bun inside him was just so naughty and felt so good, he needed to find some friends for him. 
