The Game Can Wait

The screen showed a boss fight on the penultimate world of Donkey Kong Country 3. Sydney squinted with concentration as she got her character into place, her little tongue between her teeth, her paws handling the controller expertly as she landed the final blow on the boss and won.


“Success!” said Sydney and high-fived Neill, who sat beside her on the king-size bed, also with a controller in his paws.


“Huzzah!” said Neill happily. “Now onto the final world!”


The two were on vacation in a small village outside of the forest. Flavia was on vacation too, visiting her mother and father in her seaside village. Neill and Sydney had rented a cabin with a cozy living room, a big bedroom with a very generous bed, and a fireplace in each room. The fire was crackling merrily in the corner while the two played classic Super Nintendo games on an old television.


It was rainy and chilly all day and a cold wind started blowing in the afternoon. Not ideal weather for going out, but definitely ideal weather for sipping coffee and playing games indoors with a nice fire crackling. Even better with some yummy cookies in the pantry waiting to be snacked on. Neill and Sydney had done a quick errand and gone to the store to get some supplies for the rainy day and then came back home on the double. Now they were showered and comfortable, Neill with a sleeveless shirt and blue shorts, Sydney with a cute Kirby t-shirt and some yellow shorts.

The rain cascaded down the windowpane outside the bedroom as the two fluffy friends enjoyed their time together, comfortable and happy. Nothing like playing old games they enjoyed while it rained outside and the world around them was cold and clammy but their little cabin was warm and welcoming.


Neill scootched back a bit on the bed and rested his head on the pillow.

“Wow, that last world was a toughie,” he said.

“Always good to have a nice challenge,” said Sydney.

“Onto the final world, me hearty!” said Neill.

“Yes! Just as soon as I’ve gotten some snacks,” said Sydney, getting up from the bed and placing her controller safely next to the game system. “Do you want anything?”

“Those apple and cinnamon cookies you bought earlier,” said Neill. “Those look tasty!”

“You got it,” said Syd, quickly skipping to the kitchen, twitching her little fluff tail.

In the pantry, she had neatly arranged their food and snacks while Neill got the fire going in their room. Sydney got out the package of cookies and opened it, placing a nice amount of them in a white bowl to take to their bedroom. She also warmed up some milk and made hot cocoa from powder to go with the cookies. As she was preparing the cocoa, a little droplet jumped out of the mug and she dodged it just in time. It missed her shirt, but it dripped onto her shorts.

“Oh, drats,” she said. “Well, I’ll put these in the washer and take care of them later.”

She slid off her shorts, remaining in her t-shirt and light purple panties. The shorts went into the washer and Sydney picked up the tray of cookies and hot chocolate and walked back to the bedroom.

“Back!” said the bunny happily.

“Welcome back!” said Neill, helping her with the mugs.

Sydney took a cookie and popped it into Neill’s mouth, and then she popped one into her mouth, got onto the bed and lied down on her tummy close to the edge, propping her elbows on a pillow for extra comfort. She took her controller in her paws and they continued playing, twitching her little fluff tail as she munched on her cookie.

Out of the corner of his eye, Neill saw a flash of light purple that immediately made his eyes laser-focus on Sydney, noticing every little detail. She wasn’t wearing her shorts anymore, and her cute panties could be seen under her t-shirt, wedged a little between her buttocks and covering her soft delicate bits.
Syd, munching her cookie, looked back at Neill in a quizzical manner.

“What?” asked Syd. 

“Um...nothing,” said Neill.

“You look like you see something you like,” said Sydney innocently, wiggling her butt a little.

“Well, I do. Very much,” said Neill smoothly.

“You’re not the only one, it seems,” said Syd with a saucy wink, seeing the tent Neill was pitching in his shorts. “Better not get too distracted, or we won’t beat this game before midnight.”

“I’ll do my best,” said Neill, not quite able to take his eyes off the cute bunny butt and the soft panties.

They continued playing, but Neill was clearly distracted by Sydney’s beautiful bottom half and her little tail that twitched every time she won a bonus round in the game. Neill’s character got hit for the fifth time in a row, leaving Sydney’s to complete the level.

“My, my, who would have thought my innocent little bunny butt would set the game to Hard Mode for you, wolfy,” giggled Sydney as she took a sip of her hot chocolate.

“You had to use the word ‘hard’, didn’t you?” chuckled Neill.

“It’s apropos, I’d say,” said Syd.

“Well, let’s see if we can level the playing field a bit,” said Neill.

He got on his paws and knees and crawled to where Sydney was lying down, and he kissed her soft buttock. Sydney twitched with delight, totally forgetting her character was supposed to be dodging an enemy attack.

“Aww, drats!” said Syd. “Well, that does it. I think we’ll have to trade places to make it fair.”

“Okay,” said Neill, giving her bunny butt a squeeze and another kiss, leaving a clear kiss-mark on the fur of her soft butt.
“Hmm, marking your territory, are you, wolfy-buns?” teased Sydney.

“You know it!” said Neill.

Sydney giggled and got up, lying down on the bed with a pillow propped behind her on the headboard, and pulled her t-shirt down to cover her panties just for good measure. Neill sat down on the edge of the bed, so he wouldn’t be distracted by Sydney’s beautiful bottom. And they continued the game.

As they played, Sydney got a cheeky idea that could only have come from the mind of a sweet and sexy rabbit. She secretly and quietly slid off her panties and placed them neatly on Neill’s pillow, remaining in just her t-shirt. As Neill played his turn, Sydney sipped some hot chocolate and giggled quietly, anticipating his reaction when he finally looked back.

They got to the second to last level and beat it. All that was left was the final boss.
“Aw, yeah!” said Neill.

“Way to go, wolfy!” cheered Sydney.

“We’re doing great! We’ll have this game beat in no time!”

He turned around and his eyes went wide. Sydney was sitting with her mug in her paws, her controller to her side, and her t-shirt riding up above her waist. Instantly, Neill noticed her cute and pudgy little bunny vulva peeking from under her t-shirt, plump and welcoming, the rose petal-like inner labia peeking out from the mound-like outer labia in an inviting way.

“What?” asked Sydney, sticking her tongue out in a silly way. “See something else you like?”

“Mmm,” said Neill. “I do indeed. I see something beautiful that I‘d love to nom, oh, right about now.”

“Hehe, I can’t imagine what that could be,” said Sydney with an innocent look, lifting her legs a little so that her vulva was more visible and the lips parted slightly.
Neill put his controller down, crawled up to where Sydney was and crouched over her, like a wolf would do over its prey. He looked into Syd’s eyes and then kissed her lips.

“Aww, you big sweet horny wolf,” said Sydney as they parted lips. “Always making innocent bunnies all hot and bothered.”

“I can’t help it,” said Neill, booping her nose. “I have a soft spot for cute, sweet, innocent, bare-bottomed bunnies. And you fit that description to a tee.”

Sydney giggled and breathed deeply as Neill’s lips travelled down her neck, then kissed her breasts over her t-shirt, her tummy, and finally arrived at the place he was most hungry for.

“But...what about the game?” asked Sydney in a quavering voice.

“The game can wait, honey bun,” said Neill.

And with that, he licked the plump delicious vulva with his broad, warm tongue. A big, slow, eager lapping that covered her entire pubic mound, stimulating her vestibule and tickling her tiny clit as it went.

Sydney shuddered and smiled widely, feeling a warm bliss wash over her as Neill helped himself to her nether-regions. He held her legs apart lightly and lapped her vulva like a madman, sliding his tongue into every little place it could reach.
“Mmmm...OH!” Sydney squeaked as he licked her clit in full, giving her a boost of stimulation.

Neill looked up and raised an eyebrow.

“Now, we can’t have Kirby be a witness to such lewd acts!” he said, looking at her t-shirt.

“We should shield his eyes from these activities, preserve his innocence,” said Sydney.

“Absolutely,” said Neill, tugging her t-shirt off and placing it neatly on his pillow beside them. Then he tugged his own sleeveless shirt off and placed it on top of Syd’s t-shirt, averting Kirby’s eyes from their shenanigans.
Neill then took one of Sydney’s breasts in his muzzle, engulfed it completely and rumbled in a low vibrating way, making her breast quiver. Sydney loved the sensation of her bunny boob being engulfed and stimulated but her big horny wolfy.

He then lowered his muzzle back to her vulva and pressed his lips against her labia, growling and rumbling and sending vibrations all over her delicate bits. The effect was even better than any vibrator could hope to be, a warm muzzle buzzing her lady bits and stimulating her to the edge.

“Oh...um....yes, keep doing that....ah...” Sydney breathed heavily as Neill grabbed her bunny boobs and massaged them as he vibrated her whole vulva and made her wet and hot all over.
It didn’t take long for her to reach her first climax, a quick and sharp orgasm brought to her by the vibrations on her lady lips and the breast massages. Neill flicked his tongue out and slid it back and forth along her vestibule, bringing her to a nice pleasant climax.

“Ahh...oh, my, that was good,” said Sydney.

“It was a good appetizer,” said Neill as he moved up and kissed her cheeks all over in a lustful way.

“Mmm...and what’s the next course?” Syd whispered. “And if you say ‘tossed salad’, I’ll hit you!”

“Let’s skip the salad, sweetie, and go straight to the meat,” said Neill, the tightness of his shorts on his bulge getting quite intolerable. 

“Mmm...let’s,” said Syd, reaching for the waistband of his shorts and pulling them down, revealing his erection.

Neill tugged off his shorts the rest of the way and tossed them at the foot of the bed. He then positioned himself between Sydney’s legs and rubbed the length of his penis along her vulva, rubbing all the way and giving her a nice feel of his warm, stiff member.

“Mmmm, you really are needy, aren’t you?” said the bunny as she closed her eyes and abandoned herself to the pleasure of having his thick rod rubbing back and forth on her nether bits.

Neill licked and suckled her nipples as he rubbed her, kissed her cheeks, her lips, nibbled her ears and gave her all the lovings he had as their genitals became well-acquainted with each other. Sydney suddenly wrapped her arms around his waist and pulled him a little closer to her.

“Mm...faster, hun,” said the bunny, grinding her moist labia on his penis. “Keep doing it, a little faster.”

Neill complied, rubbing his member on her luscious lady lips faster and stimulating her until her tummy started trembling and she bit her lip.

“Mmm...” she moaned, pulling him harder towards her and smooshing her vulva on his hard rod as they humped together. “Just a little...more...oohh...”

She hugged him tight and wrapped her legs around him as she came. Her whole body tensed up and she breathed heavily, feeling her pleasure overload and send her into a blissful field of stars and flowers for a while before slowly lowering her back onto the feather-soft bed and into the arms of her wolfy lover.
Sydney kissed Neill with lust, peppering his face with bunny kisses and nibbling his muzzle. Neill loved every second of it, and by instinct, his hips moved in a back-and-forth motion, rubbing her vulva with bliss. Syd couldn’t take it anymore. She lifted her butt a little and the tip of Neill’s penis touched her vaginal entrance. Neill grinned.

“Looks like someone wants a little more,” said the wolf teasingly.

“You’re not going to make me beg, are you?” Syd asked with a raised eyebrow.

“Mmm, naw. Not this time,” said Neill. And with that, he guided the tip of his penis to her entrance and slid it slowly into her moist, eager vagina.

Sydney shuddered with pleasure as Neill pushed slowly into her flesh, inch by inch, letting her accommodate to his girth before going a little deeper. He was all the way inside and his bulb squished and rubbed her clit as he humped slowly in and out, making her stimulation complete. Neill licked her breasts and kissed her lips as he humped her, filling her with his warm flesh and filling the room with the warmth and scent of their pleasurable activities.

Neill then pushed all the way inside her, gripped her firmly and turned around on the bed so that he was on his back with her on top of him. He held her paws lovingly as she humped onto his cock and he watched her sweet breasts bounce and jiggle as she went up and down, riding him to the garden of pleasure. Neill held those luscious bunny boobs as he felt her thighs buckling and her humping becoming more shallow and quick. He matched her pace as she held him tight and orgasmed again, letting out a cute squeak as she did.

“Oh my,” she said breathlessly. “I...I didn’t know how much I needed that.”

“You do now, hun,” said Neill, holding her waist and humping vigorously again.

“Oh, yes!” said Syd, her tongue lolling out of her mouth as she gripped his chest hard and rode him even harder.

Their game was paused and waiting patiently as they filled each other with loving care. Distant thunder rumbled and gave a very cozy sensation as the two lovers gifted each other their most intimate delights. Neill lifted Sydney up and put her on all fours, penetrating her from behind in the most feral way. Then he lied down on his back and pulled her up onto him on her back too, penetrating her from behind as she faced the ceiling and gripping her breasts as she orgasmed twice more.

Neill sat down with Sydney in his lap, hugging her tight as she hugged him and they humped while looking into each other’s eyes. Syd grinned cheekily.

“So, wolfy, you said yesterday you were a first-class cuddler,” she said, poking his chest.

“I am,” said Neill.

“You said you could spend the day cuddling with a cute girl...ooh...even if there was no sex,” said Sydney breathlessly.

“I can,” said Neill.

“Well...oh wow....what do you have to say for yourself, you old horndog?” giggled Syd.

Neill hugged her and nibbled her neck, kissed her cheeks, massaged her breasts, nibbled her ears and booped her nose.

“I’m cuddling you now, aren’t I, hun?” said the wolf. “Very thoroughly.”

“Mmmm....yes, you’re right,” said Syd as she tensed up. “Very, very...thorough.”

She held tightly onto him as she orgasmed again, biting his neck lightly as she tensed up and released, feeling her body shiver all over with pleasure as she rode his lap lustfully. She rubbed her breasts on his chest, feeling her nipples pleasantly stimulated by his firm chest fur.
“Mmm...you’re such a good girl,” said Neill softly, loving the sensation of her bunny boobs squished against his chest.

“Mm...ahh...I am?” Sydney quavered.

“You are the goodest good girl,” said Neill, kissing her. “Who’s my sweet little bunny angel?”

“Mmm...me?” Syd gasped.

“Yesh, my good girl. You are,” said Neill, nibbling her neck with delight.

“Mmm...you keep this up...you’re gonna make me fall in love...with you...” whispered Sydney as she humped vigorously.

“Would that be a bad thing?” asked Neill grinning.

“Mmm...no....I don’t think sooo,” said Syd as she felt another orgasm coming.

Neill nibbled her ear as she came, licking her softly as he felt her spasms subside and her breathing go from shallow to deep, feeling the love in her breath.

Finally, Sydney was almost exhausted and lied down with her legs spread, coaxing Neill into getting his well-deserved orgasm. Neill locked lips with Sydney as he humped deep and tensed up, letting go of his self-control and allowing himself to orgasm deep inside her vagina, filling her little bunny womb with warm semen. She kept her legs tightly wrapped around him, not allowing a single drop of his seed to seep out of her vagina, keeping it all in. She hugged her big horny wolfy and kissed him lovingly.
“That was awesome,” she said into his ear. “Thank you for that, sweet wolfy.”

“Thank you, honey bun,” said Neill, licking her face. “You are the sweetest little honey bun in the world, you know.”

She giggled as they cuddled and kissed a little longer, waiting for Neill’s bulb to shrink enough to allow him to pull out of her vagina. After about 20 minutes, they were able to get up and walk to the shower, rinsing off and getting all freshened up.

Neill playfully pinched Syd’s butt in the shower as she was washing herself with the showerhead. She squeaked with surprise and delight.

“Now, don’t tease me too much, or we’ll never finish our game before midnight, sweetie,” said Syd, playfully directing the showerhead to his balls.

“Couldn’t help it. You’re so flippin’ cute,” said Neill.

“I could go for a nice late dinner after we finish the game, actually,” said Sydney as she stepped out of the shower and wrapped herself with a towel.

“Good thinking,” said Neill. “Lovemaking does make you hungry.”

They walked back to their bedroom and got back into the clothes. Sydney slid her panties back on and her t-shirt, and Neill got into his shorts but felt a bit too warm to put on his shirt. They continued playing their game until they finished, and the credits were rolling.

“Excellent!” said Syd.

“Tomorrow we’ll do the Lost World levels,” said Neill. “Then we can go for a walk along that forest trail, if the weather clears up. A little exercise is always good.”

“I’d say we had quite an exercise session just now, eh?” said Syd with a wink.

She pounced on Neill, pinning him down on the bed and kissing him, rubbing her cheeks with his and snuggling all over his warm body. Her t-shirt rode up and her panties rubbed right on his crotch, making him pitch a tent all over again.

“My, my, so easy to make you horny, you big wolfy perv,” said Sydney, looking down at his bulge. “Do sweet innocent bunnies really turn you on this much?”
“Can’t help it,” said Neill. “It’s my weakness. Soft bunnies with pretty smiles and cute butts always hit the spot.”

“Mmm...well, how about some dinner before we scratch that itch again before bed?” said Syd, giving him a peck on the lips.

“Sounds good to me.”

They got up and walked to the kitchen. Neill gave Syd a playful pinch on the butt just as she bent over to turn off their game system. She squeaked and looked at him.

“No fair,” she said. “You’ll make it up to me later, you hear?”

“Oh, don’t worry, honey bun,” said the wolf with an eager look. “I intend to, and then some.”

***
