Beware of Randy Rabbots

"Ah can't believ ah got blindsided like that," Bunnie Rabbot complained aloud.  She was currently sitting on a bench in Tails' workshop, with several panels on her mechanical arm laid bare as the young fox worked diligently inside her circuitry.  A black scorch on the open panel marked where a swatbot's laser blast had caught her while she wasn't looking.

"Just be thankful you caught the blast on your metal arm," Tails replied, grabbing a replacement circuit board from his workbench.  Working his soldering iron like a maestro with a piano, he quickly attached the new circuitry and closed the panel on Bunnie's arm.  She flexed her metal fingers, testing to make sure she had her full range of motion back.

"You're right, sugah'," Bunnie continued to work her metal limb. "Ahm just peeved ah missed th' raid on Robotnik's  new fuel station." She paused, turning to look at the young fox as he checked on his latest experiments. "You think they're alright?"

"Sally already sent Amy and the Chaotix to back Sonic up after you got shot." Tails was busy at an elaborate chemistry station, something that had piqued Bunnie's curiosity. She knew the fox was an expert at robotics, but she had never known him to work with chemicals.

"Tails, what are those?" She pointed to a row of large flasks sitting on hot plates, each containing a different colored mixture.  The first a gentle sky blue, another bubble-gum pink. A third was bright emerald, while the last was pearly white.  Tails was currently pouring a vibrantly crimson liquid into a fifth flask before setting it on a hot plate beside the others.

"They're distillations of the medicinal and magical plants the Felidae and Wolf Pack use," Tails explained. At her blank stare, he went on, "Um, their basically highly concentrated plant juices, and I'm hoping to find something to help supplement our medical supplies."


"Ah," Bunnie nodded, "Ahm sure ol' Doc Quack would appreciate-."


Her words were cut short as a resounding boom echoed throughout the village. Tails suddenly rushed to the window as his hut shook in the shockwaves. Spying the plume of black smoke in the distance, he remarked, "Looks like Sonic and the others took care of the fuel station." He spun around as the last tremor was accompanied by the sound of breaking glass.

Bunnie was laying on the floor, idly rubbing her head. Shards of glass lay strewn around her; remnants of the 3 flasks that had fallen, emptying their contents onto the stunned rabbit. Her head and tunic were soaked in multicolored fluids. Wordlessly, Tails handed her a towel, which she used to wipe the mess off of her while he grabbed a broom and dustpan from the corner.

 At first Bunnie thought that the buzzing in her head was due to the spill she took onto the floor, but by the time she had finished mopping up she was starting to feel hot. Not feverish, just hot. The heat started where the chemicals had soaked into her fur and soon spread throughout her entire body, before contracting inward, focusing itself on the rabbit's nether region.

 Bunnie's mind was suddenly flooded with sexual desire, her panties quickly becoming soaked in feminine juices. Her thought turned to Tails, who was busying himself sweeping up the glass fragments, and she imagined seducing the young fox boy, gently making love to him on his bed. But as the heat washed through her loins again, those fantasies took a decidedly aggressive turn, materializing into an image of her knocking the fox to the ground and riding him for all he was worth. So vivid were her fantasies that she failed to notice the growing bulge on her hips straining against the leotard.


"Mmm, Tails," Bunnie was practically purring, her accent even more pronounced, as she walked up to the occupied fox, "has anyone evah said how cute ya'll look?" He yelped when one of her wandering hands cupped his butt, spinning around to face the amorous rabbit.

"Bunnie, what's gotten into you?" Tails backed away from the aggressive female that was continuing to advance on him, her eyes burning with lust.

"Come on, sugah, I need ta fuck, an I'm not takin' no fur an answer." Tails was shocked at her frank language. He had already backed into the wall and was about to bolt for the exit when Bunnie pulled a device from behind her back. He had no time to react before Bunnie pulled the trigger, firing the Hypno-Ray directly at him. As the azure energy from the salvaged Robotnik weapon enveloped Tails, he experienced one brief moment of terrified clarity before his thoughts were completely consumed by a deep, colorless fog. Instantly his eyes glazed over, arms hanging limply at his sides, unable to muster enough willpower to even move a finger without being ordered to.

"Handy lil' toy," Bunnie mused, pressing the device to her metallic arm. Panels opened up, allowing her cybernetics to absorb and integrate the weapon into her own circuitry before returning to her normal hand. Satisfied, she now turned her attention to the mesmerized fox standing before her. Bunnie wasted no time in tearing off her leotard, her bra and panties joining the tattered outfit soon after. 

"So tha's what was makin' my britches so tight." Bunnie's comment was directed at the thick shaft throbbing between her legs. "Been a while since ah had on' ah these ta play with." She gave her dick a few strokes, gasping at the delightful sensation. But why please herself when she had a now-willing fox boy to do it for her? "Tails sugah, come ovah here and suck my dick."

"Come... Suck..." Tails mumbled as he obediently fell to his knees in front of the rabbit, opening his mouth wide and closing his lips around the thick rabbit meat. At once Bunnie seized him by his head fur, thrusting into the boy's muzzle, moaning all the while. Tails didn't put up any resistance against her furious humping, still mindlessly following Bunnie's last order: to suck.

Without warning Bunnie gave an extra-powerful thrust, lodging the fat head of her cock in Tails' throat while the duo toppled to the floor. With a deep growl Bunnie unleashed a torrent of thick rabbit cream from her pulsing rod. Her hips shook violently, but she kept her dick firmly anchored in Tails' muzzle, forcing him to swallow each and every spurt.


After pumping out what felt like gallons, Bunnie's orgasm finally tapered off. She pulled her dick free, letting the last few spurts paint white streaks across Tails' face. The fox was panting for breath, eyes still dull and unfocused. Despite the hypnosis, his body was still responding to the situation; his twin shafts were rock hard, beads of clear pre dripping from the tips. Bunnie licked her lips upon seeing the delightful treats.

"For me? Ya'll shouldn't have!" Not wanting to waste a single drop, Bunnie slammed her hips down on the helpless fox, swallowing one of his dicks with her pussy while the second was gobbled up by her tight tailhole. The mesmerized fox let out a weak cry at the sudden sensation of his twin cocks being engulfed by needy rabbit flesh. Bunnie's lips curled into a wicked smile.

"Bettah be ready, sugah, 'cause I'm gonna ride ya fur all yer worth!"

*     *     *


Sally stood in front of Tails' hut, concern painted across her features. She had sent Bunnie her to get here arm repaired, but that was nearly three hours ago. Normally that wouldn't bother her, but a villager walking by had reported some strange noises coming from the hut. Those same noises were still emanating from somewhere inside the hut. Sally entered cautiously, following her ears to the open door of Tails' workshop. She gasped at the sight before her.

The workshop was in shambles. Machinery lay strewn about the floor, pushed off of tables and jammed into corners, a few broken from the abuse. But Sally's attention was drawn to the central workbench, and the source of the noises that was on top of it.

Tails was on his back, eyes closed and panting weakly from exhaustion. His fur was coated in long streaks of what could only be cum, and in far larger quantities than anyone Sally knew could put out. Sitting astride the fox boy was Bunnie Rabbot, her hips slamming down against him at a frantic pace. She watched as Bunnie leaned back, letting her hands come to rest on Tails' thighs. Sally gasped at getting a clear view of the new equipment between the rabbit's legs. Bunnie cried out, thrusting her hips forward and firing several long ropes of spunk from that powerful rod. Tails gave a soft moan as the hot streams joined the others painting his body, his body jerking and thrashing in orgasmic overload. Sally decided it was time to leave, and quickly moved towards the door. She'd seen the look of feral lust in Bunnie's eyes; a lust that would overwhelm and consume any whom she caught.

Sally's exit was cut short as she was enveloped in bright blue energy. She didn't even have time to scream before her mind was buried in a deep haze that no thought could penetrate, stopping her dead in her tracks a few feet from the door. Bunnie smiled, allowing the Hypno-Ray to retract back into her metal arm.

"Sally hun, so good of you ta join us," Bunnie purred, lifting off the workbench and advancing on the hypnotized squirrel. Tails, freed at last from the voracious female, gave one last sigh before falling into blissful unconsciousness. "Poor lil' Tails was gettin' all worn out," Bunnie caressed Sally's breast through her vest, "but now you're here, an' we can have some fun. Why don' you strip off that ol' vest an take a seat in that comfy lookin' chair over there?"

"Strip... Chair..." Sally's words were barely above a whisper as she complied with the rabbit's orders. She allowed the blue vest to fall to the floor before sinking into the plush chair, exposing her perky nipples and dripping slit to the approving gaze of Bunnie.

"My my, were ya gettin' all hot an' bothered watchin' me an Tails go at it?" Bunnie teased, running a finger up the squirrel's pussy before flicking her puffy clit, making Sally gasp involuntarily. Grinning at the reaction, Bunnie knelt between the princess's thighs and took a long, luxurious lick along the same path her finger had explored. This time Sally moaned aloud, and again as the rabbit sealed her lips around the tiny bundle of nerves, sucking remorselessly for a few seconds before releasing her clit with a wet pop.

"Now that I gotcha all warmed up," Bunnie whispered, licking sweet femcum from her lips as she stood up, "Time for some real fun!" She leaned over the mind-numb squirrel, the tip of her rock-hard cock pressing against Sally's wet entrance. Their voices joined in bliss as Bunnie pressed forward, spreading open Sally's velvet passage. 

"My stahs, Sally you ah tight!" Bunnie grunted, setting an aggressive pace with her thrusts, instinct eager to drive them both over the edge. Sally's breasts were shaking as the rabbit's hips crashed into her own again and again. She lay there passively, unable to summon up the force of will necessary to either repel or embrace Bunnie, whose dick was already swelling with impending release.

Bunnie, her stamina worn down by the princess's hot, wet pussy walls, was finally pushed to the brink. She let out a cry of bliss and, forcing her shaft so deep that the tip pressed against Sally's cervix, unleashed a deluge of creamy rabbit spunk directly into the royal womb. Sally whimpered as she felt the warmth blooming within her; despite the overflow spilling out around Bunnie's still-pulsating shaft, her own orgasm remained just out of reach.

 "Poor Sally," Bunnie teased the hypnotized girl as she pulled back, "so close to cummin', yet so far. Well don' you fret that empty lil' head gal, I got jus' the thing to fix ya up." Her metal arm opened up, shifting and changing until her newest toy was ready. After a quick adjustment, she pointed the Hypno-Ray at the princess. The weapon unleashed a maelstrom of flashing, multi-colored lights that Sally was helpless to look away from. Her pupils shrank to pinpricks as the light penetrated her mind, scouring away the tiny vestiges of thought left over from the first blast, as well as unlocking the deepest recesses of her brain, giving Bunnie complete and total control.

"This toy sure worked a treat on lil' ol' Tails, made sure he stayed nice and hard fo' me no mattah what." Bunnie grinned at the memory of Tails crying out under her, his body pushed beyond the brink of exhaustion, kept going only by the hypnotic commands she gave him. "Now listen closely Sally gal: the light is pouring into your mind. Follow it Sally, follow it down your spine, feel it flowing along every nerve, making them more sensitive than you've ever felt before.  Understand?" 

Sally gave the briefest of nods. Wanting to test that the hypnotic suggestion had worked, Bunnie ran a single finger along the princess's arm. Sally gasped, moaning as the light touch brought her back to the edge of orgasm. Emptied of all those pesky thoughts, Sally had become a creature driven purely by instinct and desire.

Bunnie smiled to herself and, eager to get back to the fun, tossed the empty-headed squirrel's legs over the side of the chair, ignoring her squeals of delight from being man-handled. She took the princess by the hips and slammed into her roughly, sending the princess into an ear-splitting climax as she was stuffed full of rabbit meat.

"Enjoying yourself, Sally hun'?" Bunnie teased, keeping up a relentless tempo with her thrusts. Sally couldn't have answered in her current state, not even if her mind was her own. She was screaming hoarsely, muscles spasming as she was wracked with powerful orgasms. Each time Bunnie's cock plunged into her, another climax tore through her body, their frequency causing them to overlap and magnify each other, giving Sally no chance to rest or recover. Sally's mind and body were being overwhelmed by pleasures no person was meant to endure. The wildly squeezing walls and the flood of royal nectar felt heavenly to Bunnie, who quickened her pace as her own peak approached, leaving the princess completely breathless.

After a few more moments, Bunnie pressed herself down against the poor squirrel, crying out as her dick began to pump out the biggest load of rabbit cream yet. Sally's mind shattered under the tsunami of sensation unleashed from feeling the hot jizz being stuffed into her womb. Her body jerked so wildly that anyone watching would have thought she was having a seizure as her eyes rolled up into her head. Bunnie held the princess firm until, at last, her struggles ceased as unconsciousness finally claimed her. Pulling out of her sleeping partner, Bunnie hosed down Sally and the chair with gallons of thick spunk, feeling the wild lust boiling away as her body sprayed out every last drop.

"Ahhhh," Bunnie sighed in relief, darkness closing around her as she fell back onto the floor, fast asleep, her cock fading away to nothingness. 

The End
