
“Where are you off to so early?” the tigress, Melanie asked with a raised eyebrow.


The young bunny clumsily trying to throw on her shoes and grab her purse at the same time, Liz, her adopted sister, replied without ceasing her activities, “Don’t you remember? I’m gunna go hang out with Jack. He’s showing me around the town today, duh.”

“Yes, I remember, Sis. I just figured you wouldn’t be up so early after yesterday. Aren’t you even sore?” the two sisters shared a knowing smile as they recalled the day before, when Liz met Jack and they got to know each other -very- well.


“Nope, not sore,” Liz said, stretching her limber, twelve-year-old body as evidence.


“Well all right, I’ve got to go over to Janesburg today anyway to do a little shopping. Have fun, and stay out of trouble will you, Sis?” Melanie asked with mock concern.


“Of course!” Liz said with a smile and a wink as she finished getting ready for departure. She got up and ran over to her bigger sister to give her a hug. Being so short, the bunny rubbed her face in the tigress’s large breasts playfully and giggled. The day before, the two girls had explored with each other in the heat of the moment, but it was still a new and exciting experience. They kissed goodbye, adding a little tongue at the last second, before breaking the embrace.

“That was nice,” Melanie said with a wink. “I’ll see you tonight then.”


Liz smiled and opened the front door of her sister’s small rented out house. “Bye!” she called out over her shoulder as she skipped out onto the street.


Jack sighed blissfully as he awoke in his bed. He didn’t open his eyes; he tried to remember the amazing dream he was having. In his dream he was pumping his large horse cock into the little bunny named Liz vigorously while she sucked on her older sister’s wet snatch. Then, the two girls got on their hands and knees and were sucking him off when he had awoken. The little boy sighed again; he could still feel their tongues licking all over him.


The feeling continued, and the little lion boy sat up and shot his eyes open in bewilderment and shock. Straddling him on his messy bed was Liz herself. Even more surprising was that she was bobbing her head silently over his morning wood. Realizing the boy was awake, the bunny girl paused, his large dick still stuffed in her mouth, and winked up at him.


“What are you doing?!” Jack hissed at her angrily. Despite himself, however, he brought his hands up, grabbed the bunny’s ears gently, and pulled her head down further onto his throbbing member with a groan.

Finally the cute little rabbit had to come up for air. “Your mom told me to go wake you up for our day out. I couldn’t resist,” she smirked as she whispered and gave his balls a swift fondle. “Relax and enjoy it, I need to practice seeing as I’m still new at this. Besides, I missed breakfast.” Jack groaned as the bunny went back to work, licking every inch of his dick affectionately before gobbling it down again, making wet, slurping noises. She started humming as she gave him head. The vibrations gave off waves of pleasure and soon it was hard for Jack to stay quiet.


The day before, Liz had seen her sister take all eight inches of the lion boy’s cock in her mouth and the young bunny was determined to figure out how she did it. She got ready and grabbed the lion’s ass in both hands, eliciting a hushed yelp from the boy. Then she forced his hips up, pushing more of him up into her stretching mouth. She got down another full two inches before it was too much. Slightly disappointed, she lowered the gasping boy back down and whispered, “Alright, give it too me Jack,” She took just his head in her mouth and stroked up and down furiously on his shaft with both hands, hungry to taste his cum for the second time.

Jack muffled a loud groan with his pillow as he came, spurting strings of cum into the little bunny’s waiting lips. She swirled the liquid around to get a good taste before swallowing it in two gulps. With a sticky smile, she looked into Jack’s eyes and then sucked the leftovers from his tip sensually.

With that done, the young bunny kissed Jack lightly on the mouth and hopped off his bed. “You better pay me back for that later today, sleepy head. Now let’s get going,” Liz smiled with a hint of a blush covering her cheeks, then left the room, leaving Jack in a blissful daze.


Jack shook his head as if shaking of water to bring himself back to his senses. With a stretch and a groan, the lion boy got up and hastily got dressed. When he got downstairs Liz was already halfway out the front door beckoning for him. Jack ran into the kitchen, grabbed a piece of toast off the counter, gave his mom a quick kiss on the cheek, then ran out after the bunny.

“So where are we going?” Liz asked curiously. She fell into step behind Jack as he walked down the street in the early morning light.


“Well, we’ll hit the beach for sure,” Jack said happily. “And we can stop wherever you want on the way there. You brought your swimsuit, right?” he ran his eyes over Liz’s body as he talked.


“Of course, I’m wearing it instead of undies,” Liz giggled as Jack blushed slightly at the thought.


“Great,” Jack recovered. The pair of lovers continued down the streets of Perry Cove. The small beach town was based around a calm bay connected to the sea by a small strait. As the two furs walked, the buildings lining the streets became more tourist centered.

Let’s go there!” Jack yowled in surprise as Liz yanked him by the wrist into a Hawaiian-themed shop full of palm trees and floral tourist shirts. Jack browsed the knick-knack isles while Liz, in a mini shopping frenzy, tore at the bathing suit racks. She grabbed what looked to Jack like over ten pairs and then toted him over to the changing rooms in the back of the shop.

“Wait here,” the excited bunny said as she opened an empty stall. “I’ll try them on and you can tell me what you think.”


Jack groaned and slumped into a chair, but he didn’t mind seeing Liz in all those skimpy outfits.


She threw open the stall door after a moment and struck a pose, saying, “Well?”


The bunny wore an all white bikini with thin spaghetti straps. Because of her white fur, Jack couldn’t tell where fur ended and cloth began and it turned him on. “Very nice,” he said with a purr and a smirk.


“You think so? I don’t like the way it sits on my tail.” She turned and shook her little round tail at him. Indeed, the swimsuit bottom didn’t have a tail hole, and her tail stretched the piece scandalously low over her cute ass.


Jack yelped and looked around nervously. The shop wasn’t very busy, as early in the day as it was, but one or two people were looking at the pair curiously. “Y-yeah, maybe you should try out another one.” He mumbled out nervously.


Liz shrugged with a smirk and went back into the stall. Jack could hear some rustling clothes, then Liz giggling. “How ‘bout this one?” she called from inside the stall.


“Well, I can’t see you from out here,” Jack said.


“Then come in and see,” there was a hint of mischief in Liz’s voice. Jack looked around once more. The shop had acquired a few more customers, but for the moment no eyes were on him. He got up and slipped in the stall with Liz.


“Oh,” was all the little lion could say as he caught a glimpse of the bunny. The bikini she wore couldn’t have even held enough cloth to make a pair of shoe-laces. He stared at her chest where two ridiculously small triangles of red cloth framed her unique patch of black fur and barely covered Liz’s perky nipples, let alone both breasts.


His eyes grew even bigger as his eyes trailed down her flat stomach to her crotch. There, a thin, red thong hugged her hips and a strip of cloth maybe the width of a little finger covered her young muff. Liz giggled again and turned around so Jack could see that strip get even thinner and slide up between her ass cheeks. “Like it?” she asked as she shook her little bunny tail again suggestively.


“Uh-huh,” was all Jack could say before he broke down and grabbed the bunny’s butt with both hands and squeezed those soft cheeks.


Liz moaned and turned around. She undid the straps of the bikini top hastily and grabbed her exposed, pink nipples as she sprawled out over the stall’s bench. “Time for some payback,” she said with a wink.


Jack didn’t need to be told twice. He knelt in front of the cute bunny and pulled the thong aside carefully. He was shocked to see that lust juices already trickled down Liz’s slit and over her asshole. She squirmed as he licked up that small stream, momentarily licking over her sensitive ass, and dove his tongue into her tight pussy. He purred as his tongue swirled around deep inside her before coming out to lick her entire pussy like an ice-cream cone.

Liz made short, muffled groans of pleasure as Jack’s rough tongue sent pulses of pleasure through her. She struggled to keep quiet as she heard people moving out in the shop area. Her efforts were unsuccessful though, when Jack sucked her little clit nub into his mouth and sucked hard. She let out a too-loud moan and shoved the lion boy’s head closer to her heat, hungry for more. Her other hand kept on her breasts, twisting each nipple.


Jack continued sucking on the bunny’s nub, but brought a hand up to her slit. He listened to her moan even louder as he shoved one, then two fingers inside her. He kept it slow, but started swirling them around experimentally.


Finally, Jack thought his little bunny had had enough payback. He sucked even harder on her slightly swollen nub and thrust his fingers into her faster and deeper. Liz’s body shook and she thought she saw stars as the glow of her orgasm flowed through her. A gentle squirt of her love juice roped out over the bench as Jack kept sucking. Finally, it was over, and Jack had licked over, around, and in Liz’s sensitive cunny as he purred.


Liz got dressed again reluctantly and the two exited the stall as quietly as possible. Despite their caution, however, at least half of the nearer shoppers stared in their direction suspiciously. Jack’s cheeks flushed red, and he hurriedly bought two popsicles and led Liz out onto the street.


They laughed as they ate the treats on a bench. About a block away they could see the water line and just enjoyed the view for a bit.


“That was fun,” Liz giggled and brushed her still-sensitive crotch in explanation.


“Are you kidding? That was horrifying! I thought someone was going to say or do something to us in there.” Jack exclaimed, but a smile was on his face.


“Which made it fun,” Liz replied with a wink.


They finished their treats and set off for the beach again, holding hands. When they got their, Liz was dismayed at all the people crowding the sandy real estate. Jack wasn’t worried though. He led the bunny down the shoreline a while until the got to a set of large rocks blocking off the beach. He climbed over the rocks and helped Liz up, then jumped down to the other side. Amazingly, it was a little private beach. Large rocks stood in a horse-shoe shape all around about 100 square feet of sandy beach with the water on the only open side.

“Well what are you waiting for?” Jack stripped off his shirt and dove in the blue water. Liz followed suit, pulling off her cloths to reveal her own bathing suit: a more modest, bright blue bikini. The two cubs splashed around for a while, swimming out deeper into the warm water. Then decided to play marco-polo.


“Marco,” Jack called out with his eyes closed.


“Polo,” Liz cried back from somewhere behind him. Jack whipped around and dove after her voice. Finally, he felt the water rippling out from an area to his left, and close. His instincts caused him to pounce and he heard Liz squeal in surprise as he wrapped his arms around her.

He opened his eyes to see the back of the bunny’s head, her large ears drooping down with water. His hands had a good grip on her breasts through her swimsuit. Jack smiled and hugged her closer in a bear hug as he squeezed her nipples lightly through the cloth. Liz moaned and Jack flinched as he felt her bunny tail and ass rubbing up against his crotch. After a moment he was hard and Liz giggled as she felt his member rubbing into her butt.


“I read somewhere about skinny-dipping, ever heard of it?” Liz asked with lust in her voice.


“Umm, isn’t that where everyone swims naked?” Jack replied, liking where this was going.


“Yeah, let’s try it,” Liz pushed her butt back against Jack harder and he couldn’t help but agree. They swam close enough to shore, then Jack stripped off his swim-shorts hastily and lobbed them onto the beach. Liz shed her top slowly for Jack, then her bottom and threw them on shore, too. She winked, then dove out deeper again, saying, “Catch me if you can, Jackie!”


Jack growled lustily and followed her out. Finally he nabbed her where the water came up almost past his chest and whipped her around for a deep kiss. His tongue played with hers as he grabbed her naked ass lightly.


Liz broke the kiss after a second. “Look, we can see all the people from here!” She pointed over to the crowded beach again. Jack looked over it and saw all the tourists, looking like little ants in the distance. It kind of turned him on that they were fooling around naked within sight of other people. Liz felt the same way and grabbed Jack’s hardening horse cock in her hand, suddenly having an urgent need to feel it’s hardness. Jack tensed as he felt her hand jerking him off underwater and her reached down to fondle her, too. He rubbed over her young muff with one hand while the other played with a breast. He kissed down her neck to her other tit and started sucking it slowly, sensuously.

When Jack was fully hard, Liz said, “I wanna try something. I’m gunna do a hand stand, grab my legs.”


“Wha-, okay,” Jack had no idea what Liz was planning, but he knew he’d like it. They separated and Liz turned her back to Jack and dove underwater. She played girls’ basketball at her middle school so she could hold her breath for over three minutes in her athletic condition. She stuck her legs – and the rest of her body down to her naval – out of the water and Jack grabbed them hurriedly. When Liz felt Jack’s grip, she stretched out her legs locked her ankles behind his head. She was also in gymnastics.


Suddenly, Jack felt a moist warmth around the head of his dick and he yowled as he realized Liz was sucking him off – underwater! Pleasure and lust pulsing through him, he released Liz’s now-secured legs and grabbed her waist, pulling her crotch up to his face. He then started eating out her wet cunny furiously while the bunny sucked his dick even deeper.

Finally, the young bunny’s lungs couldn’t take anymore and she unlocked her legs to come up for air. Jack moaned mournfully as the pleasure pulsing through his dick disappeared and Liz came up in front of him. “Oh. My. God.” He sighed to her smiling face.


“I thought you’d like that, but now I’m ready for the real deal,” she said lustily after gulping in some air. Without further ado, the bunny jumped up in the water and wrapped her legs around Jack’s lower torso and locked her arms around his neck.


The lion boy was more than ready. He grabbed her hips and pulled them down until he could feel the velvet of her pussy rubbing against the back of his throbbing member. He moaned loudly as his dick went from one warm, wet surrounding into an even warmer, wetter one inch by inch.

Liz yelled out, too, as she felt Jack’s huge girth stretching her tunnel wide. When he was about halfway in, she finished the job for him by slamming her hips down into his. “Ooooh,” was all she could say as suddenly all eight inches of throbbing hardness was rammed into her. Jack took control again and started pumping into her as hard as he could, using all the strength his ten-year-old legs had to impale his bunny over and over.


The water gave an interesting effect to the two lovers because it made it easier to keep going without cumming. Finally, after minutes of insane pleasure, Jack burrowed into Liz’s abused pussy one more time as deep as he could and roared loudly as he felt surge after surge of white-hot pleasure pour out of his member. Liz came, too. She yelled out and watched over the people on the beach as rope after rope of searing hot cum thundered against her tunnel walls seemingly for an eternity.


Finally, the cubs’ orgasms died down and they were able to swim to shore. They spent the rest of the day talking and tanning, nothing to strenuous for their sore bodies, then Jack led them home as the sun began to set over the waterline.

“I have’ta visit my aunt’s house tomorrow with my family,” Jack said in a disappointed voice. “But maybe we can hang out the day after.


“Oh, okay. That’s fine, I need a bit of a break anyway,” Liz said with a wink. She kissed him one last time, with a little tongue, before saying goodbye and going into her sister’s house. It was still dark so Melanie must not have been home. She ate a snack, then went straight to bed and fell asleep immediately.


Her dreams were laced with Jack’s big horse dick and lots of interesting activities she engaged in with him.

