Chapter 1

The Fall of the Easter Bunny

In the fight against Carlos, E.B. could not overpower him. He had taken the Easter wand, captured his father and most of the other bunnies, and taken all of the power held inside. Carlos, in his big bunny hybrid form, grabbed E.B. by the ears, lifting him in the air. 

“So, do you give up? It’s pointless to resist.” 

He realized that there was no point in fighting. He was simply too powerful. So, he decided to submit. E.B. sighed, rolling his eyes with a sly grin. 

“Fiiiine. I surrender my title to you.” 

Carlos licked E.B.’s face from top to bottom, making him sigh in pleasure. 

“I’m glad you took the wand and usurped me. I’ve always wanted to be dominated by you, ya big chick.”

 Carlos rose an eyebrow. 

“Dominated how, my furry slave?” 

E.B. looked at him slyly, chuckling. 

“I think you know, with that thick booty and all…” 

Carlos laughed as he kissed E.B. passionately. They kissed for a while before Carlos let E.B. go. 

“So, you wanna be under my booty, dumb little bunny? Fine.” 

“And of course,” E.B. said as he laid down, “farts are appreciated.” 

Carlos chuckled as he turned around, sitting on E.B.’s torso, leaning forward, having his asshole right next to E.B.’s face. 

“Heh! If only your father could see you now… He’s being re-educated to obey me, but instead of his son saving him, he surrenders and agrees to be my slave. How amusing.” 

E.B. relaxed, having his furry arms at his side, taking sniffs of Carlos’ asshole, loving his musk. 

“Mmm… I know… I’m such a slutty bunny. A dumb, slutty bunny.” 

“Heh. Yeah, you are! A dumb, ass-loving, fart-sniffing slut! Now your name stands for Easter Bitch! Now prepare to sniff some farts!” Carlos said as his ass rumbled, letting out a huge fart. 

E.B. moaned as his eyes rolled back slightly, sniffing the fart deeply. 

“Oh god yes…! Fucking fart on me, you big bunny chick!” E.B. moaned as Carlos sighed, wiggling his big tush. 

“You are gonna get used to those. I think, in spite of your father, I’m gonna make your face my throne. Ooh, here comes another one…” 

Carlos farted again, and E.B. sighed blissfully. 

“Yes sir… I’m your throne! I’m your bunny throne! Oh god! Fart on me!” 

Carlos moved back a little bit, covering E.B’s face completely with his ass. 

“Shut up, fart throne. You’re gonna get them!” 

He sighed as he felt E.B.’s hands on his thighs. He held them down, pushing his ass down hard as he farted heavily. E.B. moaned under him as gas blasted his nose. Carlos laughed manically, farting hard again. He saw the lower half of E.B.’s torso, and his erect cock. 

“Hmm, I think someone needs a cage. One of you chicks, get me one of the bunny cock cages!” 

A chick came into the room with a small cock cage, handing it to Carlos. He used the wand to radiate it with an orange aura, putting it on E.B.’s cock. He fastened it on and heard E.B. moan again. 

“Enjoy your new cock cage. It’ll keep you in line.” 

He chuckled as he farted again, seeing E.B.’s cock press against the cage. 

“Mmmph!” 

“Every time that cock hits the cage, a little more of your sanity goes away. You’ll become a loyal slut. Ooh… And when you cum, you’ll be even more obsessed with my booty, forever.” 

Carlos stood up, confusing E.B. 

“Hey! What gives? Your farts are awesome!” 

Carlos shook his ass, cutely wiggling his short yellow chick tail. 

“I want you to work! Worship my ass! Plus, I need you to answer some questions.” 

E.B.’s cock hit the cage, making him sigh happily. He walked to Carlos’ ass, putting his paws on his big yellow ass, beginning to make out with his asshole. 

“Now, are you truly loyal to me? You will do whatever I say?” 

E.B. nodded, sniffing his asshole hard. 

“I already told you, ya big lug! Yes, I adore your farts! I adore your ass! I wanna be under it all the time! I’ll do anything for it!” 

Carlos nodded, farting hard. E.B. held on, moaning as his ears flew back while his face was blasted with gas. 

“Good. Now answer me this. I know I got rid of that man with you, but is there anyone else who knows about this place?” 

E.B. hesitated slightly, but Carlos put his hand on the back of E.B.’s head, pushing it down as he farted again, making his cock hit the cage again. 

“Remember your loyalty, slut.” 

He farted again, making E.B.’s moans muffled by his ass. He let him go, letting E.B. speak. 

“Well, I did make a little friend who…is kinda like me when it comes to fetishes.” 

“Oh? Another human? And this person is into farts as well?” 

“Yes. I made him cum off my farts when I ventured out around the city. But he does know of this place.” 

Carlos snickered as he wiggled his ass. 

“Well, I’ll tell you what. I won’t dispose of that human, but I need everyone who is aware of this place here. So, I need you to lure him here.” 

“What are you gonna do to him!?” E.B. asked as Carlos farted again. 

“I’m gonna do what I did to you. If this wand can turn me part bunny, I’m sure it can turn a human into one as well. I’ll make him like you, since he’s so important to you. And of course, WE will break him. I’ll get him one of your training cock cages, so both of you can serve me fully.” 

E.B. smiled, hugging his ass. 

“Yes sir. I’ll call and tell him to come over,” he said, pushing his tongue deep in his asshole. 

“Good bunny,” Carlos said, farting hard in his mouth, “but for now, how about you get that ass up. I think you deserve a proper fucking!” 

As E.B. backed up, Carlos farted again, making him coo in pleasure. 

“Oh fuck yes…your dirty chick…” E.B. moaned as he turned around, bending over and lifting his tail. 

Carlos turned around, hopping towards him and grabbing his tail, pushing his cock deep in his ass. E.B. moaned loudly at how rough he was being. 

“Oh yes, Carlos! Fuck me hard!” he said, smiling lustfully. 

“Aah… Your ass is so fuckable! Easter Bitch, prepare to feel your master’s true cock!” 

Carlos gripped E.B.’s small waist, humping him powerfully, making every thrust a full entrance. E.B. came on the ground, moaning boyishly. 

“Oh god yes! So good…!” 

Carlos grunted, cumming deep in his ass. 

“Heh, there’s some of my…bird seed. Haha!” 

He pulled out as E.B. relaxed on the ground, sighing. 

“I’ll get up in a minute… Just… Ooh…” he said, nodding off. 

“Hmph. Sleeping? I think I’ll use this opportunity to assimilate this human in my own way. Pink Berets! Come forth!” 

Three female bunnies wearing pink berets, with two holding the one in the middle, jumped to him. They saluted him, bowing respectfully. 

“Good girls. How was the re-education? I have a task for you three.” 

“We feel great, Lord Carlos! But our leader is still resisting slightly…” one of them said as they grinned at the bunny in the middle. 

“I’ll…never serve…you…” the leader said, seeing E.B. passed out with a cum-filled ass. 

Carlos rubbed the side of her face, noticing her wet pussy. 

“Heh, your will is strong. But not even E.B. could resist my gas. Get her on my asshole. We end her resistance right now,” he said as he turned around. 

The two bunnies pushed her onto his ass, forcing her face to be on his asshole. 

“Ergh…no…!” she moaned, taking a few sniffs. 

“Relax little leader… Relax and moan…” 

Carlos pushed her head down, sighing as he farted hard. The leader moaned as Carlos pushed her down harder, forcing her to smell all of it. One of the bunnies began fingering her, noticing her new wetness. 

“Hehe… She loves it, Master…” 

“Does she? Heh. Open wide, leader. This one is for your mouth.” 

“A…aah…” she moaned, opening her mouth. 

He grunted, farting directly inside, making her squirt on the ground. 

“Aah…!” 

“Shh… I know it feels so good, pet. Now, beg for more…” 

“Please…fart more…” she said lowly. 

The two bunnies around her giggled as they began fingering her powerfully. 

“Hmm? What was that? I don’t think he heard you, ‘leader’.” 

Carlos chuckled as the leader moaned. 

“Please fart again! Please! I need more!” she moaned loudly as Carlos nodded. 

“Good girl. I think your will has finally been broken.” 

He bent over, letting her head go. 

“All of you, crowd around. You deserve more of my stink…” 

The two bunnies moved their faces closer to his asshole, still fingering the leader. He moaned, farting hard in their faces. The bunnies moaned as they sniffed the air, with the leader being the loudest. 

“Are you loyal now, leader?” 

“Y-Yes…! I love your farts, L-Lord Carlos! I love you!” she said, squirting again. 

“Yes leader…submit completely…” one of the bunnies whispered in her ear. 

The leader moaned loudly as she orgasmed one last time, slowly passing out. Her partners caught her, lowing her to the ground gently. He stood back up, turning to them. 

“Good. Take one more trip to my re-education center before you leave. I want her completely subservient. Also, you have a task after that. I want you to apprehend a human,” he said, using his wand to create a pouch of orange dust, “This dust will change him into a bunny. Then, re-educate him…if you know what I mean.” 

The bunnies giggled as their leader grabbed the pouch. 

“Who is this human?” 

Carlos used the wand to make E.B. glow, shooting the knowledge of the human into the three bunnies. 

“There. That should let you know where he is.” 

They saluted him as they walked back, grabbing their leader. 

“Don’t worry, sir! We’ll get you another servant soon! But first, our leader needs to climax a couple more times in your re-education center!” 

“Hail Lord Carlos!” they both chanted as they grabbed their leader, heading off the platform they were on. 

Carlos chuckled as he picked up E.B.’s body, heading to the back. 

“Heh. I’ll use you for a little bit while I wait for my new prize. Hopefully he puts up a fight… I love breaking in new sluts…”

