Randy sighed as he typed at the primitive old computer. There was a noticeable lag between him pushing each key and the letter appearing on screen and with each keystroke, his frustration grew. The bull’s gaze fell from the bulky computer monitor and onto the notepad on his desk. Hastily scrawled across the face page was a single time with a name. The woman – Chloe – had booked online.
The analogue clock that served as decoration silently ticked toward the check-in time. Thirty minutes. He sighed and stretched in the swivelling office chair. Whoever this Chloe was, she was the only guest in the motel that day. He snorted at the thought, she was the only guest in the motel that week. It was the dry season for accommodation, but even for the dry season this was something else.
His mind wandered to the pipe in his back room. When he started the motel business, he swore that he’d keep his weed off the premises and never get high on the job. He didn’t account for the decline in business and the depression that followed. “Fuck it,” he said out loud, stood up and yawned. “One cone couldn’t hurt.”

He strode to the office door and moved to turn the sign that read ‘back in five minutes’ but stopped. Through the glass of the door, he saw a little girl walking up his driveway. The bunny was tiny. He sighed again and pushed the door open. “Are you okay, sweetie?” He called out to her, she just smiled and continued heading his way. “Are you lost?”

“Nope!” She beamed up at him as she stopped a few metres ahead of him. “I’m Chloe!”

He scrunched his face up and looked her up and down. Her brimming smile didn’t waver for a second. The girl wore a top splattered with faded and soft rainbow colours over a pair of shorts just long enough to cover her bum. “How old are you, sweetie?” Randy kneeled down a little to bring himself down to her level.

“I’m seven!” She smiled, apparently proud of herself. “But I turn eight next month. I booked a room yesterday.”

“I’m sorry sweetie, you need to be eighteen to check in to my motel. It’s the law, I’m sorry.” He braced himself for the look of disappointment, or even tears, but she was still smiling at him.

“But I already paid for it.” She rocked on the balls of her feet for a moment. Randy growled internally. As loath as he was to give back the only money he’d received in a week, he literally couldn’t allow her to check in.

“I’m sorry, sweetie, I’ll have to give you a,” he turned to re-enter his office when her voice interrupted him.

“I’ll suck your dick.” Her words hung in the air.

“What?” He slowly turned back to her. The sight of her almost made him stumble. The tiny girl had the hem of her shirt in both paws and held it up above her nipples. At her feet were her shorts and panties. The inside of her panties was smeared with her juices. The tiniest pussy he’d ever seen sat between two lean thighs.
He stared, open-mouthed at her youthful body. Despite himself, he felt his cock stir in his shorts. “Whoa,” he finally said. “I, uh, do your parents know you’re here?” He stammered.
“Yup!” She grinned from ear-to-ear, still holding her shirt up as though it was normal to give a complete stranger unabridged view of your naked body.

“And they, uh, hey!” He stumbled over his words as Chloe stepped out of her shorts and closed the distance between them in short, eager strides. Her face was inches away from his cock. As he felt her paws on his shorts, he looked out to the street. There weren’t any people walking by. It wasn’t that getting your cock sucked by a cub, even in public like this, was a crime or anything, he just didn’t want his motel to be branded as a cub fucker’s haven.

“Hey, whoa, I didn’t say yes to that.” He spat at her when she yanked his shorts down and he felt her breath on his dick.

“But he did.” She giggled, grabbing the hard cock by the base.

“That’s not how that works, oh fuck,” his protest was cut short by a moan. The bunny cub’s mouth closed around the tip of his cut cock.

His tip was enveloped in the silky warmth of her maw and he thought he might nut right there and then. “Whoa, okay, cutie, just wait a sec.” When she popped off his dick, it was stiff as he’d ever seen it. Every vein in the thick member stood out boldly. Chloe stepped back and pulled his shorts past his knees, letting them fall to the ground as hers had.
She looked up at him, all smiles and innocence, as though the taste of his cock weren’t still on her tongue. “I’ll get the keys.” He conceded. Chloe squealed and bounced on her feet as he stepped back into his office. He closed the gap between the door and his office in two bounds, snatching his keys, and left the room again, turning the sign.

Chloe hopped in place and darted toward the door to the first room. Randy lifted his shorts into his hand and walked over to the bunny’s discarded clothing. Before moving to the room, he gave her panties a quick sniff. The scent was extremely subtle and clean, with just the slightest hint of lust permeating the fabric.

Chloe stood by the door to the room, idly rubbing herself. “C’mon!” She called out. “I wanna suck your dick already!” Her voice was loud and just the right pitch to travel cleanly throughout the block. 

Her mouth was on him before he’d even shut the door. Reaching behind him, he swatted the door closed. “Fuck, you’re really eager.” He looked down at her and saw her little nose against his pubic fur. “How the fuck did you take it all?” He moaned, incredulous. Unlike other girls who’d blown him, this bunny girl suckled at his cock like a cub to a teat.

The suction wasn’t strong enough to bring him to cum in her little gullet. “How long have you been doing this?” He breathed, caressing her cheek. Chloe pulled off his cock and gave a little cough when it was free.

“I’ve been sucking dick for ages.” Chloe panted as she massaged his cock. “You’re so thick,” she mused, looking at his dick. He couldn’t help but smile at her.

“When did you lose your virginity?” Randy put his paw on her head and directed it back to his dick.

“My what?” She asked as she accepted his tip into her mouth again.

“Y’know, have you fucked before?” He moaned, watching her bobbing on his head.

“Mm-hm,” she responded. Her voice vibrated through his shaft and made his manhood throb.

“How old were you when you did it first?” Randy massaged her head as she thought. She held up four fingers when she started bobbing again.

“Holy shit,” he felt her tiny lips gliding over the surface of his dick and the velvety smoothness of the inside of her mouth on his tip. The reality of the situation snapped him out of his blow job induced reverie. Wordlessly, he pulled himself out of her with a pop and put his hands under her armpits.
With the ease of lifting a newspaper, he hoisted her off the ground and plopped her on the bed. The puffy, wet mound that was her cub cunny beckoned to him. He pressed his tip against her hole and pushed between her lips. He lightly jabbed her opening with his tip. “Think you could take it all, baby?” Randy watched her face, but before she could respond, sunk half of his member into her.

The tight hole gripped him in a vice grip. Despite her tightness, her hole was the same warm velvet as her mouth had been. He stared down at his waist. He couldn’t believe that he was halfway to his balls in a girl young enough to be his daughter. Soft whimpers shattered the euphoria. He looked up to find Chloe’s eyes scrunched shut, soft whimpers escaping her tiny mouth.
“Oh my god, I’m so sorry, does this hurt?” Randy’s voice was awash in genuine concern. When the girl started to nod, he felt a pang of guilt. He was frozen momentarily by his actions and in that moment, felt her body move. He grunted at the collision of her bubble butt against his balls. When he looked back down, he could only see the very base of his cock. The rest of it was inside the smiling bunny.

“Gotcha, dummy,” she giggled to herself and wiggled her bum on his body.

“You cheeky little thing,” Randy laughed in relief. “Do you do that to all the guys you fuck?”

“Just the ones who don’t ask first.” Her legs were folded against themselves. “Now hurry up and fuck me.” She tried to bounce on him but found the motion awkward.

The big bull wrapped his hands around her ankle and thigh at the same time and held her in place. He reeled back and slid forward, still in shock that every inch of his cock fit inside her. His eyes were fixed on her pussy as it stretched impossibly to fit him. “I have an appointment, so quit staring and start cumming!” Her voice was loud. Randy was almost concerned that the room next door could hear them. Until he remembered that the only two people in the hotel were in that very bed.

He started thrusting into her, savouring the wet sounds it made when their bodies hit. “Will your client,” Randy gritted through his teeth as he fucked her. “Will he mind if I fill up that little pussy of yours with cum?”

“No,” she moaned. “He likes my bum more, anyway.”

Randy shook his head; his rhythm was steady and deep. The bed slammed against the wall in time. “You do anal, too?” The girl nodded. “Fuck, where have you been my whole life?” Chloe giggled, and the sweetness of it sent waves of emotion through him. He wanted to breed her, he needed to. He leaned over and sped up the pace. Every time he bottomed out in the girl, she moaned.

He drank in her lithe little body as he bred her. From the narrow legs that were spread apart to allow him access, to her flat chest. Her youthful stomach was lean. There wasn’t an ounce of excess fat on this girl. In her current position, he could just see the outline of her ribs. From the stomach up, she could well have been a boy. Resting where her breasts would one day grow, were her two stiff nipples.
She panted and moaned, but her grin was broad and unshakable. Not only could this seven-year-old girl take every inch of his dick, better than his ex-wife could, but she loved it. As he thrust, her moans grew louder and louder, until her voice resounded through the room. He pulled his dick out of her and rubbed the underside of his shaft against her wet mound.

“Did you really cum? I couldn’t feel it.” Chloe panted, confused.

“Not yet, cutie. I’m getting close, though. His cock glistened and shone with her nectar. Every vein stood pronounced. “I want to finish from the back.” Without saying anything, Chloe climbed up onto all fours and sat at the edge of the bed. “You are amazing.”

Chloe giggled as he stood. Her position spread her cheeks just enough for him to get a look at both of her holes. He rubbed his rigid member between her ass cheeks and down to her wet cunny. On the way back up through her cheeks, he pushed forward. Even the little tailhole gave way under his pressure. The little bunny moaned again. “Wrong hole, dummy.” She squeezed his dick with her ass. “But you do feel really good in there.”
“Maybe next time I’ll fuck this little hole, too.” He pulled free and sank into her eager pussy.

He pulled her cheeks apart to get a little look at her tailhole before he started. His rhythm was immediately back. The sound of flesh on flesh was louder and clearer in this position. Thick hands seized her waist as he drew in and bred her. His thrusts were short, fast and hard. The girthy cock filled her to the brim and she kept taking it like she’d been doing it for decades.
How, Randy thought to wonder, did a pussy this adaptable and experienced still look like an untouched little mound? The thought faded away as he felt that familiar tingle in the tip of his dick. “Gonna cum,” was all he could say as he slammed into the tiny girl. Her arms fell away from under her as she faceplanted the bed.

“Cum in me,” her voice was loud, even with the bed obscuring her mouth. Randy would gladly oblige. The percussive sounds of their union grew more agitated and rapid. The bunny’s body moved by Randy’s whims, as he held her waist.

“Fuck,” he grunted in a low voice as he smashed into her needy pussy. The heavy balls that swung between his legs tensed. Chloe moaned as the thick manhood inside her started to throb. His cock pulsed and let forth the first desperate shot of seed.
All of the breath came out of him in one long sigh. Every throb of his cock was accentuated by the tightness of her cunny. He held himself against her, waiting for the last strained shot of cum to fill her prepubescent womb. Her round, soft ass filled his hands as he waited for the pulsing to wane. “I haven’t cum like this in years.” Randy massaged her ass, bobbing his dick in and out of the depths of her pussy.

“When did you last cum in a cub?” Chloe panted.

“You’re the youngest I’ve fucked.” Randy pulled his cock out of her. Her little mound gaped for a moment.

A puddle of fertile white sat in the depths of her tiny pussy. Chloe squeezed it shut and flipped over to sit on the sheets. “You sure did cum lots.” Chloe beamed at him. “I wonder if the babies will be bunnies or calves.” She wore a ponderous expression. His eyes widened and his hard cock shrivelled. A pressure built at the back of his throat. He tasted bile. Chloe stopped pondering to look up at him. “You really are a dummy!” She giggled. “I told you I’m seven. I’m not gonna get pregnant!” She rolled onto her back laughing.

Randy sighed. His cum was pooling on the bedspread beneath her. “You’re evil.” He chuckled.

“But you said I’m amazing,” she winked at him and touched her pussy.

“That you are, kid, that you are.” Randy crouched down and planted a big kiss on her pussy. Chloe sucked a lungful of air as he licked at the stretched hole.

“My appointment is coming in fifteen minutes; you should probably give me time to clean up.” Chloe wriggled on the bed.

“Okay, cutie.” He stood. “We’ll have to set up a deal. You can come stay in this motel anytime you need to. I just want a piece of that ass.” Randy scooped up his shorts and strode to the door. “If you need any help, I’m just on the other side of this wall,” he pointed at the wall the TV sat in front of. “Three smacks on the wall and I’ll come running.”

*****

Randy let out a deeply held breath, billowing smoke into the office. He put his pipe down and looked at his cock. Chloe’s juices still sat on the thick cock. He let out a short cough and looked through the door. Coming up the driveway was a skinny raccoon. Mid-twenties, at Randy’s guess. He was a waiter at the local burger restaurant. Randy grinned as he walked right past the office door.
Randy stood, leaving his pipe at the desk and stepped into the back room. In the small room was a computer monitor wired up to the cameras he had installed in every room. All were inactive, until he pushed the button for room one. He watched the feed as the raccoon entered, stripped off and started going at the little girl’s ass. His cock stirred and he smiled.

