Chloe hummed a wordless tune to herself as she passed under the arch that served as the motel’s entrance. The melody was formless and subject to whatever whim entered the eight-year-old bunny’s brain at that moment. She smiled and waved through the window to the office. Her favourite motel owner in the whole entire world was standing behind the desk and waved curtly back at her.
Before she could pass the office door, he was through the threshold, ready for her. “There’s my baby girl.” Randy said as he eyed her up and down. She could feel the heat of the bull’s gaze upon her. Her innocent eyes were drawn to the tight fabric that held his cock. 

“Hi, Randy!” She beamed up at him, stopping to chat with the big man.

“Whaddaya say to a quickie in the office before you head to the room?” The bull massaged his cock. “That session on the bus the other day was incredible.”

“Sorry, Randy. I can’t keep my paying customers waiting.” When she thought about it, she could still feel the bull’s fat cock inside her. She couldn’t get distracted by the gruff bull and his charms. “You can come in once he’s gone, though.”

Randy’s head moved in a slow nod and she could tell that he was already fucking her in his brain. “Sure thing, sweetie.” His eyes were locked on the place where her two thin legs came together. A pair of shorts so small they left none of her thigh to the imagination was all that kept her modesty. “But first, gimme a look. It’s been too long.”
Chloe rolled her eyes playfully and sighed. “It’s been two days!” She chuckled and pulled at the waistband of her shorts. She pulled them open enough for him to peer into her panties and onto the wet slit within.
“Lucky guy you got in there.” Randy’s cock strained against his shorts as he stared at her. “Can you show me your little bum, Chloe? Think I’m in the mood for the back way in today.”

She let go of her shorts and the waistband gently snapped back against her body. “Nuh-uh!” She waved a finger at him. “If I bend over and show you my bum, you’re gonna fuck me!”

“Not if you didn’t want it.” He intoned, massaging the bulge in his shorts.

“I do want it and you know it.” Chloe winked at him. “Who have I got in there?”

“Guy didn’t want to give his name. Understandable, I guess. He’s a cat. A Siamese or a ragdoll or something. About thirty. He’s totally clean. The usual room.” Randy gestured broadly toward the first room beside the office. Chloe’s eyes followed his gesture to the closed door and drawn curtains. There was no evidence that anyone was in the room already.

When she returned her gaze to Randy, his shorts were halfway down his thigh and his thick cock pointed directly at her face. “This’ll be waiting for you when you’re done, Chloe.” As Chloe passed him, she gave a small roll of her eyes and blew him a kiss. She skipped toward the door she had so often opened.

As she reached the door, she heard voices from the distance and Randy shout back. “What are you looking at? Never seen a guy with his dick out before?” Chloe cracked a grin and reached to knock. Before her small knuckles could hit the wood, the door creaked open. A beaming smile spread across her face as she hopped into the room. “Morning, cutie!” She said in a melodious tone as she crossed the threshold and heard the door click shut behind her.

The cat was standing behind the door in his underwear. The seal point ragdoll looked at her but didn’t meet her gaze. “You okay, cutie?”

“Oh, ah, sorry. I’m just kinda nervous. I’ve never done this before, that’s all.” He made eye contact with her and then immediately looked down at himself. “I’m sorry, should I put my pants back on?”

Chloe’s beaming grin shifted into a warm smile. She pulled her shirt up over her head and dropped it on the floor, by the cat’s shoes. She heard him mutter under his breath as her flat chest was exposed to him. “Let me take the lead.” Chloe put her thumbs in the waist band of her panties and pulled them down with her shorts.

“Oh my god.” He whispered. She stepped out of her clothes and padded over to him. The cat turned his head downward as the tiny bunny girl grew closer. He pushed his glasses back up his nose. Chloe gripped his underwear in both her paws and pulled the white briefs down. To the girl’s surprise, it wasn’t a hard cock that bounced up to greet her, but a flaccid cock.

“Sorry,” he started stammering, but before he could reach down and cover himself, she closed her mouth around his uncut cock. He shuddered and moaned. Chloe shut her eyes and softly nursed at the soft dick in her mouth. The smell of recently cleaned pubic fur filled her nose with each breath. The pre-pubescent cub’s cunny grew slicker as she felt the cock grown and harden in her mouth.

“Oh my god,” he moaned, louder than before. Hot and rigid, his cock sat against her tongue. She pulled back off it and admired the stiff length. It wasn’t especially girthy or long, but it was far from the smallest adult she’d been with. His uncut cock stood seemingly perfectly straight, glistening with saliva. Above his shaft was a small tangle of the softest pubic fur she’d ever buried her nose in and below sat a pair of modest balls.

“How do you like to do it?” Chloe reached out and massaged his hard cock, watching intently as his foreskin slid back and then forward to cover him again.

“I, uh, I dunno. What you were just doing was really great.”

“Okay, but do you want to do it in the bum, in my pussy,” she kissed the tip of his cock and tasted his pre-cum. “What position do you normally like doing?”

“I, um, this is embarrassing.” His cock twitched in her grip. “I’ve actually never,” he made a vague gesture downward and an odd expression.

Realisation dawned on Chloe almost immediately. “Oh,” she let his cock go. “Why didn’t you say so?” Her tiny paw wrapped around his and she pulled him to the bed. “Okay so you get on your back.”

“I think I want to do it your…” he said as he lay down. “Y’know since it’s my first time. In your…” He pointed at her belly.

“That’s okay!” Her voice was chipper and warm. The tiny bunny crawled up onto the bed and between his legs.

She leaned forward and grasped the base of his cock. “It looks so big in your hand.” He blushed. “I know it’s not very big.”

“Shh,” she whispered. “It’s perfect.” When her lips closed around his tip, her mouth was filled with the taste of pre-cum. There was so much of it. He seemed to throb every time she sucked at his manhood.

She felt his foreskin retracting against her tongue as she bobbed her head along his shaft. “H-how far down can you go?” His voice was shaky with nervous excitement. Chloe turned her eyes up to the flustered cat. If she could have, she’d have smiled. Instead, she opened her mouth slightly and descended to the base of his cock.

Her nose once again reunited with his soft pubic fur. “Holy fuck.” He cursed and moaned. “Don’t move, I’m so close to cumming.” She listened to his laboured breaths and felt the sheer rigidity of his cock relent slightly before pulling off him. “Can I lick your pussy?” He panted. “I mean could you sit on my face, that kinda thing?”

Wordlessly, Chloe stood on the mattress and walked along his torso, her feet on either side of his body. His eyes widened as her childish little cunny grew closer to his face. When she came to stand over his head, she turned, so that she could watch his cock. 

“Oh my god. I’ve never seen this so close before.” He ran his hand up her skinny legs and caressed a careful finger along her lips. “Are they always so wet?”

“Only when I’m with a cutie like you.” Chloe moaned as he pushed a finger into her cunny. 

“It’s so hot inside.” He admired her for a moment, sliding his finger as far in as he could before pulling his finger free. Chloe almost slipped when he took grip of her waist and yanked her round cub bum downward.

Once the heat of his mouth met her cunny, she let herself fall forward, catching herself on her hands. She moaned onto his belly as his tongue entered her. Compared to many of her other clients, his tongue work was sloppy and amateurish, but she couldn’t deny how much it stimulated her. With every eager lick and kiss of her nether lips, he moaned, sending vibrations through her juvenile sex.

She moaned her approval to him, vocalising every pang of pleasure that took her. Her knees quivered as he ate her out. His hot tongue moved over her clitoris, between her puffy lips and into the eager hole that they hid. She moaned louder. Every time she made a noise, she could see his cock throbbing with excitement.

She longed to plunge the cock into her mouth and suck it for every drop of cum he had, but it was just too far. She felt two big paws on her bum as he licked her. Her cheeks were pulled apart and his tongue ran from her clit all the way back to her tailhole.

When his tongue returned to her wet cunny, she felt a pressure against her tailhole. One of his fingers. The same finger that had entered her just moments prior. It pressed against her rear and, when she relaxed her muscles, it slipped inside. His finger probed her depths as he licked her clit. She moaned into his stomach and raised her head, letting the sounds resonate through the room.

Chloe reached forward and took his cock in her hand. One paw gently massaged his shaft and the other felt his balls. They easily filled her tiny hands. Each lick brought her closer to cumming. Chloe locked her eyes on the very tip of his cock and worked her tiny paw along his shaft. The blood-filled glans of his manhood appeared and disappeared beneath the hood of skin with each motion.

A tingling numbness burned just beneath her flesh. It threatened to set her entire body aflame in overwhelming pleasure. “I’m about to cum.” She screamed, still tirelessly working his cock. Her legs would’ve tightened had his paws not held her thin thighs in place.

“Me too,” came his muffled words from behind her bum.

She felt the crest of the wave approaching and slammed her eyes shut. She was determined to maintain her rhythm on his cock through it. The tingling erupted from her pussy. It felt as though every muscle in her body clenched at once. She could feel her holes rhythmically pulsing against his intruding tongue and finger. Juices smeared his face as she came for him. Through it all, her paw kept going.

He called something out, but her mind was so abuzz with the orgasm that rocked her body that it was nothing but noise to her. She opened her eyes and found the first rope of thick kitty cum landing an inch from her mouth. She pulled her hand down, forcing his foreskin back and letting the cum fly free.

Ropes spat from his tip and landed over his stomach. One hit her on the nose and the rest dribbled out along his shaft to pool in his pubes. Even as she felt his muscles relax as his orgasm waned, hers still seized every muscle in her. Chloe’s brain swam in the bliss of afterglow. His measured breath was hot on her pussy.

“Holy shit, that was better than I ever imagined.” He moaned into her girlhood. With a fluttery feeling in her belly and a weak shakiness in her knees, she wobbled off him and sat beside him on the bed. “You’ve got some, uh,” he laughed and touched his nose. Between pants, Chloe smiled and wiped it off with her finger.

She watched as he moved his finger away from his face and then seemed to catch a whiff of it. “Smells like you,” he chuckled nervously. 

“Let me clean you up.” Chloe laughed with him and put her mouth on his puddle of cum.

She savoured the taste of his cum. Ever since she’d first tasted cum, she’d held the same opinion about it. The taste wasn’t nice, in many cases it was downright unpleasant to her, but there was something to the eroticism of swallowing it that turned her on and not one of her clients had ever minded.

As she licked around his shaft, she felt that he was no less hard than he had been when he’d started cumming. With the final drops of his cum in her mouth, she swallowed dutifully and watched the cat’s expression of awe and adoration shift to disappointment.

“What’s up?” The concern in Chloe’s voice was genuine.

“Oh, it’s nothing, that was amazing, it’s just.” He scooted back on the bed until he was sitting against the backboard. “I only booked you for a half hour single cum package and we didn’t actually… y’know.”

“Oh, I see.”

“I really want to actually lose my…” He looked away from her and mumbled the word “virginity.” Before turning back to her. “But I can’t afford to pay for another half hour or orgasm.”

Chloe looked at the clock on the bedside table. Somehow, it’d been twenty-four minutes since she’d entered the motel room. “That felt really good, what you did.” Chloe said, after a long pause. “I think we could go a little over time.” She sat on the bed. “How do you want to do it?”

His face lit up at her words. “Are you sure? Thank you so much.” He leaned forward and before she could react to his movement, kissed her. Still awash in the blissful afterglow, Chloe dissolved into the kiss and felt his hands wander. He rubbed one of her nipples with one hand and filled the other with her left bum cheek.

“I want to do it missionary. It’s boring, I know, but it’s still my first time.” He moaned as they broke their kiss. Chloe fell backward onto the bed and pulled herself into the middle of it, legs open. His cock gave another throb as he saw her cunny open and ready for him. “Can I ask something first?” His voice was back to timid again.

She looked down between her legs and saw his cock so close to her pussy. She ached to have him inside her. “Sure,” she moved from his cock to his eyes.

“It’s a bit weird but here goes; could you call me… big bro?” He looked down at her expectant.

“Oh,” she said, taking a moment to consider it. “Sure thing, big bro.”

His smile widened and he scooted on his knees up to her. She felt his balls sitting against her pussy and saw his cock resting on her belly. “Is my baby sister ready for big bro?”

“Yes! I’m so ready for big bro put his big dick in me for the first time.” She spoke loudly, it made him blush.

“Oh, my baby sister’s little virgin pussy is so hot,” he crooned as he withdrew and propped her lips open with his fingers. “And so wet for big bro’s dick.”

“We gotta do it quick so mum and dad don’t catch us.” Chloe wiggled her bum on the bed as he teased her.

“I don’t care if they catch us,” he whispered to her as his tip pressed against her hole. “I want them to see how much I love my baby sister.” He pushed forward and entered her. “Fuck,” he moaned, his character momentarily broken as another’s body heat constricted his cock for the first time. Chloe kept her eyes on the cat’s face as he slid into her. His eyes were on the place of their union.

He didn’t look up until every inch of his average cock was inside her. “You took it all.” He murmured to her. It was far from the biggest cock she’d ever had inside her. She’d even had a bigger one in her the night before, but the tight muscles of her prepubescent cunt hugged his cock as though it was her first.

“Now I need my big bro to fill me up with his cum.”

A flustered grin spread across his face as he leaned forward. She watched his bright blue eyes close and lips pucker. Chloe brought her face forward and met his kiss. The moment their lips touched, he started thrusting into her. The headboard of the bed smacked against the wall with each of his humps.

She felt every inch of him as he penetrated her. The wet slapping of her sodden pussy against his crotch was barely audible over their shared moans. When he finally pulled back from their kiss, she found herself flustered and desperate for him to breed her. The rhythm of his hips was steady and each time he brought his body forward, his balls smacked against her bum.
“Oh, big bro,” she called out, loud enough for the neighbours to hear. “I love my big bro’s thick cock.” His hands moved down to her narrow waist and held her still as he barraged her wet opening. She stuttered moans on each of his rapid thrusts.

He grew faster and faster. Chloe had seldom experienced such quick strokes. He was close, she thought, that was the only time boys went so fast. “I need my big bro’s cum,” she cried out. His rapid-fire motions weren’t punctuated by him pumping her juvenile womb with baby batter, but with her becoming suddenly empty.
She looked down and saw his cock, slick with her juices, on her belly. “Sorry,” he chuckled nervously as he pulled it back and pressed it against her. It slipped right back in, right up to the balls. “You’re so wet.” He moaned as he started slamming her tight hole again.

“Only for you, big bro.”

The plap plap plap of their bodies meeting resumed immediately. “Are you ready for big bro’s cum, baby girl?” While he wasn’t reaching the crazy speeds he was just before, his pace was rapid and determined.
“Yes, oh yes, big bro,” Chloe seized paws full of the comforter beneath them and moaned loudly. “I need your cum in me, big bro.” He held her waist and grinded into her. Chloe’s tiny arms moved up around the big cat’s neck, locking together behind his head. “Kiss me, big bro.”
He looked away from the cunny that he was furiously pounding and into her eyes and then their faces were joined. His tongue pushed into her, assertive and passionate. Between impassioned kisses, he whispered to her and she knew it was here. He thrust deep into her, their lips still locked together as he held himself against her.

Chloe could feel every throb of the cock inside her. Her hypersensitive cunny buzzed and tingled around the pulsing manhood. Ropes of thick cat cum flooded her little womb, filling her with warmth and pleasure. His hips rolled slowly as he came inside her. Their kiss broke and he breathed heavily on her chest. “You took all my cum, baby girl.” He kissed her neck. She could still feel him throbbing inside her.
His presence grew heavy atop her. Not uncomfortably so. He was like a big soft pet to snuggle with. A big soft pet that was still up to his nuts inside her, that is. “That was amazing,” he purred into her neck as he pulled out of her. The presence of his cock was replaced by the all-too-familiar feeling of emptiness. He pulled back and looked at what he had just done. 
Her pussy sat open slightly, still missing the fullness that he had given her. “There it is,” he grinned at her. “You’re full of my cum.” He kissed her clit and felt her shiver. Chloe’s legs trembled as he fell onto the mattress.

He lay beside her, panting. Warmth spread from her full cunny as she sat in bliss. As his breathing slowly went back to normal, Chloe smiled at the feeling of cum rolling out of her stretched opening. Chloe panted and looked over at him. “You’re still stiff.”

He looked down at his own cock. It stood as straight as ever but was slick with her juices. His foreskin was drenched with cum. “Yeah, I guess so.”

“You came, right?” Chloe put her paw on his belly and slid it downward.

“Yeah, definitely.” He stared at her. 

“Do you think you can do it again?” She wrapped her paw around his dick and made eye contact with him. He nodded.

As his gesture stopped, Chloe felt rejuvenated and sprang up on the bed. She stepped over him and lowered herself onto his lap. When he entered her, she moaned and, without waiting a moment to adjust, started bouncing on his lap.

Randy pressed his face to the glass of the window. The curtains were still drawn, and he heard no signs of sex coming through the door. While he hadn’t seen her first client leave, he had been distracted making her next appointment for later that day. The bull had decided to leave his clothes in the office and proudly stood before the door completely naked. His rigid cock bobbed in the open air occasionally.

As he stood, searching for the right key on his keychain, the door to the second room opened. The nice family of border collies that were spending three nights in the motel stepped out, all ready for a swim in the pool. First came the dad and then his two daughters. “Mr Clark,” he smiled and nodded, “Kim, Nora.”

All three immediately looked at the bull’s hard dick. Randy look down at it and back at them. “What?” He found the right key and slid it into the lock. “Hey, girls.” The family turned back around. “If you ever wanna, y’know,” he turned his hips to show them his dick once more. “Party, just drop by my desk anytime. I’ve got a suite upstairs and we can party all night.” He winked at the two young girls and turned the knob on Chloe’s room.

The room seemed empty, apart from the scattered clothing and the few scant drops of cum that were settling into the comforter. The door to the bathroom was ajar and the susurrus of the shower issued from the room. Closing the front door, he strode through the room and into the bathroom. “Chloe?”

As he turned and caught view of the shower, he cracked a grin. The cat who’d booked the room was in the shower and pounding Chloe’s ass it was his only purpose in life. If the cat saw Randy standing there, he made no show of it. The shower curtain sat completely open and gave Randy an unobstructed view.
His thrusts grew faster and more desperate. He could see Chloe’s thin legs between his thicker ones as he buried his cock inside her. The bunny girl’s moans echoed through the room as he reached a fever pitch. His breaths grew laboured and he held his waist against her.

Satisfied that he’d let the man empty his balls into her pussy, he opened his mouth. “Keep up like that and you’ll end up with a litter of cabbits.” The cat’s neck snapped around and he pulled out of her in the same movement. “How many times have you nutted in her?” Randy chuckled and watched as the man turned around, his cock still dribbling cat cum.

“Uh, three.” He turned to Chloe. “You aren’t going to get pregnant, are you?” Randy leaned aside to get a view of the gaping pussy of his favourite little girl.
“No, Randy’s just being an idiot.” Chloe stepped out of the shower and regarded her big bull.

“So, if he came three times, we’ve gotta adjust his bill.” Randy folded his arms. The two partners he’d interrupted towelled each other off.

“This one’s on me, Randy.” Chloe smiled at him and then winked at the big cat.

“You sure?” Randy’s gaze moved from Chloe’s smile to the cat’s dick and back to Chloe. “Fair enough.” He gently massaged his cock, maintaining his rigid erection. “I’m about to pump Chloe’s little asshole. You in?” He tried to make eye contact with the cat, but he looked away.

“Uh, no. No thank you. I really have to go. Maybe next time, though.” The cat blushed beneath his fur and kept looking at Chloe.

“Alright,” Randy walked over to the toilet. “You two go and get changed, I’ll wait in here till you’re done.”

As he relieved himself, he listened for the sounds of the two of them parting. To his surprise, he heard kissing and muttered talking. The ends of Chloe’s sessions were usually silent and ridden with shame. By the time the motel door was opened and shut, his cock had lost most of its ardour.
When he re-entered the room, he found Chloe on her belly in the middle of the bed. “Y’know that is the most beautiful bum I’ve ever seen.” He climbed onto the and spread her cheeks apart. A thick glob of cum sat just inside her pussy. “Fuck, I love seeing you full of cum.”

“Are you still into the back way in today?” She mused aloud. His answer came in the form of her asshole stretching apart around him.

