Cream the Rabbit was waiting out in the fields.

Her mom was out and about, doing whatever moms do. Her chao friend Cheese was at the Chao Gardens, hanging with his friends. Her friend Amy was chasing Mr. Sonic, or Sonic was stopping another Eggman scheme.

So with her mom’s permission, the 10-year old wore her spring wear clothes, a set of reddish-orange clothes with a big yellow star on the shirt, and would be spending the day outdoors waiting for the Easter Bunny.


Everyone knew who the Easter Bunny was. Whether it was someone in a bunny costume or a real rabbit, the Easter Bunnies would stroll, hop, or skip from town to town. They love to hide delicious candy confections in the form of chocolate eggs near houses or fern bushes for the little boys and girls to find and eat. Being a child with a ravenous sweet tooth, Cream was hoping to find this famous character and hopefully ask for a few pieces of candy goodness. However, the Easter Bunny was hard to spot. No doubt it wouldn’t just appear out of nowhere. If it notices someone spying on it, the bunny would just dash away. At least that’s what she thought at first.
“Watcha doin?” She heard a voice.

“I’m waiting for the Easter Bunny,” She responded.

“Really?”

“Mm-hmm. Mommy said it will show up somewhere. I think it will be here. I just don’t know what it looks like. That’s why I’m hiding in these bushes.”

“Oh…” The person tilted her head curiously. “How?”

“How will I know? Tee-hee! Because, it’ll be carrying a big basket like that one that you’re…”

Curious about the voice, Cream turned around and saw a pair of jade green eyes. Looking downwards, she spotted a giant basket around the person’s arm. Looking back up, she saw a large set of long ears, like the ones she had. Startled, Cream jumped out of the bushed and gained some distance between her and the figure behind her.


She saw it, or in this case, her. It was a tall female rabbit, nearing early adult age. A little plump, but very well shaped like a magazine model. Her fur was a bright bubblegum pink from ears to toes. She wore a pair of brownish sandals, a red skirt and what looks like a frilly gray tank top, just hugging at her slightly DD-sized breasts. Her hair was a long snow white that draped just a little over her shoulders. Her face was all pink with some white freckles right below her eyes. And a smile to light up anyone’s day.
“You’re the one, aren’t you?” Cream asked. “You’re the Easter Bunny?”

She smile still and soon quickly nodded. Cream ran to her and hugged her in excitement. The pink bunny returned the hug.
“So what’s your name?” She asked. “My name’s Cream.”

“Easter.” The pink bunny responded.

“Easter? Your real name is Easter?”

“Uh-huh!” The bunny nodded again.

“Okay, Ms. Easter. Where were you going?”

“Around.”

“Around where?”

“Hee-hee! Around!”

Cream noticed that this bunny was a little childish, or at least acting like a child; like her. She liked that. Even adults don’t need to be serious all the time. Before asking the bunny if she wanted to play with her for a while, the bunny herself reached for her basket.

“Here”, said the Easter Bunny.
She gave Cream what looks like one of those small fancy eggs found in museums or on that TV channel where people show off very old stuff to see how much they’re worth. Cream was slightly disappointed.

“I’m sorry, Ms. Easter, but… this doesn’t look very tasty.”

“Open it,” Ms. Easter insisted.

Cream noticed the slit around the egg with a latch on its side and did as the bunny said. She found a chocolate egg inside. Her ears perked up and she giggled in excitement and took out the yummy morsel. She was about to eat it but then stopped.

“Are you sure, Ms. Easter?”

The Easter Bunny nodded, allowing the little one to take a bite out of the egg. It was a rich taste, much different from the chocolate she had before. Cream savored the flavor very much as it, according to a candy commercial she saw on TV, melted in her mouth. She even inhaled the strong aroma coming from the filling inside the egg. It was a light spicy cream; orange and loaded with minty bits that did great work on her nostrils, allowing her to smell even more clearly than before. For some reason, she simply wanted to plop the rest of the egg into her mouth, which she did. She chewed and chewed. As she does so, her whole body shivered.
“Oh my gosh!” She cried in pure joy. She couldn’t resist exclaiming with her mouth full before swallowing the rest of the egg. “That was sooo good!”

She saw the Easter Bunny gulp down an egg of her own. She closed her eyes while chewing on the candy for at least a minute.

“More?” Ms. Easter offered Cream another egg from the basket. Yet for some reason, Cream was feeling strange. Regardless, she couldn’t deny another snack.

“Sure… but I guess half this time. I don’t feel very well. I don’t feel sick, but…”

The pink bunny broke half of another egg without spilling the filling. She fed Cream the half in which case she greedily chomped on, being sure not to bite her fingers. Ms. Easter finished the half quickly before looking at the child.

Cream was feeling hot. It wasn’t the spice in the egg, that’s for sure. It was something else. Something deeper in her body was heating up.
“Oh… Is it hot out here?”

She was fidgeting; getting uncomfortable. Unknowingly, she took off her shirt. And then her shoes. And then her socks. The cool breeze was helping by brushing all over her almost nude body, but she grew hotter still.

“Wha… What’s happening to me, Ms. Easter? Why am I--?”

Before she couldn’t finish her question, she gasped as she looked at the older bunny. She already took off her clothes and began touching herself all over. As young and innocent she was, Cream knew all too well about sex (with oneself and with others) and had experienced a few times with her family. Ms. Easter was massaging her own breasts and moved one of her hands to her glistening pussy. It was leaking a clear fluid as she dug into it with two fingers. But something was growing right above it where her clit should be.  Cream saw there was a… It can’t be, can it? It was a penis, but girls aren’t supposed to have that, were they? She was confused, but still she stared at the voluptuous beauty.
Ms. Easter sat up and saw the dazed look at the kid rabbit. Cream had a blank stare and was drooling in awe at her nakedness.

“Play!” Ms. Easter cooed as she opened her arms to her new friend. “Play!”

Cream walked over to her in a trance, as if her legs were beyond her control. They felt wet and dripping, but she was focusing on the hearty smile of the pink bunny. She drew closer and closer to her. Her body grew hotter and hotter. Her breaths became more and more shallow until finally…

The Easter Bunny wrapped her arms around Cream and gave her a big kiss. They both were in a great lip lock now. They continued to kiss for what seems like forever.  Such a fascinating taste, they both thought. They can still recognize the spicy mint coating on their tongues.

“Play!” She said seductively, after she broke her kiss with Cream.

Cream quickly licked at Ms. Easter’s body, hearing her moan shamelessly at the afternoon sky. She made her way down to her large breasts and nibbled at her already puffy nubs. She could taste what believed to be milk; a rich, sugary taste to be exact. She sucked at it like she did when she was first born, loving the exquisite taste. A few minutes after she had her fill, she moved to the other breast, hoping for a different taste. Her wish came true, noticing this milk was strawberry flavored.
Ms. Easter loved how much this tyke was enjoying her. Her tongue hung out, panting loudly like a dog in heat, all while continuing her masturbatory pleasure on her pussy. At the same time, she ran her other hand the she was holding onto Cream down to her small rear. It was so incredibly smooth; she was shuddering at what she was going to do. Her cock was hard and fully erect by now, but she didn’t want to touch it. Not yet anyway…

Cream let go of the big bunny’s boob and got off. She saw her penis bobbing and twitching right in front of her. It was almost of big as her daddy’s cock, so it would obviously fit her. She could remember the last spring when he visited and had some fun her and Vanilla (but that is another story for another day). So many thought roared in her head just now. Without even being told, she lightly licked the head. The pre already leaked out and touched Cream’s tongue. The flavor was unrecognizable at the moment, but she soon sucked like a pro. Ms. Easter moaned louder than before, not even caring who heard her.  As she held firmly onto Cream’s head, she slowly thrust her hips to her. Cream put her arms down and continued to suck at the lovely cock, inhaling the musky aroma of the pink bunny’s lap. All the while, her shorts were feeling soaked. She thought she had wet herself and yet she had an intense feeling at the spot between her legs. As the Easter Bunny’s cock went on a pistoning motion, Cream pressed her fingers into the spot and moaned around the rod. Ms. Easter screamed in delight. She pumped her white goo into Cream’s mouth as she thrust further, forcing Cream to take in as much as she could. The cum was bittersweet, literally salty but sweet, but was no problem for her. However, it was too much to take in. Though she could taste it, she had to swallow gulp by gulp. Ms. Easter pulled out, allowing Cream to cough out excess cum before catching her breath. Ms. Easter then stroked hard at her penis to spew out another gush across the girl’s body, before expressing a sigh of relief. They both recovered after a few minutes, but as Cream wiped her eyes, she noticed the bunny’s cock still hard. She smiles and sat back down.

Ms. Easter sat alongside Cream and began licking at the little rabbit’s ears. Such sensitive material the ears; Cream murred in pleasure to feel them being played with. The bunny quickly moved to her flat chest and played with her nipples and then down to rub her tummy. They both knew she was still in development, and so she slowly took off Cream’s shorts and panties for the main event. Ms. Easter looked at the wet pussy and immediately rubbed her nose to it. It was so sensitive; Cream instantly reached her orgasm and soaked her juices on the bunny’s face. Ms. Easter enjoyed the taste and scent of this little kid. While she was more familiar with the much older people in the world, this wasn’t the first time she enjoyed the pleasured of a young kid, and it certainly wasn’t going to be the last. She started to eat Cream out, allowing her friend to cum again and again with no end in sight. It was then she laughed to herself at the irony of the kid’s name. But now it was time.

As Cream lied on her back, Ms. Easter positioned herself to the little rabbit and rubbed at her slit. Every second seemed to have heated them both more. But at long last, the Easter Bunny finally inserted herself into Cream’s pussy. They both cried out in ecstasy and stayed locked for a least a minute, getting used to the feeling. Ms. Easter pulled outwards until the head was just in before pushing back in again in a rough jerk, causing Cream to grunt at the impact. This happened a few more times before she began to thrust at a normal rate. It was like clockwork, to go back and forth without needing to stop. The pink bunny loved feeling the tightness around her, but not as much as Cream enjoying the deep feeling inside her. Ms. Easter knelt down to give the little one another kiss, this time tasting her own cum which she enjoyed. Breaking the kiss once more, she pinned her arms on the ground as she began to speed up. As their sex picked up, so did the intensity. All they could think about was this feeling and nothing else. Their breathing became shallower. Their panting became louder. Something was building up within them, waiting to be knocked down. Ms. Easter started going at a wild pace now, her thick cock rubbing at the sensitive spot inside Cream’s tunnel. Cream felt it and was now having trouble holding back.
“Ms. Easter! I’m gonna… gonna…”

“Me… tooooo!”

Ms. Easter drove one final push and released her thick cum inside the rabbit.  The hot gooey goodness triggered Cream’s release. She could feel herself filled to the brim. Although she was obviously too young to make any leverets, much less house one, a few more additional spurts from the pink herm made her tummy look like she was carrying one. A moment after filling her up, the bunny slowly pulled out and slathered the girl’s body with her cum once again.

All that goo managed to quench the fire in Cream’s body as it drained from her to the ground. Somehow, the empty feeling made her want it more. She wanted to feel it again. She needed to feel it filling her again.
“More…” She groaned to the Easter Bunny.

“More?” Ms. Easter looked at her funny.
“More! More!”

Cream rubbed her tiny clit for yet another orgasm while Ms. Easter complied. Being fed one more chocolate coated egg each, they went at it once again like wild rabbits do. They kissed, licked, and fucked, whatever their minds can think of.

A few hours passed, and it was over.

Ms. Easter sat down on the cool grass, looking at the sunset. She really enjoyed having such a wonderful time with this young rabbit. She innocently laughed at herself when suddenly she felt her breasts groped again. She looked to her side and saw Cream still sleeping. So then who was grabbing her?

“You seem to enjoy playing with little girls and boys, don’t you, Ms. Easter?” said a motherly voice. “Especially when one of those kids happens to be my own daughter…”
“Mrs.… Mrs. Vanilla!” she gasped happily, recognizing the voice.
It was Cream’s mother. Apparently, she had been watching the ordeal the entire time. More aroused than otherwise, she grew hot and bothered over seeing her daughter with this Easter Bunny. Ms. Easter looked at the other side to find three Faberge eggs opened, devoid of their chocolates. She reminded herself to close them later so they’ll magically make more inside. She then felt one of Vanilla’s hands reach around her rising cock.
“But now let’s see if you remember how a grown rabbit feels like…”

Meanwhile, Cream was asleep. So exhausted, she was still coved in warm cum and was still completely naked. And yet she smiled, dreaming something grand, unaware of what was happening now…
“And when we’re done, my husband really wants to meet you, and there’s this sexy bat girl that I’m sure you’d be interested in, and then…”

Ms. Easter had always been in situations that she couldn’t escape from. But she murred in happiness at what was to come.

After dropping Cream off back home, they both knew they were in for one hot night…

