
The Journal: Slow Start

By TerraMGP


Gamestop was dying. People kept saying it, and some days Rahbit didn‘t mind the idea one little bit. The young, blue furred bunny was a sight to behold. A cute and rather trim twenty-something with what was normally sleek white underbelly fur that crept up to his muzzle. Pierced ears, flat black hair resting right over one eye. Mainly to keep customers from fixating on his heterochromia. If there was one thing that weebs eager for obscure JRPGs loved to fixate on it was a boy with one eye blue and the other purple.


Not that it mattered much today. No, today was just bad all around. Each step into the small living room felt like he was dragging himself though a sea of quicksand. His hair frazzled and fur sweaty from the days exertion. 


“Well, I called it.” A slightly pudgy mouse boy with brown fur muttered the words ruefully. One paw gripping a Terry Prachett novel while the other held offered up a copper and silver vape full of a thick amber liquid.


Rahbit took the vape and set it on the end table beside the couch as he flopped down onto the ratty old brown suede thing they‘d dragged in from the curb. He looked the vape over a moment before shoving it away and pulling his feet up on to the edge of the cushion, his knees now pushed against his chest. “I‘m too tired.” he muttered “Wish the stupid landlord would just let me have my carrot smoke indoors once in a while.”

“Yeah, well, they don‘t like to admit that they just paint the walls over anyways after a tenant moves out.” Jessi muttered


“So, what are you watching?” Rahbit muttered as he tilted his head.


“Finn Balor match is coming up.” Jessi muttered. The bright eyed mouse with the honey-brown hair seemed quite engrossed in his book as usual. Slowly thumbing though the pages while only occasionally glancing up at the screen.


It was a common enough sight. One that Rahbit had long since given up calling his lover out on. If Jessi was so convinced he could multitask then so be it. He simply turned his attention to the inane rambling of the RAW commentators which had almost hit the level of pleasant white noise with him. He reached over to rub a finger along the rim of Jessi‘s ear and scotched a bit closer, cuddling up for comfort. “So, what ever happened to that one duck with the man bun?” He muttered. The disinterest clear in his tone.


“He‘s doing the Kickoff now.” Jessi replied with similar disinterest. Still the rubbing did draw out a slight murr, and it wasn‘t long before he finally set his book down and turned to face his boifriend. Those soft blue eyes quickly going wide in panic. “Jeebus, Bun. What happened to you?” He reached up to pull a few strands of hair flat once more, letting out a small whimper


“Nothing much.” Rahbit muttered “Someone tried to pawn some stolen games, again. I followed the store policy, got a water bottle to the face. Think the guy was on something.” He shook his head and slumped back into the couch. “You know I keep saying I‘m going to quit retail, and there keeps not being any work outside of it around here.”

“I told you sweetie, I‘ll put in a good word with my boss for you. I mean it‘s still retail but it‘s less shitty retail.”

“We both agreed that would be a bad idea.” Rahbit sighed “you should never work with family if you can help it. I learned that lesson. Learned the hell out of that lesson. I‘m not having us drag work fights home every night.”

Jessi‘s paw moved up to caress Rahbits cheek. It slowly ran though the matted white fur and down to the stiff-yet-supple black leather collar around the boys neck. A nice heavy D ring and a set of spikes lining it. A gift Jessi had sewn up for him, along with a set of matching cuffs. Something the bunny was thankfully allowed to wear at work.


“Well for now, maybe I can at least cheer you up at home, my little bunny toy“ Jessi murred softly. He started to rub noses gently with the other boy. Growling and licking his cheek softly as he stood. Jessi used the D ring to guide his bunny up to his feet, looking into those eyes. Watching Rahbits ears start to drop and lop before nipping right at the tip of the left one between two of the rings.


“H-hey.” Rahbit winced “That‘s no fair. You know how you make me get you dirty mouse. You‘re just trying to get me worked up so you can take advantage of me.”

“Guilty as charged, slut.” Jessi giggled “But don‘t worry. I have a nice surprise for you. I think it‘ll take your mind off of everything.”

The bunny opened his mouth to protest once more. Instead he found his shoulders gripped and Jessi‘s tongue pushed deep into his muzzle. The kiss was firm, claiming and controlling. Twisting around in his warm mouth drawing away his cares and anxiety like a vampires bite. Just leaving the buns head swimming in hazy bliss. He barely even noticed the hands sliding down his arms, gently pulling his hoodie from his shoulders and gripping his wrists gently. The tired bunny barely aware as his arms were pushed back behind him, Jessi‘s deepening kiss slowly pushing him on his heels and out of the miserable day.


A loud click caused Rahbit’s ears to twitch and droop. The blue furred bun stumbled back and narrowed his eyes at Jessi.


“Really?” Rahbit muttered.


“Really what?” Jessi smirked. He tugged at the bunnys arm to confirm what Rahbit already knew. A thin metal fastener had been put between the other boys two cuffs. A few small struggles and twitches affirmed what they both already knew. Rahbit slumping in momentary defeat at his predicament.


“oh come on. You’re saying you don’t like it?” Jessi murred softly. The mouse sporting the most infuriating grin.


“That’s not the point. You always do this. I try to get nice and sweet, then you turn around and tie me up so you can do… stuff. Lewd stuff.”

“Oh, is that so bad?” Jessi giggled. He leaned in slowly and rubbed at one of Rahbits ears. Slowly stroking along the tip, then tracing his finger down along the rim towards the bunnys soft cheek. Cupping it and tilting it up to look into his eyes. “You know you like it as much as I do. Don’t you?” He cooed licking his lips gently


Rahbit growled and muttered to himself as he looked away. Still unable to keep from nuzzling into that hand “Yah…”

“Because you’re my faggie lil bitch thump, huh?” Jessi cooed. The mouse turning his bunny boifriend’s cheek and leaning in to nuzzle him nose tip to nose tip. The soft contact made both boys blush, Rahbit flushing hotly from his toes to his ear tips as he leaned in closer. 


“you’re a jerk.” The bunny muttered back meekly. His heart already throbbing in his chest. “So was this the big surprise you had planned for me?”

“What this? Oh come on bun, tying you up is just Tuesday.”

“Of course!” Rahbit chimed in with his best Raul Julia.


Yeah. No. I have something else planned. But only if you’re going to be a good boy. Are you going to be a good boy for me?” The mouse smirked and pushed his hand under the bunnys tummy, slowly running it around in circles against his soft white tummy fur. Watching as the bunny slowly drooped and slumped. He nodded, though it was hard to tell if he was even thinking at the moment.


Not that Jessi cared. He simply looped his finger into the D ring of Rahbits collar and slowly led him to the bedroom. He pushed the door open slowly and guided the bunny boy in. tugging him and holding him firmly in the doorway.


It took a while for the scene to really click in Rahbits head. He gazed in at amazement, struggling to wriggle his nose and nudge the glasses back up his face so he could make sure he was seeing properly. His jaw opened, but nothing came out. Only simple squeaks and grunts that for the life of him wouldn’t warp themselves into the words he didn’t have anyways.


“Oh, does my pretty boifriend like what he sees?” Jessi cooed. His hand slowly stroking up and down the bunny boys bulge.


It took a long moment for Rahbit to really process what he was seeing. He glanced at his boyfriend and then back to their bedroom again, and then a second time just to be sure he was not imagining things. There, in the corner of the room, next to Jessi‘s gaming rig stood a girl. A pretty, plump, dark haired badger in her twenties. The sandy furred thing looked like she’d been there a while. Blushing hotly as the two boys entered their room. Her eyes quickly cast down to the floor in shame as she tried to bow as best she could to the two of them.


“Oh, and this? You remember how I was chatting with that girl online? The one I told about us?” Jessi giggled teasingly into the bunnys ear.


“I thought you said she was coming over next week to game and get to know us.” Rahbit muttered sheepishly. Even as he sent a small growl the badgers way. He looked her over carefully. Short and plump, with soft Taiwanese features set with a painfully hard blush. She had a shirt with Chrono from Chrono trigger hoisted up to her neck and the crude, sad excuse for Shibari Jessi would try on occasion clinging to her body. Though oddly enough her hands didn’t seem to be bound. Simply clasped behind her.


The bunny whimpered. Jessi started forwards again and he followed behind eagerly. Drawing in a heavy scent of what must have been an hour or more worth of arousal.


Jessi being Jessi he let go of the D ring and slipped around behind the bound badger. One hand slowly rubbing and stroking at her tummy while the other gripped a wad of cloth that had been in her muzzle. Gagging her, but not bound there. Something she could have spit out at any time, and yet didn’t. As the cloth was pulled free Rahbit noticed it was a pair of his boxers. Ones he’d thrown into the laundry basket a few days ago.


“Well, Yue? You said you really wanted to meet my ‘other half’”. Jessi whispered into her ear. His hand slowly brushed along the bottom of her belly, moving up and stroking the downy fur where the brown and white met. The actions drawing shivery little squeals and whines of impotent protest.


“Oh come on now. My bunny is very special to me. I want him to be very special to you too, Yue. Just like I said. And besides, I think He’s already a bit enamored with how pretty you are. I know I was.”

“H-hello, Sir.” Yue whined as her eyes trailed up the bunnys legs slowly. When she got to his already throbbing member she quickly looked away again and yelped. Swallowing hard as she tried to stammer some form of communication at the bun.


“there we go. Good girl. That wasn’t so bad was it?” Jessi chuckled “I know it’s a lot to take in. Especially with his fly down like that. That nice, big, warm, yummy bunny dick. I bet you didn’t think you’d see that when you woke up today, did you?”

“N-no.” Yue muttered meekly.


“And yet here you are now, staring at it.” Jessi whispered.


“I think she’s a bit of a pervert.” Rahbit chimed in, the bunny moaning as he swayed his hips a bit and took a step closer. The vanishing space seemingly enough to make Yue yelp and whine and wriggle.


“Oh my, Is that true, cutie?” Jessi giggled “Are you a little pervert?”

“No.” Yue uttered. The answer drew a sharp smack at her plump rump. One that rang out though the room and caused her to tumble back into Jessi. 


The mouse gasped and shivered. Thankfully they were close enough to the wall that he could catch it and straighten them back up. He looked to make sure she was ok before catching his breath again and leaning in.


“We talked about this, didn’t we Yue? About lying. About obedience? Jessi murred “You want to be obedient, don’t you?”

“Yes.” Yue muttered softly.


“And you want to get to know us, get closer to us, don’t you?”

“Yeah…” She whimpered softly Her eyes glancing back at the shaft now hovering inches fro her nearly naked body.


“So you think you can be honest? Really honest?” Jessi whispered into her ear. His hand teasing along the bottom of her breast.


Yue licked her lips ad squealed loudly. She began to nod as hard as she could. Her body heaved at even the smallest caresses and hips pushing themselves forward with primal uncontrollable need.


Jessi let out another growl. That hard, rough, crushingly dominant growl that seemed so odd for his normally cheerful voice. “I don’t think I believe you, onahole.” He spat the word into her face and gripped her closer. He gripped her muzzle firmly in one hand and guided it up to meet Rahbit’s gaze. His fingers gripping firmly though carefully around her throat. “I think you need to prove to us, both of us. Prove you can be honest. You can do something that simple, can’t you?”

The badger sobbed softly and nodded. She struggled to croak out a ‘yes’ while falling back against the mouse. Her legs pure jelly under her own weight.


“Alright then. Just answer a few simple questions for me. You can do that, can’t you girl?” he murred.


“Yes sir.” Yue nodded sheepishly.


“Alright then. Tell me what you want. Why you’re here.”

“I.” She swallowed hard. The words simply refusing to come. As much as she wanted to say them. Needed to say them. She looked into the bunny boys eyes as he gazed lusty holes into hers. Felt them both enfolding her with terrifying lust. The poor girl feeling so small and weak.


“I want to be a… a slave.” she mumbled.


“I see. A slave? To who?” Jessi growled.


“To you, Sir. You and, and you’re pretty Boifriend. If you’ll have me.” she stammered. “Just like we talked about on the chats.”

“That’s a good start, girl. But that’s not quite what I meant. What I meant was what you want now. I mean You’ve been standing in here since this morning. All alone. Just listening to me ‘enjoy’ myself. Nothing but Rahbits dirty boxers and that little pill vibe to keep you company. I’m sure you want to be touched somewhere, don’t you? To feel something from the nice strong boys you have with you now.”

Once again the words failed to come. Yue nodded her head frantically and struggled to swallow the growing lump in her throat. She gazed at Rahbit who was clearly struggling not to say anything just yet. Even as he fixed her with a predatory gaze of his own.


“And where, prey tell, do you wish to be touched. Hmm, girl?” Jessi snapped “I won’t do anything unless you tell me where.”

“Sir, Please.” She stammered. The words made her mouth feel like cotton.


“Please what?” Jessi giggled.


“Please stop?” Rahbit teased leaning in closer to her.


“Please touch… I, er. I mean. Please play with my. My… boobies.”

Jessi giggle-snorted and leaned in closer “What was that?” He cooed


“My boobies! Please play with my boobs!”

“oh I see.” Jessi giggled as he glanced at Rahbit, watching the bunny throbbing from the show. “I guess I wasn’t sure. You’re such a hard girl to read, little would-be pet. Now the only question is should I be nice and soft with them?” His fingers danced around her areola gently as he asked this. Caressing and cupping the breast flesh. Each small stroke quickening Yue’s breath. Causing her hips to slowly wiggle and writhe.


“However you wish, Sir.” She muttered “I, I know you like to be rough…”

“I wish to know what your little body craves.” Jessi noted “If I wished to just do whatever, I’d do it. I’m not asking permission. I’m asking for information.”

“Rough, Sir. I want it rough. Please.”

“ohh are you sure?” Jessi cooed “I mean if I go too rough I might leave a bruise.”

The mere mention of that was enough to cause the poor girl to moan again. Her hips wriggling hard in the air while he groped and fondled her. Her feet rocking into the short pile carpet seeking any sort of purchase while the fingers massaged her oh so roughly. Within moments it felt like the attention would push her right over the edge. That raw brutal ache spreading slowly though her body while the palms pushed and dug into her tender flesh. Fingers deftly twisting and teasing her nipples occasionally accompanied by a sharp nip into her flesh fro the bunny boys bucked teeth. And then suddenly it stopped. Leaving her hovering so very close to the edge. Tears streaming down her face. The need almost overwhelming. Yet somehow she kept in position. Her body trembling.


“Good girl.” Jessi cooed “You really want my collar, don’t you? And you remember that if you want my collar, it means I won’t be your only owner, doesn’t it? Rahbit needs respect too… So be a good girl and answer your other Sir honestly, girl.”

The word hit her like an arrow to the heart. Every strand of fur and hair she had lifting on end as she stifled a squeal. Yue nodded and took a few deep breaths to cal herself Then a few more. Finally managing to turn her glance back down to the floor and mutter something inaudible under her breath


“What was that?” Jessi asked, his hand moving back to her tummy.


“I’m a perv.” She stammered at little more than a whisper.


Rahbit, finally over at least some of his squirmy shame, leaned in and nuzzled up against the poor girls ear a moment. “I don’t think we heard you, girl.” The word holding the same kind of demanding dominance Jessi had managed. Even bound and blushing as he was. Leaving no ambiguity as to her position in this situation.


“I’m a perve! A dirty, dick sniffing, hentai shlicking, fanfic writing bi maso perv girl! I read a Chrono and Glenn slash fic the other night and I dreamed of being Lucca and having to watch like the dirty little voyeur I am! I want you to take your big pretty bunny dick and rape my throat and cum in me from my gag reflex without letting me get off!” Her voice finally trialed down to a whimper. Somewhere along the way she’d finally made eye contact with Rahbit. Looking into those blue and purple orbs oh so very deeply. Now that she realized it she just glanced back away and leaned on Jessi with her head lulling back. “S-sir…”

The trio stood there for the longest time. All of them blushing, all keeping various levels of composure the best they could. Jessi struggled both to keep his paws still on the trembling badger girl and keep from snickering as he gently held her in place. Rahbit biting his lip and squirming, even as he murred teasing venom into the poor girls ear. Yue, for her part, simply muttered something meek in mandarin and let herself sink into the mouse while nervously daring the occasional glance over the pretty bunny boy.


“I’m sure we’ll get to that at some point, little one.” Jessi whispered into her ear. “But I already told you, today isn’t that day. We have to get to know you better before we commit to being your first real fuck, after all” Jessi murred “Because if we take you, it’s going to be for keeps.”

Yue nodded softly and muttered another ‘Yes Sir.”

“But that doesn’t mean my bunny boi should stay worked up all day now does it?” the mouse snickered. A laugh which killed about ninety percent of the already weak gravitas in his voice. He slipped away from Yue despite her whined protests and curled his finger around the D ring again, pulling Rahbit into a firm, loving kiss. One the bunny was all too eager to reciprocate and even gain control of. His tongue lashing and darting frantically around in the other boys muzzle. Tracing and caressing the soft pink muscle before pulling away and licking his lips greedily.


“Oh don’t worry, I’m sure if you still need it you can have some nice tight mosuie butt later” Jessi teased. Reaching up to rub one of Rahbits ears “But for now I thought you might enjoy something else. I mean she is pretty, but we really should get to know our new little ‘friend’ before doing too much with her, shouldn’t we bun?”

“I don’t know.” Rahbit muttered. Licking his lips lustfully “Bunny squeek is still really horny.”

No sooner had he said it than the mouse’s fingers were once again around that shaft again. Giving a few firm strokes slowly pressing his palm into the soft bunny flesh while nipping and nibbling the bois bottom lip “oh, no. You get taken care of, love. I know how impatient you can be.”

Rahbit nodded and started to shiver. He could feel fingers tugging on his cock piercing, feel the pre welling up around his tip causing tremors though his stomach muscles. The bound bunny quickly pushed himself up against Jessi again and nibbled his neck. Nuzzling and panting while pushing his shaft up against the other boys bulge, nearly toppling them both hover.


Jessi let out a loud squeek stumbling back into the wall and gripping hold of a few large Tupperware totes by the door to keep from toppling over. Rahbit and Yue quickly moved to help him, but he waved them off carefully and started to pick himself back up. “I’m ok. Honest. Darn it I need to stop falling over tonight huh?” He chuckled scratching the back of his head nervously.

After a few moments to recompose himself Jessi turned his attention back to Rahbit. The mouse slowly paced back towards his bound, helpless bunny. Hips sauntering side to side as he gripped hold of Rahbits shirt and pushed him roughly on to the bed, pinning his arms under his back further and leaving him quite vulnerable.


“Now Yue. First question is first. You’re not one of those silly girls who thinks a man is less dominant if he takes it up the butt now and then, are you?” Jessi squeeked. He slowly crawled over Rahbit and started to stroke the other boy clumsily with one hand, looking down into his eyes a bit. The question was for him as much as the new girl after all and a pleasing throb in Jessi’s palm assured him his boifriend understood.


“Undo my cuffs and I’ll show both of you just what it means to take it up the rump, squeek.” Rahbit snipped coyly. He then let out a hard yelp as Jessi started to stroke a bit faster. Slowly smearing pre along the head of the thick pink bunny dick.


“Oh, my sexy boy gets so cute and tough when he really wants it. At least until I do this.” The mouse started to undo his own shorts and slid them down off one leg. The two shafts throbbed hotly against each other with both lovers quickly thrusting their muzzles together once more. Grinding and twisting against each other with more than enough room for Yue to watch.


The sounds of frustrated whines filled the small spaces between the passionate sucking kisses now permeating the room. It took everything poor Yue had to obey. Every shred of willpower to simply stand there exposed and ignored with the toy to keep her on edge. Watching. Nothing more than a tool. An afterthought. Some little ‘thing’ to be kept in the room in case she could be used to better their lovemaking.


Only Jessi’s words, his command from when she arrived, kept her arms held firm. Kept her in place. Kept her from touching herself as much as she longed to. Never had she imagined her first real session being nothing but a hopeless little cuck girl to a pair of pretty bois. It was so distracting and overwhelming that she almost didn’t notice as Jessi pulled himself up and began to rub Rahbits tip against his pucker, looking down into those eyes.


“Who’s my lil bunny dildo.” He growled


“F-fuck you.” Rahbit muttered bashfully as he glanced away “Stop being such a tease or I’ll fuck you cross-eyed.”

“Oh, promise?” Jessi giggle-snorted. He eased down slowly on to Rahbits shaft. Biting his own lower lip in a cute and very unintentional mirror of Rahbit. The two so very in synch as the plump mouse butt began to swallow up Rahbits hard aching shaft.


The blue bunny didn’t waste any time. Bound as he was, he still began to hump and thrust firmly into the air. Hammering into Jessi with a surprising amount of leverage. His pierced bunny dick managed o hammer right up against Jessis prostate and caused the walls to clench pleasingly with each new buck.


The mouse squealed and shivered hard. His body slumped and his hands resting on Rahbits chest now. He sank frimly down on to the warm dick and started to grind his hips. Not that it stopped or even slowed the eager Rahbit. 


Soon there were small spurts leaking from the bobbing mouse cock. The thick warm cum spurting over Rahbits chest fur and onto his face, splattering against his glasses and into his jet black hair. Not that it stopped the needy mechanical thumping. The bunnys buns wriggling and wiggling into the warm sheets between each hard hump feeling his balls tense and tighten. Screaming to shoot past the tight anal ring.


“Dirty faggy bun toy. Hot lil thumper. You like being watched you dirty lil feral puppy sucking squeek?” Jessi groaned and lulled himself back. He pinched and twisted the bunny boys nipple rings. Tugging firmly and roughly. Rewarded with a vicious tremor of the boy under him as Rahbit began to cum. The warm thick cum flooded into the mouse. Both now lulling back in the throws of bliss as they came roughly. Jessi spraying his boifrend while the needy bunny eagerly emptied himself into the warm hole.


Finally Jessi collapsed down onto the bed and slumped breathlessly against the trembling bunny boy. The two twitching and trembling as they gazed into each others faces. Nuzzling and kissing gently against each other. It didn’t take long for Jessi to curl himself around the still cuffed Rahbit. Both yawning loudly and slumping against each other in warm sweet afterglow.


The pair slowly drifted off to sleep under soft cuddles and professions of love and affection, leaving poor Yue to stand there hot and bothered in the still bedroom.

--------------------


It was amazing how quickly their little apartment could slip back into the shell of normalcy. The scent of lust and passion largely replaced with that of fresh evening spring air and the warm waft of fresh pizza.


The only real differences for Rahbit at the moment were the nervous badger girl leaning on him and watching him play, while the bunny himself tried to get himself back to using the controller, since he found the nervous and clearly terrified attempts at snuggling by the petrified young woman beside him made keeping his fight stick on his lap just a bit too difficult.


Eventually Jessi came back out into the living room with a couple plates full of homemade Detroit style pizza. He set them down on the coffee table along with a pair of glasses and then made another quick trip to grab the coke and his own dinner.


Rahbit paused as Jessi started to pour for him and furrowed his brow, gripping one of the mouse’s paws.


“You burned yourself again didn’t you?” He sighed, looking at the fresh bandage, likely covered with some burn cream from the first aid kit.


“Well the oven was hot. I just bumped the back of my hand a little that’s all.”

“I told you to get oven mitts! They’re like five bucks.”

“I’m sewing them.” The mouse protested before slipping into the couch on the other side of the badger girl. “I just gotta, you know, figure out which fabrics are fireproof enough.”

“You just want to get a legend of Zelda or Ravenclaw print that works for it, don’t you?” Rahbit muttered “And meanwhile you’re gonna keep burning yourself. I’m about to put the kitchen off limits until you grow up and buy a damn oven mitt.”

“Keep talking like that and I’ll have to get the belt.” Jessi squeeked playfully. The attempt at deflection was obvious, causing Rahbit to grumble loudly.


“Give you the belt.” He muttered before finally unpausing.


Yue sat still between the two for a long while. Her eyes slipping shut. She fiddled with her pizza and struggled to shift around in a way that would make her the least obtrusive she could be to the other two. Finally slumping back with a comfortable middle section that found her half sunken in to the middle cushion.


“So, I.. uh… are you guys sure I’m not being annoying or anything?” Yue whined. She looked up at Rahbit nervously and then looked away again. True, the frustration on his face might just be the too-high AI for B.B. Hood. Though she still couldn’t help but feel a bit guilty after what she’d just watched.


“I swear if you keep asking us that I’m going to gag you.” Jessi growled playfully. The mouse had his old nook out and was using it to flip though the pages of some gaming book or another even as he fiddled with some old broken vape valve bits that had been crafted into a fidget toy.


“Sorry. I just, I don’t want to push myself in too much. I’ve never really done anything like this.” She whined.


“Neither have we.” Rahbit shrugged “Oh come on! Stupid little red psycho. That’s it, I’m doing some Overwatch practice.” he muttered quickly exiting out of the game and shifting over.


“Yue, if there’s one thing I can tell you it’s that there’s nothing you could ever do to upset what my bunny and I have. I love the hell out of him, and not just for the obvious reasons you saw. Little miss perv.”

The jab was enough to draw some blush back into the girls cheeks as she nodded. Still unconvinced, but at least put at ease.


“I told you before we want to see if you fit in… and that means spending time. It’s not all bondage and kinky sex and jacking each other off when we get all worked up you know. BDSM in a relationship isn’t like it is in some dumb porn. It’s still a relationship.”

Rahbits ears flooped down as he glanced at the other two and quickly reached over to flick Jessi’s ear. “Will you stop being so damn corny?” He sighed. “I mean he’s not totally wrong. Cute as it is it’s not like you can just find some hot girl and shove her into a closet to be taken out when you want a nice wet cunt to hump. If you’re going to end up being around we gotta all get along.”

“And if it doesn’t?” She asked nervously


“Then we punish you, badly.” Rahbit smirked.


“oh now who’s being a dick?” Jessi muttered.


“Big thick bunny dick.” Rahbit smirked teasingly


“The point is, don’t worry about it too much. If it doesn’t work then it doesn’t work. But for now just relax and enjoy the ride.”

Yue nodded and slumped back, not at all sure just what or how to deal with all of this. It had been one thing. Tied up, helpless, exposed. Dragged into subspace for the first time without the use of a cam or pre-recorded audios Jessi made for her. Only now here she was. The sex over and done with. The real world before them. A small, gnawing, nagging pit in the bottom of her stomach that she couldn’t just ignore.


“A-are you sure there’s nothing I can do? I mean honest? Anything at all. Just say the word.”

“Well.” Rahbit smirked as he set his controller down into his lap, reaching up to cup her cheek and turn her blushing face upwards. “There is one thing you could do, you dirty little slut.”

Yue swallowed hard and nodded. She swooned into the paw as the whole world began to spin. “Yes, sir?” she muttered softly.


“Get good with Mei.” The bunny chuckled and smooched her nose tip, winking at Jessi before going back to his game.

