The Infernal Compact

“Jessi! Over here!”


The young rabbit girl named Jessi turned to the source of her name being called out, and smiled to see that it was none other than her friend Tandi, who has found a comfortable perch on a playground swing and was already swaying back and forth in place. Having just finished playing a game of hide and seek with a couple of other cubs, she hurried over to the swings to join her fellow rabbit companion, and to sit next to her before someone else took the spot and made conversation difficult. She was in luck and was able to get a swing right next to Tandi, and grinned to her friend as he started to swing back and forth herself. “Hey, Tandi! What’s up? How’s your classes going?”

The 12-year old rabbit known as Tandi gave another push with her legs to get up speed, but only a little…she didn’t want to get up too high, or else talking would be hard. She tossed her head to clear a little bit of her headfur out of the way, and flicked her ears towards her younger friend. “Classes are classes. It’s no big deal. You’ll be where I am in 4 more years, and you’ll see, it’s better to be in the lower grades, where there’s less homework.” She then grinned, and gave another push with the swing. “Who wants to talk about school when we’re at school anyways? I wanted to talk to you about something else.”

Jessi watched her friend with an almost idolizing grin; she had always looked up to her friend, since they had practically grown up together; it was only a couple of years back that Tandi moved to another neighborhood, but they still saw each other at school all the time. Tandi was always a pretty cream-colored rabbit lass, even when she was younger than Jessi was now, but she had really begun to appear more attractive in the last couple of weeks, everyone said so. Jessi wanted to be like Tandi, and tried to do her best to keep up with her, but the age gap was starting to show. “Oh? Whatcha wanna talk about?”


Tandi slowed down her swing a little bit, bracing her legs against the ground to slow her progress. “It’s been a while since we’ve spent time together away from school. I was wondering, would you like to come over this weekend? It’s lonely with my mom being away on business, and my dad is pretty quiet. I already asked him if I could invite you over, and he said OK, so you can come over if you want.”

Jessi needed little hesitation in order to make up her mind. “Sure! I miss spending the night. But I hafta ask my mom and dad first.”

Tandi nodded. “Think they’ll say yes?”


“Oh, I think so. I’ve been good,” said Jessi, trying to think of a reason why they would say no. “And I can ask REALLY nice.”


Tandi gave a little girlish exclamation of glee and leapt off of the swing, landing neatly on her feet just as the bell rang to let the cubs know that there was only 5 minutes of recess remaining. “Great! Ask tonight! See about Saturday, after the temple celebration, we can all go home together from there!”


“OK! I will!” Jessi waved to her friend, and slowed her swing down to hop off; unlike her friend, her balance wasn’t that good, and she could take a little more time to be careful. She brushed off her fine coat of white fur to make sure that she wasn’t too dirty from her recent play, then left to go attend the rest of her classes for the day.

“Mr. Vircha? This is Samantha, Jessi’s mother. Tandi wanted to know if Jessi could stay over on Saturday. I just wanted to let you know that we talked it over, and she can come over and spend the night. I’ll make sure that she has everything she needs for the night after the celebration, so don’t worry about that at all. Oh, and please tell your wife when next you talk to her that the begonias she gave me for our garden are coming in nicely, thank you. Oh, I appreciate that, and we look forward to seeing you on Saturday. Goodbye!” Samantha hung up the phone and smiled to her daughter, who had been tugging on her dress the whole time as she listened to the conversation. “Well, it’s all taken care of, dear, don’t worry. You’ll be going over Tandi’s house soon. Well, maybe not, if you don’t finish your homework from school, so get cracking!”

Jessi laughed and nodded, then ran up the stairs to her room to get her work done. The schoolwork was light, and she could get it done in a breeze, and then she could start looking for some fun games to take over Tandi’s house to play for the night. As she ran up the stairs, she heard her mother calling behind her desperately, “And don’t forget to get your best clothes ready for the celebration! Just because you’re staying over your friend’s house doesn’t mean you shouldn’t look pretty for the ceremony!”


“I will, ma!” was the reply that was shouted down from the sanctity of Jessi’s room.


The rabbit named Peter Vircha hung up the phone shortly after the conversation with Samantha had ended, and he hummed a little tune to himself as he went to the fridge to get himself a nice tall glass of juice. With this simple task completed in a matter of moments, he decided to retire to his room to get some work done, but before then, he passed by the basement and opened up the door. He shouted down into the room, “Saturday. Be ready,” before closing the door and continuing on to his room, where his laptop and a cost-analysis of the latest mass-transit methods awaited him.

Saturday was the day of the First Harvest, the day when all the herbivores who worshipped the deity Iwah celebrated the bounty of foods that they were given to feast upon, and it was a day of both solemn reverence and joyous frolicking, for adults and cubs alike. Mostly the cubs, of course; the adults played games, but tired more quickly than the young ones, and they soon fell to talking amongst themselves after the ceremonies and the midday meal were completed. There was much to discuss of late, with the First Harvest celebration yielding more of a surplus of goods than normal; there was lots of good cheer and even some boasting to be had. Jessi and Tandi spent their time both together and apart from each other, the coneys easily distracted at their young age. Both had dressed in apparel that was fine indeed, considering the festival only came along once a year. Tandi was wearing a frilly blue cotton dress that seemed as if it would not fit her in the next year or so, given that it was a little snug around her growing body. She added to the dress with fine blue ribbons in her ears, black tights underneath the dress, and a shiny pair of black dress shoes that were also a little snug; she would have to get a new pair soon. Jessi’s outfit contrasted a bit with Tandi’s, but was no less fine; she had on a white silk dress that matched her fur coloration almost completely, with red trim along the edges. She too had ribbons in her ears, red ones, and underneath the dress she wore a set of pink tights, with a pair of dress shoes that also doubled as play shoes, as she still had a tendency to run all over if allowed. Both had complimented each other on their outfits, and decided to make plans for next year so that they both matched, before they went off to play as cubs play. Eventually, the time came when the festival began to wind down, and Peter met with Samantha and her husband Roger to make final arrangements.

“When should we pick up Jessi tomorrow?” Samantha questioned, while looking around for her daughter. “Jessi, honey, time to go!”


Peter smiled. “Oh, if Jessi has all her schoolwork done, it could be late evening…I am sure they would want to spend as much time together as possible, of course.”


Roger nodded in reply. “Oh, we made sure. And sure, I guess…how does 9 in the evening sound?”


“Sounds fine. Maybe even 9:30 or 10…I can call if something comes up.”


“OK then,” Samantha smiles, while rubbing Jessi on top of her head. “It’s not too far to your house, so later shouldn’t matter too much.” She then turned to Jessi and smiled. “Do you have all of your things?”


“Yes, mama…” Jessi sighed, anxious to leave.


“I put them with your things, so you have them already,” spoke up Roger, “so you should be all set to go. Thanks for all your help!”

Peter nodded to Roger and Samantha. “Not a problem, it’s my pleasure, really.” He smiled to Jessi and motioned her over. “Come along now, Tandi is waiting for you.”


“Yaaaaaaaay!” Jessi exclaimed, and ran ahead of Peter to his car, stumbling once or twice in her enthusiasm, but leaping into the open door to take her place next to her best friend.


Peter followed along behind, chuckling to himself. “Young ones, they have so much energy,” he thought to himself, then allowed a more appreciative thought to enter his mind. “That really is a nice outfit…she looks good.” He shook his head then, and mumbled to himself, “Later…” before entering the car himself and beginning the drive home.

The front door unlocked and opened inward to allow the rabbits to enter Peter and Tandi’s home, with one extra in tow than normal. As Peter turned to lock the door behind him, the two bunny girls set about depositing their stuff wherever they could find spare room. Soon after that, they both set about removing their shoes, which were mildly uncomfortable for both of them, the dress shoes clattering to the ground in an instant.


“Agh, I hate these shoes. Dad, can I get some new ones for next year?” Tandi moaned, rubbing her sore footpads through her tights and wiggling her toes inside to try and get some feeling back in them.


“Sure, we can go shopping for some in a month or two…I have to be sure your feet don’t outgrow those too, though,” Peter replied, chuckling under his breath. “I know you two are eager to start tearing the house apart, but before you do, you two are still full from the festival, right?”


“Yes…” came the chorused reply.


“OK then…I guess I’ll let you two scamps get to it. Don’t worry about your stuff, I’ll take care of it later,” said Peter, who was already moving to collect his things and take them up to his room on the second floor. “Tandi, why don’t you take Jessi down to the basement and show her the play area we have set up?”

“Sure, Dad, I was just about to!” Tandi exclaimed brightly, and took hold of Jessi’s hand, which had just dropped her last shoe. “Come on! You have to check this out!”


Jessi needed little prodding to follow her friend, not really knowing the layout of the place, and escaping with the older bunny to a corner of the house where the basement lay. Peter chuckled to himself, then looked at the time. It was currently 4 in the afternoon, he noted to himself, as he collected his things and began the trudge upstairs. Time enough for a nap after he got all of this stuff put away in its proper place. By the time he woke up, he reflected, it would be all over. And with that thought, a broad smile crept up on his muzzle.

“Here we go, here it is. Don’t worry, it’s nice and clean! Not like other basements.” Tandi lead the way and took hold of the knob of a door set near the kitchen, pulling it open to reveal a set of carpet-covered stairs leading down into the darkness. A darkness which disappeared when Tandi flicked a light switch to reveal a plush room down into the depths of the house, filled with various trinkets of interest.


“Wow, how cool!” Jessi exclaimed, and was quick to make her way down the stairs ahead of her friend, wanting to see everything firsthand. She wasn’t disappointed; the room was nice and wide, with a veritable entertainment setting in mind. A television was set into the far corner of the room, facing a set of plush couches; a table set to piece together a puzzle was resting next to a table tennis board complete with paddles; a stylish aquarium was placed next to a stereo with records; and seeming out of place, yet being the centerpiece of it all, was a large, plush bed on the side of the room, with a velvet portrait hanging over the headpiece, depicting a snake with deeply hued red eyes.


“There’s so much here!” Jessi murmured to herself in awe, seeing more and more of the place every time she turned her head, wanting to see everything at once and failing.


“Oh yeah! My dad has some nice stuff. We can play with it all later, if you want. For now though, check out the bed, it’s really springy! I bounce on it all the time, it’s really fun!” Tandi mentioned as she followed along behind her younger friend, hanging back a little so as not to be in her way.

Jessi turned to the cream-colored bunny with a look of wonder. “Are you sure it’s OK? Ma says not to jump on the bed. She says it’s too noisy.”


“Oh, go on. You’re not going to break it. It’s soft. Trust me, you’ll love it,” Tandi said as she shooed her friend forward with a dismissive wave of her hand.


“Yay! You’re so cool, Tandi!” Jessi shouted as she ran towards the bed with the intent to jump on it as hard as she could. As she ran forward, she failed to noticed that as she crossed over near the bed, a red circle of energy formed around the bed, with her inside of it, the light pulsating slowly as something appeared to be taking place.

The young rabbit leaped into the air, and took a solid bounce onto the mattress of the bed, her feet sinking into the cushiony material and absorbing most of her energy, so that even though she leapt as hard as she could, she didn’t get very high. The return bounce, however, gave her a little bit more of momentum, and she was able to get a little more lift out of it. She gave a little squeal as she did so; she NEVER got to do this at home! She bounced a couple more times, but as she did so, she began to feel a bit exhausted, like she was putting more effort into her bounces than she thought. Eventually, she ceased bouncing all together, while giggling to herself and falling back onto the bed with a sigh of relief.

“Mmmmm, that was fun! But I think I’m done now,” Jessi spoke aloud while resting her head back into the pillows of the bed, just lying there as she tried to regain her strength. She heard her friend rummaging in the corner for something, so she wasn’t sure if Tandi had heard her or not, but for the moment, she didn’t care, she was still riding the adrenaline rush of doing something she normally couldn’t. A moment passed, and she tried to muster up the strength to sit up, but she discovered that she was more weary than she thought…all she could really do was tilt her head to look up at the painting, finding it curious indeed. Those eyes…they were such a deep shade of red, and they seemed to overshadow everything else in the painting. And it seemed as if they were looking right at her. She could almost imagine that head tilting to look right at her, the tongue flicking in and out of the snake’s muzzle to taste the air…and then she heard it, a sound that she thought she was imagining at first…the sound of a unfamiliar voice, speaking to her.

“So…you’re Jessi.”

“Hmm? Wha?” Jessi blinked her eyes a little, trying to clear her head.


“Don’t worry, you don’t need to understand, little one. But soon, all will become clear anyways.” The head seemed to focus more on her then, and the body in the painting somehow seemed more…real, than before.


“Tandi? What’s this?” Jessi called out, but her words were faint, and she knew that her friend couldn’t hear them, with as much noise as she was making elsewhere. Also…did it seem to be getting darker?

The figure in the painting continued to become more real by the moment, as if the dimming of the surrounding area caused the figure to become clearer by contrast. It was hard for her to tell when the moment was when the painting ceased to be just a painting, but in a moment, she could tell that she was no longer alone on the bed. Before her eyes, there stood a type of being she was not familiar with; a creature with familiar features, to be sure, but still unlike anything she knew. 
It was red; that was the first thing she noticed about it. Red from head to toe…and big. Bigger than Mr. Vircha, and bigger than her father. It had a snake head, with deep, entrancing eyes, also red like its body, but a darker hue, and seeming to glow and pulsate with power in a mildly disturbing fashion. The snake head was placed upon a long, scaled neck, which disappeared into a large-framed wolf body, the scales disappearing into large red tufts of fur all along the creature’s torso. The creature had long, well-muscled arms that extended down into lupine paws, complete with sharp, dagger-like claws designed for hooking into prey. Behind the torso of this creature were a set of broad, wide wings, apparently bat-like in nature…or were they dragon-like? The creature’s shape was hard to define in relief, almost as if certain parts of its anatomy were uncertain or changing before her eyes. The wings were partially folded behind its back, which made identification all the more difficult in the seemingly dim light. Below the creature’s chest , the wolf body extended further down, and when Jessi’s eyes alighted upon the creature’s groin, she blushed…she knew just enough about the difference between boys and girls to see that the creature was a male, if the large lupine sheath between the creature’s legs was any indication. The sheath itself was a deep-hued red, to match the color of the creature’s eyes, and also seemed to pulse with power in a similar manner. Below that impressive sight were another equally impressive sight, that of the creature’s visible ballsac, which contained large orbs that hung low in their container with the weight they carried. Further down the creature’s body, the lupine features gave way to more goat-like ones, as the knees and feet were shaped with that design in mind, the feet showing cloven hooves instead of paws. Behind the creature, Jessi could see the final feature of the creature before her, a large leonine tail that swayed back and forth, a large maned tuft of fur dangling on the end.
“This…is a demon, little coney. My name is Beelobus. I am a…friend of Tandi and her father,” the creature stated with a deep, low voice, halfway between a purr and a growl.
Jessi blinked a couple times at the sight of this creature, then shut her eyes and turned her head away, still blushing. “Ewwww, you’re naked!”

“Well, aren’t you astute…” the demon chuckled to himself, amused at the little rabbit’s reaction. “Tell me, Jessi, do you know what a demon is?”
Jessi kept her eyes closed, wanting to give the creature some time to cover up. “Tell me when it’s OK to look, OK? And no, what’s a demon?” She was a little intimidated by the creature, to be sure, but she still couldn’t muster up the strength to move from her current position, and this…demon didn’t really seem threatening.

The demon known as Beelobus nodded to himself; he thought as much, given the reaction of the little bunny girl. She seemed just a bit too young to have been told about supposedly ‘mythical’ entities such as himself, as most would have screamed aloud and made an attempt to escape. Not that it would have mattered in this case; his summoning seal around the bed was designed in such a way as to sap energy and dim sound, adding a layer of protection against both intrusion and escape. “Well, a demon is a special kind of creature…” Beelobus began, thinking he could have a little fun with his prey before making his move. “There are many kinds of demons, and all are different, but I am a demon that helps little girls like yourself have fun. We take away all the cares of the world, so they can enjoy themselves and share that joy with others.” As he finished speaking, he took his tail and rubbed the soft tuft of fur underneath her chin, tickling her there as he shifted on the bed to draw himself closer to the little girl.
Jessi felt the soft fur brush against her chin, then along her cheek, softer than anything she had ever known before, and she found herself opening her eyes to figure out what was brushing against her fur, before she remembered that the figure before her was unclothed. She got a good view of the tail, and of the being that commanded it, and she quickly shut her eyes again, still blushing. “You should really put some clothes on!” she commented, but after she issued her cautionary advisement, she couldn’t help but voice a soft giggle at that soft fur gave her a nice little tickle as it moved over her muzzle. “Umm…what sort of fun, Mr. Beelobus?”
Beelobus couldn’t help but chuckle to himself; this one’s innocence was a rare treat indeed, and he was beginning to feel his arousal begin to heighten along with anticipation of sampling one so pure. The pulsing sheath along the demon’s groin slowly began to part at the tip, and an ebon black length of flesh began to emerge from the opening, the coloration of the member in stark contrast to the coloring of his fur and body. The demon’s erection grew steadily, the glans emerging, then popping free as the base of the length followed soon after, the organ throbbing with desire and revealing itself to be the source of the pulsing that had accompanied the sheath before. All this passed unnoticed from the young bunny girl, who still had her eyes shut to try and give the demon time to cover up. Along with the demon’s exposed erection came the subtle scent of male musk, unlike anything in the mortal realm, a combination of aromas designed to mimic the male scents of many different species. The bunny was too young to be affected by the musk, the demon reflected to himself, but that would make the end result all the sweeter, this time…
Peter finished putting away the last of the overnight items and breathed a small sigh. It was a cumbersome chore, but it was over and done with now, and he could relax. Even so, he had to force himself to relax, as he settled himself into a recliner and kicked back his feet. He knew what Beelobus was up to in the basement, if all was going as planned; he had made that compact with the demon after all, and with his wife away for several months at the very least, there was no reason to believe anything would interrupt the happenings down below. He checked the time once more, then decided to read a little more of the book that he had checked out from the library; anything to distract him from what was going on down below. He wished there were some way that he could absolve himself completely of the guilt that he felt, that he could somehow admit total ignorance and just reap the rewards of the compact, but he knew now that it was impossible. As Beelobus put it, “The best you can hope for is to watch as an outsider, since you will always know what you have wrought by our deal.” So he did, in his own way. “After all,” he thought to himself as he turned to the bookmark in his novel, “I could never have what I truly desire any other way…”
Jessi felt the bed sway and shift as the figure on it moved, and she could tell that the demon was getting closer; the contact along her cheek with that tail of his remained unbroken, and she could smell something different in the air, something thick and strong. It could only be him…and in her mind, she replaced the ‘it’ with him, as he definitely seemed to be male. She heard his voice begin anew, just as she felt something else slide upon her cheek. “Why, the best kind of fun, little one. I guarantee you, once you learn, you won’t want to stop.” That something on the other side of her cheek was hot and firm, much warmer than his tail was, and while it wasn’t as soft as the fur, it was smooth and nice, and oddly shaped. The scent was stronger now…it had to be coming from whatever it was that was rubbing against her. Curiosity got the better of her, and she had to open her eyes, ever forgetful of the fact that the being before her was completely stark naked. She was not prepared for the sight that greeted her; something long and black had grown between the demon’s legs, and was rubbing against her cheek! And the demon was still naked, and right next to her!
Beelobus waited for the moment when Jessi would open her eyes, knowing that the curious bunny wouldn’t be able to help herself, and he captured that moment to memory when it occurred, taking in the young coney’s wide eyes and shocked expression. He loved the sight of his demonic cock brushing over the pristine fur of one so young and innocent, who had not yet worked out the purpose of his interest in her. But she would soon learn, oh yes…more than she ever bargained for. “Like it? It’s the way I share MY kind of fun…” he cooed to her in a soft rumbling purr, wanting to see just how long he could draw out the kind and harmless act before she became uncooperative.
Jessi wasn’t sure what was going on, everything was so new for her, and she wasn’t sure how she should be reacting. A part of her told her that this was wrong, this wasn’t proper, but another part told her that her friend would never let anything bad happen to her…Tandi! She had forgotten about Tandi with everything that was going on! She tried to turn her head to look for her friend, but surrounded as it was by the demon’s tail and that ebon length of flesh, she couldn’t really think of a polite way to do so, and that sense of exhaustion was still in effect. “I…I guess so…” she murmured aloud to the demon in front of her, being as honest as she dared; she did like the feeling, despite her mild discomfort. “Tandi? Are you there?” She wasn’t sure if she could see her friend anyways, or if her friend could see her; the room seemed to be completely dark except for the bed and the red-furred demon beside her.
“Don’t worry about Tandi, she’s still around…I’m much more interested in you, however,” the demon drawled, his wings flaring impressively behind him as his lust continued to build, watching the little rabbit become flustered with the situation she was in. He decided to press his luck a little; the outcome was a foregone conclusion at any rate, but an infernal creature like himself still felt the thrill of seeing how far he could get if the situation were not in his control. While still moving his hips to rub the thick and heavy phallus against Jessi’s muzzle, he moved one of his clawed hands to her thigh and began to stroke over it slowly, caressing her limb within the pink tights that she still wore. He approved of that choice of color; red was the color of passion and lust (a favorite color of his, since he was covered in it), and white was the color of innocence, and so the combination had some significance to him in this particular situation. His touch was light, yet firm, feeling the silky smoothness of the taut fabric against her legs, and keeping his fingertips curled towards the inside of her thigh as he watched her expression carefully, gauging her reaction to this added stimulus. “I like you, Jessi, I want to make you feel good. I want you to have fun. You want to have fun, right?” Beelobus queried in his best kindly and playful tone, playing the part up to the hilt, aware of how comical this would look to anyone looking in on the affair but eager to play the game to its conclusion.
Jessi couldn’t see the hand creeping down her body to begin stroking her thigh, but she could certainly feel it, and the sensations sent little butterflies to moving around in her belly, that uncomfortable feeling growing a little bit more with the added sensation. Which was not to say that it felt bad; the demon knew exactly how to touch her to make it feel good, just like he said it would. It was nice to feel her legs massaged like that, but she still couldn’t see what was going on, and for some reason, that made her feel more nervous than good. It was a game she didn’t know how to play, and a game that she didn’t know the rules to. And still, the demon’s tail and black flesh rubbed against her muzzle, one feeling so soft, the other feeling smooth and hot. She couldn’t deny that both sensations also felt nice, but she couldn’t shake the feeling of wrongness. She didn’t want to say so, though…not when Mr. Beelobus was making such an effort to make her feel good. She didn’t want to hurt his feelings. So she replied hesitantly to the demon, “Yeah…I wanna have fun…but…shouldn’t I get Tandi? I’m worried…”
Beelobus could see that his actions were having an effect, both good and bad; inwardly, he was giggling in demonic glee. Walking that fine line was a challenge indeed, and he knew he probably couldn’t get away with much more. Which was fine to him; he would take what he could get by coercion, and enjoy the rest at his leisure. He purred to his ‘playmate’ and smiled as he saw her give an involuntary shudder…this was absolutely delicious. “You’re a good girl, Jessi, to be so concerned for your friend. But you just need to relax and enjoy yourself.” As he spoke, he moved his hand further up her leg, caressing her past her knee and kneading her thigh as his fingers continued their passage. His clawtips pricked lightly at the silky fabric of her tights as they travelled up, but they didn’t tear the fabric, his touch still as light as it was firm. All too soon, his fingerpads reached their destination, and as they did, he grinned to the distressed young bunny. “Here, this will get your mind off of your friend…” he purred seductively to the young girl, just as his hand flipped up the edge of her white dress, revealing her undergarments in full. Before she had a chance to react to this sudden move, his hand moved back to her thigh, and slid upwards to rub against her groin, his palm caressing directly over where her young pussy lied in wait, while his fingers rubbed stroked over the edge of her thigh, where her tights met the raised indentation of the panties she wore underneath. He would be surprised indeed if this met without some form of disapproval from the young coney; she had been tolerant up until now, but even innocence had its limits.
Beelobus’s words were very accurate indeed; Jessi completely forgot about Tandi with his newest transgression, and her reserved and gentle demeanor turned to shock as she felt her dressed lifted up and her privates accosted by the demon’s clawed hands. So stunned was she, that her mouth opened and closed in silent protest for a good while after the initial action, allowing the demon to rub against her uninterrupted for the space of a few moments. She could feel the demon’s firm and strong hand brushing through her tights and panties to tease over her nether lips, and the feeling was quite strong indeed, giving her a good tingle that she has never felt before, and the new sensation was quite frightening to her. It took something more to galvanize her into action, though; she felt something warm, wet, and musky brush against her cheek from that massive black length that rubbed against her, and that was enough for her. “Mr. Beelobus! You shouldn’t do that! Stop it!” She struggled to sit up, trying to muster up enough energy to put some distance between her and the lustful demon, but she seemed to be stuck in place, her body seemingly too tired to move. All she could really do was muster enough energy to flesh her fingers and toes, arch her knees a little bit, and toss her head from side to side. These actions served to worsen the situation more than help; to the demon, it appeared as if she were writhing in place in a lustful fashion, which spiked the demon’s arousal all the more.
“Oh, little Jessi…I guess you don’t want to play this game. Very well, I have a different game for you. It’s called, ‘Cub Fucker.’ It’s a game that both Tandi’s father and I play very well.” With these sinister words, the demon dropped all facades of being a kindly soul and pulled away from Jessi, positioning himself to kneel at the foot of the bed near Jessi’s legs, and expanding his wings and chest to reveal himself in full glory to the target of his lusts. One of his hands went to his organ and begin to pump his cock up and down, highlighting the ebon flesh in tantalizing ways as he made sure that his aching flesh was fully erect for what was about to come. “You see, he brought you to me as payment for an agreement we made. And I’m about to collect in full.” Beelobus grinned widely, showing a pair of fangs as he hissed his delight, and began to crawl up Jessi’s thighs, parting them before his body as he began his slow creep up to his prey.
There was nothing else for it; Jessi screamed, and screamed LOUD. She couldn’t move, couldn’t get out of the way of this horrible creature, and she knew that she had some horrible fate in store for her. She wasn’t entirely sure what the creature meant by his words, but it didn’t matter, she wasn’t going to stop and ask. Unsure about who to turn to for help, she just screamed for help as loud as she was able. “HELP ME! HELP ME! THERE’S A BAD MAN HERE! SOMEONE, HELP!”

Beelobus drank in the screams with relish as he crawled up the young bunny girl’s body, now up to her thrashing knees and holding them in his hands as he continued his journey. He loved to hear his victims scream for help, knowing no one would be coming to save them; he loved even more to fuck the screaming right out of them, as he slaked his lust with their soft flesh. “Too bad, kiddo…no one is going to help you now. Too bad for you…normally I prefer more developed prey, with nice firm tits and womanly curves. But this is part of the agreement. And I must say, I’m starting to really enjoy it…” At last, his slow passage brought him to where he had pawed off the rabbit’s groin earlier, and taking his sweet time, he brought his claws to the hem of Jessi’s tights, and pulled them down from her waist, along with her panties. He brought them just low enough to expose the bunny’s tender cunny, leaving her most private sanctum open to assault, the sight causing the demon’s cock to throb in anticipation. “I know that’s of no comfort to you, but your comfort no longer matters to me.”
Jessi continued to scream despite the demon’s words, even louder than she had before, as she felt her lower half exposed to the lustful beast, knowing with a despairing feeling in her heart that the demon’s words had to be true, given that he showed no concern for being caught. Still, it was the only thing she could do, other than thrash helplessly in place, which only seemed to entice the demon further. “PLEASE, SOMEONE, ANYONE, HELP ME! TANDI, IF YOU’RE THERE, GET MY MOM AND DAD!” She hesitated to call for Mr. Vircha; if the demon was telling the truth, it wouldn’t even matter, but she called out for him anyways. “MR. VIRCHA! DON’T BE A BAD MAN! HELP, PLEASE!” The cool air along her privates was replaced with a warm breath of air; she realized with a shock that the demon was blowing hot air on her vagina! The feeling would have been interesting indeed, had she not been in stark terror at what was happening to her.

The demon half-listened to the little bunny girl’s cries, knowing the general gist of them by heart, but chuckling to himself at some of the more colorful cries she made. Most of his focus was on the sight before him, however; he breathed his hot breath over the soft, unsullied petals before him, watching them twitch a little from the sensations, before his lust encouraged him to take the next step. He made sure to keep the rabbit’s thighs spread out before him as he placed his snake muzzle to Jessi’s pussy and began to use his long snake tongue to explore along her labia, teasing her for his own benefit rather than her own. He knew that she wouldn’t be able to appreciate this fully in her current state, but that knowledge excited him nevertheless, knowing that soon she would become quite familiar with the sensations of pleasure. He teased her with his skilled forked tongue for a little while longer, before he attacked her hood directly, seeking out her clit and making sure that bud got a firm tongue-lashing, wanting to force that pleasure center of hers to become engorged with arousal despite his victim’s state of distress.

Somehow, Jessi mustered the energy to raise her lower half off of the bed for a brief moment, as the sharp rush of pleasure that she received from her body being tasted in such a manner energized her for a moment. It was like nothing she had ever felt before! Her cries for help were momentarily blanked by a different cry altogether, as her body tensed up with that unfamiliar feeling. It felt good, but so shameful, knowing that she was helpless to stop the demon from doing what he was doing, her hands gripping the bed sheets as she tried to fight the feelings. It was no use, however; the demon was quite talented in using his tongue, and he was relentless, giving her no time to muster up the will to steel herself against the unwanted intrusion. She cried out for help several more times, but it was with less enthusiasm than before, the bunny girl quivering in place from both fear and the rush of pleasure that assaulted her over and over again.

Beelobus could feel the button of the bunny rise with arousal under his oral ministrations, and with that, he began to enjoy a reciprocal backlash from the pleasure his prey was feeling. Once the pleasure began, the demon began to absorb some of the feelings inside of himself, feeding on the rush and using it as nourishment. Only a light snack for now, though…although the pleasure was fresh and new, it was nothing compared to the meal that awaited him once the time was right. He played with the erect nub for a little while longer before seeking out a more invasive target. He wormed his tongue slowly inside Jessi’s tight cunny, placing his snake lips upon her groin as his forked snake tongue flicked to and fro to slicken his intended victim with his saliva. He explored with a slow and sinister purpose, pressing his tongue to her sensitive flesh to tease the bunny with an experienced touch, and it was with great satisfaction that his slick length discovered a hymen completely whole and untainted. He had suspected this would be the case, but it was always a treat to have his suspicions verified, and he resisted the urge to punch through the barrier with his tongue, instead grazing around it with firm licks. Oh, he wanted this girl…it would be so satisfying once he actually felt her flesh surrounding his own as he thrust his cock into her again and again. He was glad for his self-control, or else he might have jumped the gun and ruined this surprise and treat. But now that he had his sights on his goal, it wouldn’t be much longer now. He had denied himself for far too long already.

Jessi could not recognize the fact that her pleasure was being used for sustenance by the creature, nor could she have known of its significance if she had; everything was a blur of emotion and sensation to her by now, and her body was betraying her in ways that she didn’t know existed. She didn’t want this; she didn’t even know what ‘this’ was! But still, she mustered the energy to cry out in protest, trying her hardest to find a way out of this predicament. She was losing the battle, though, bit by bit…her cries were becoming hoarser and hoarser with each passing second, and her futile struggles were only leaving her more exhausted and easier prey for the demon. Despite her efforts to get away from this creature, she had not felt any actual pain, and for a moment, a single thought crept into her mind that perhaps this Beelobus actually just wanted to make her feel good, that she was overreacting and he was still playing a game. The thought only lingered for a moment as she felt an uncomfortable pressure in her passage, her hymen resisting against the demon’s intruding tongue. It was enough to make her cry out again, but then she was surprised as she felt the beast’s tongue retreat from inside of her, leaving her feeling so empty inside. So empty…and wet. She could not see Beelobus well from her position, but she suspected he was up to something. She made up her mind to rest for now, and try and muster up the energy and will one more time to escape before anything else happened. She was fast…if she could manage to get off the bed, she could have a chance.

The demon could see that Jessi still had some fight left in her, but it was waning fast, just how he liked his victims. One last shred of hope that he could erase in the blink of an eye. Normally by now, he would have completely destroyed any garments that his prey still wore, leaving them naked and helpless, but there was something about the finery that the little bunny wore that tickled his fancy. Without the curves of an adult female body, this little one’s bare body couldn’t quite measure up to his standards, but the dress and the tights that she wore enhanced the cute innocence that he meant to rob her of. He grinned to himself…he would take this one while she was still fully clothed, a special treat for himself. With that in mind, he purred his arousal to the captive bunny girl, and positioned himself between her legs in just the right way so as to spear her at a moment’s notice with his massive ebon pole. Once he was perfectly placed, he lowered his upper body onto that of the little coney, all but dwarfing her body with his large frame. His hands placed themselves on her shoulders, pinning her back against the bed, and with that, Jessi’s eyes opened wide and her struggles resumed, as she realized that she wouldn’t have enough time to rest and recover. Beelobus looked straight into those eyes, his red orbs glowing with untapped power. “Mmmm…resist me if you can, little one…or resign yourself to your fate…it makes no difference to me. Soon, you shall become just another vessel for my cum.” With those words still ringing in the cub’s ears, the demon pressed forward with his hips, easing the tip of his vile cock into his innocent prey, violating her at last with his infernal meat.

Struggling as much as she could, Jessi did her best to try and fight back against the demon, but it was a futile effort at best; with Beelobus bringing all of his might to bear, she was as helpless as a rag doll. She braced herself to emit one more pealing cry for help, but it was then that the demon began to sheath himself into her body, and the cry turned into a squeal as she felt her abused tunnel being stretched by the invasion of the demon’s thick rod. It was unlike anything she had ever felt before, unlike anything she could ever imagine; she could feel it pulse with need and hunger as it slipped further and further inside of her, the flesh hot and firm against her inner walls, moving with a purpose that would not be denied. Her eyes were wide and unbelieving, her mind stunned with denial that this was actually happening to her, part of her wanting to believe this was just a nightmare that she would wake up from, while the other part knew that this felt way too real to a dream, as much as she hoped it was. It was only a small relief to her that the demon didn’t seek to split her wide all at once with his mammoth tool, but as inch after inch of his throbbing shaft slipped inside of her, it seemed to her like she just might end up that way anyways. Again, she felt the discomfort of pressure as her hymen thwarted any further intrusion, and she tensed, knowing that something was about to happen.

Beelobus crooned with pleasure as he felt the tightness of the bunny surround his throbbing dick; it was so much better than he had imagined! Jessi’s youthful cunny was so responsive to his slow entrance that he had to be careful to pace himself, lest he become overzealous in his actions. It was also a wonderful thrill to him to know that he was the first to claim this young bunny girl with his cock; that the first male she ever had inside of her was a creature of the darkest desires who took her innocence by force. Just the thought made him shiver with delight, until his instrument of corruption met with that barrier that was his to rent asunder. He savored the moment, memorizing every feature of the young cub’s face, the feeling of her body underneath his, impaled on his cock, even the sensations of her dress against his bare fur and her tights brushing over his furred thighs…and then he growled a fearsome growl to his would-be mate, looking into her eyes with a look of pure carnal lust, a hunger with a sinister purpose. “Time for the main course…” he murmured to her with a sly grin, licking his snake muzzle before his hips lunged forward, tearing through Jessi’s hymen as if it were so much tissue paper. The cry that the young bunny screamed out was drowned out by the demon’s own roar of pleasure and triumph, as he sheathed almost his entire length into the cub now, the sheer size of his meat making a visible bulge in the young girl’s belly. The tip of the demon’s black shaft pressed to a new barrier soon after, that of the bunny’s cervix, but rather than defeat that barrier immediately, he eased off and started to rock his hips in slow, calculating thrusts, growling aloud as he began to rape the bunny girl in earnest.
Jessi’s cry as her last shred of maidenhood was taken from her was one of both pain and panic, as she had no warning of the pain that such an act would cause, and the feeling took her completely by surprise. The pain should have been greater, with as large as the demon felt inside of her, but somehow her body was able to handle the size without pain, though the stretching of her inner passage around him definitely felt comfortable. The little rabbit would have began to cry if not for the fact that she was too shocked by the turn of events to make the emotional leap to that state. She still didn’t understand what was happening to her, couldn’t understand how no help was coming to save her from this fate, and still she tried to look to find her friend in the room, to see if maybe Tandi had seen her plight and was in the process of saving her. She couldn’t even muster up the energy to scream out again, as her body was violated by this horrible red being before her, as her precious inner sanctum was penetrated over and over again. Her body did its best to try and squirm out from under his body, but pinned as it was by the demon’s hands and torso, it was simply no use; the most her body could do was writhe under Beelobus in a way that simply encouraged him onward. Slowly, that feeling of uncomfortable fullness and lingering pain began to give way to a new feeling, a feeling of pleasure that rivaled that of when she felt the demon’s tongue between her thighs. She tried to resist the feeling, not wanting to give the bad man the fun he wanted from her, but he knew all the places to rub against, all the secret spots to stroke. She was just as helpless against his experience as she was helpless to escape his clutches. She tried to cry out once again, but to her surprise, all that came out was a moan of pleasure.
Beelobus let his tail sway behind him in pleasure as he took his prey, watching her face as she moved her head to and fro to seek out her last hope of escape. It was too late now, far far too late…now that he was inside of her, he would not rest until he had pumped her little womb full of his demonic seed and made her his latest conquest. When he heard the little cub moan in pleasure, he growled to himself in delight; it was beginning at last. His slow pace began to build in intensity, testing the limits of her small body with his cock, making sure she could handle what he was about to do to her. It was no good if he damaged her in his eagerness to plant his vile cum inside of her; he had to pace himself until her body was ready, until he could unleash his lust in full. He could sense the pleasure beginning to take hold of his young charge, could feel her inner muscles responding to the unwanted invasion as if they suddenly welcomed his throbbing cubmaker inside of her. Now was the time, he was sure of it. The demon growled aloud once again, and suddenly his body began to glow with a crimson hue, a sense of power exuding from his muscular figure as he began to feed off of the pleasure that he was giving the young bunny. This was the main course he spoke of; he intended to bring the young cub to the height of pleasure, and use the sex energy to sustain his powers, while getting his rocks off inside the young bunny as well. As he began to drain the energies from Jessi, he shuddered in delight at how pure and untainted the sensations were; he would have to milk this one for all she was worth!
Every thrust that the demon gave to shove his pulsating meat inside the young bunny gave her a surge of pleasure that she did her best to deny, every instinct in her body telling her that she should not enjoy what this demon was doing to her. Nevertheless, Jessi could not resist what her body was designed to accept, and her moans and cries were unmistakably those of enjoyment, slowly losing the battle she fought so desperately. And now, she felt something new, a sensation almost like the exhaustion her body felt when she tried to escape, but different…as if something was being taken from her. She looked soulfully into the demon’s eyes, searching for some shred of pity or remorse, and finding none, she still tried to plead to the demon, begging for her freedom. “Please…don’t…uunh…I…I don’t want this…oooh…please, stop…” she murmured weakly to the demon, as he both gave and stole the pleasure from her with each thrust of his infernal member. She could feel his heavy ballsac slapping against her bare rump with every thrust, the weight of which seeming to become heavier with each passing second, though she didn’t know the hidden meaning behind that change. At last, the point came where she could fight no more, and her exhausted body slumped to the bed, exposed and helpless to the demon’s lusts.

Jessi’s words fell upon uncaring ears, as Beelobus chuckled evilly to the bunny girl, not missing a beat as he pistoned his ebon rod into the cub’s slickened chamber, his precum gradually being added to her inner walls to help make her body more receptive to his mating. “Silly little girl…by all means, keep begging, but by the time I am finished with you, you’ll change your tune…” he promised with sinister intent, his humping of the bunny now beginning to bounce her helpless body against the mattress. He felt the change in her body as the last of her fight dissipated, and he hissed aloud in delight; he would miss the struggles, but in a way, this was much more thrilling, to rape a victim into complete and total submission. To know that he would conquer their body and spirit as one. He slipped his hands from her shoulders to sneak under her dress, raising the fabric off of her waist and up her body to her chest, where he could paw at her undeveloped breasts with glee, taking advantage of her helpless state while still keeping her clothed. He circled her nipples with his clawed fingertips, stroking them slowly while he pounded into the cub without remorse, siphoning more of the pleasure from her body as more became available to him from his relentless fucking. A portion of that power was redirected to his balls, feeding the churning within his infernal sack, making more potent seed to be unleashed upon his victim when the time was right.
Jessi’s small form was rocked against the bed in a manner that would make even a whore blush, her little body thrashing limply in the demon’s grasp, her belly bulging obscenely where his virile cock penetrated her and used her for his lusts. She moaned weakly as her mind and body were assaulted again and again with new surges of pleasure, her tiny form betraying her as it gave in to the creature’s cock and allowed him to defile her in this manner. Even though she could no longer fight the demon, some last shred of resistance still lingered in her mind, and as Beelobus drooled in hunger as he enjoyed his meal, she called out to her friend one last time, clinging to one last shred of hope. “Tandi…please…help…” she cried out weakly before her little body shuddered from a fresh new surge of pleasure, drowning her next words with a shameful little moan as the demon pressed the tip of his cock over and over against her cervix. More of her energy was being drained from her, and she felt as if she were losing a part of herself to this demon, something precious and vital that she could not afford to lose.
Beelobus heard this final plea that the bunny cub made, and he let out a sinister laugh, a laugh that instantly sank the hopes of the helpless rabbit. “Tandi? Oh yes, her…she cried out just as you did, little one. But she wasn’t half as sweet to fuck senseless as you are…come on out, Tandi, and show yourself to my little playmate.”

From the side of the bed, a figure revealed itself from the darkness, slowly coming into focus. It was Tandi, all right, still dressed as she was when she entered the basement with Jessi, but something was decidedly different about her. It was the eyes; where Tandi had once had eyes that sparkled with mirth and merriment, there was a glassy look to them, a dreamy, far away look that appeared unnatural. Those eyes were focused on the scene before her, watching the glowing demon take her friend’s innocence with his sinister ebon breeding tool, watching the lustful paws roam over the bunny’s bared chest while his cum-filled ballsac slapped against her exposed ass…and yet, she made no signs of coming to the rescue, no signs that anything was even wrong. Instead, her mouth was open slightly as she watched the scene unfold before her, a soft coo escaping her lips as she slipped one hand underneath her dress and began to fondle herself unabashedly. This action went unnoticed by Jessi, who had noticed with horror what Tandi had in her other hand. It was a video recorder, a camera that was filming everything that was going on, recording her shame as the fiendish demon had his way with her! “Tandi?” Jessi pleaded, her eyes unbelieving of the sight that greeted them, her heart suddenly chilled to the core as she realized the depth of her betrayal.
“That’s right little one…your friend Tandi will not be running for help. She lured you here for me. You see, I raped your little friend and fed off of her energies, and in the process, I stole her will from her. Then I corrupted her so that there is nothing left but the desire to be a sweet little bunny whore.” Beelobus laughed again, taking great joy in reliving the experience in his mind, as well as seeing the last vestiges of hope vanish from Jessi’s eyes. “And that is the fate that awaits you, sweet bunny cub…you can feel it already, can’t you? You can feel me feeding off of your pleasure, your essence…give in to the pleasure, little bunny, you have no choice. You are mine now.” He hissed in pure carnal delight, and really began thrusting into his latest victim, no longer feeling the need to hold back now that he had revealed his intentions entirely. He was greedy with need for the pleasure and energy that kept radiating from the captive bunny, and he intended to put on a good show for the camera, wanting the video to capture the exact moment when he robbed Jessi of her will as he drained the last of her energy. His feverish thrusting made her little body jerk with the force of his thrusts, her little pink legs thrashing and bouncing on the bed uncontrollably as he filled the space between them, and with no reason to hold back, he thrust his hips forward enough to pop his cocktip into her womb, the member throbbing as it sensed the moment was near to claim her at last.
Jessi moaned loudly as she felt the pulsating member breach her birthing chamber, her mind momentarily blanked by the sensation, and in that moment, she felt more of herself slip away, and knew the truth of the demon’s words. But she could no longer fight…with her betrayal, her mind gave up the will to resist, joining her body in becoming helpless against the demon’s sexual onslaught. More and more pleasure flooded her little body, and it was leeched away from her, taking away her sense of self, her identity, anything that could help her fight this monster’s growing hold on her. Her eyes looked from Beelobus to Tandi, from violator to willing accomplice, and she then noticed the hand between her friend’s legs…she was enjoying this! Her shame grew more pronounced with this realization, but even that shame was beginning to disappear as she was fucked by this virile beast, his hold on her intensifying as he readied himself to defile her in the most sinister manner imaginable. Her mind could no longer focus, her gasps of pleasure more audible…she could feel something building inside of her even as she lost herself, and as her first ever climax begin to rush to the fore, her last coherent thoughts were of her mother and father, wondering how she would ever face them again…if they would ever know of the demon that had taken her innocence from her…
Beelobus absorbed every ounce of pleasure he could from the bunny girl as he impaled her womb with his drooling cock, the precum already saturating the virgin birthing sanctum with his essence. He toyed with the idea of forming a knot to tie the bunny, using her energies to initiate the transformation, but he decided against it; she was a tight fit as is, and a knot could inadvertently damage her young body. Even as great as his self-control was, he was nearing his own peak, and was wondering if he would have to hold himself back a little while longer. He felt something stir in the little bunny, however, and he knew that he would not need to hold back…the moment had come at last. He pounded into the little cub, sating himself with her energies, feeling that release building within her and knowing once it hit, he could gorge himself to his heart’s content. Her moans grew louder and more desperate, building to a frightening crescendo, and then at last, Jessi screamed aloud in her first ever orgasm, a rush of pleasure flooding her abused body. The demon howled in triumph, and continued to thrust into the bunny, absorbing the rush of pleasure through his cock and stealing the cub’s energy and will from her with powerful brute savagery. The bunny’s limp body could only quiver around the invading meat as it pistoned into her throughout her climax, the demon shaft keeping her pleasure at its peak as her energies were stolen from her, her little muzzle open as moaned in sheer wanton bliss. He watched her head tilt to the side of the bed, looking directly into the camera, and was able to capture the moment with his own eyes as surely as the recorder did; Jessi’s eyes slowly began to glaze over, the last vestiges of her willpower being stolen away as he drained her dry, until her little mind was no longer her own, a ripe vessel to be molded and shaped by the right stimuli.
The demon hissed his delight and laughed aloud; he knew that he had siphoned the last of her willpower, even though the pleasure he felt from her climax was still sustaining him quite nicely. How he relished that last drop of fight that he leeched from the little bunny! With this act, he had completed the necessary part of his compact with Mr. Vircha, but he intended to go above and beyond the call of duty…his need for this little one was overwhelming, and he would not be denied. As much as he enjoyed feeding off of her pleasure, his own was demanding release, and he growled lustfully, redoubling his efforts in fucking the defeated cub underneath him. His cocktip slid in and out of her birthing chamber readily now, the bunny girl’s cervix offering no more resistance to him as he plowed her adolescent sex over and over again, his large body making her limp form his breeding vessel. His heavy ballsac slammed against her ass over and over again, the sheer size of it dwarfing anything that a mortal fur could boast of, filled to the brim with his demonic essence. At last, the time came when his own peak would no longer be held off, and he howled a earth-shaking roar, pinning his young victim to the bed as he impaled her deeply with his ebon flesh, nestling his glans deep in her womb. Immediately, his hot, vile seed began to flow through his organ, making his urethra throb as the cum travelled through it to disappear inside of the little cub, making its way towards its intended target. He closed his eyes and relished the feeling when the first sticky glob of his evil spunk spurted from the slit of his member to begin coating the bunny’s womb, feeling the thrill of triumph as he claimed her with his seed at last. More and more of his corrupting essence flowed from his balls through his cock to be deposited in Jessi’s innermost sanctum, completing the act of defiling the poor little bunny girl and using her for his own pleasure. In no time at all, he could feel his cocktip surrounded by his own seed as he filled her little womb up to the brim, making her belly swell a little as it struggled to contain all that he pumped inside of her, and rather than test her limits, he pulled his pulsating organ out of the bunny slowly, leaving a trail of cum as he made his exit, until his still spurting shaft exited the abused cub’s nether lips with a wet slurping sound. He still wasn’t done; he aimed his member with one hand, stroking it back and forth as he proceeded to soak the limp bunny with his virile semen, his wicked cum falling upon her bare fur and clothes alike, staining both liberally with his essence. He left not a bit of her front unscathed, as he pumped his seed onto her tights, panties, dress, and even the ribbons still tied to her ears, all but drowning the rabbit in his demonic streamers of seed. He saved her face for last, making sure that the camera caught the full sight of the glassy-eyed bunny’s features being obscured by pulse after pulse of sticky cream, the demon holding his cock right up to her face to paint her muzzle with savage glee.

It seemed like the demon would never stop cumming, but even his reserves had limits; after a good long while, the demon leaned back on the bed, sated (at least for the moment) and admiring his handiwork. The little bunny was now unrecognizable from the cute form that had bounced on the bed earlier, coated in a mass of demon seed that clung to her body in a sticky white cloak, obscuring any recognizable features. He chuckled to himself as his cock began to flag at last; this little one was too young to get pregnant by his potent seed, just as Tandi was when he took her, but that mattered little to one of his ilk. He had a little surprise, something he had not mentioned to Peter Vircha when he made this little deal; even if the ones he mated were too young to bear children at the time of mating, his seed could still ensure that they would have demonseed children later on when they matured fully, by corrupting their wombs and turning them into unknowing breeders for his kind. He smiled as he imagined the change taking place within the young bunny, as his cum seeped into not only the walls of her womb, but further up into her fallopian tubes, seeking out the developing eggs to make each one a potential demonspawn. In some ways, this was even better than impregnating an adult host immediately, he reflected to himself, as he motioned with his head to Tandi for her to join him on the bed. The older bunny cub complied without hesitation, her mind already having been broken by the experienced demon. He took the camera from her compliant hands, and he chuckled a little to himself as he looked over the older bunny; he savored the irony that he had corrupted this little one’s womb first of all, and that her father had no idea that his little angel was to eventually birth creatures of his demonic bloodline due to his actions.
“Now, Tandi…clean your little friend, if you are able…” he murmured to the accomplice in this little endeavor, as he moved the camera to a different point of view now, intending to capture the event on film for later viewing. The older bunny moaned softly and nodded to Beelobus with a slightly dazed expression on her face, her breath coming in soft heaves as she recovered from her own climax, having orgasmed the moment she saw the thick seed coating her best friend as she lay limp under the demon’s body. She crawled onto the sticky mattress and began to use her tongue to lap the sticky cream from Jessi’s muzzle, tasting the heady and virile cum for herself and delighting in the flavor. As she tried to get more of the seed for herself, Tandi succeeded in rubbing the clingy ropes of cum into her fur and clothing as well, not caring about the indecency of it all; in fact, with the more she cleaned her friend with her tongue, the more she seemed to revel in the sensation. The camera captured the scene of the two bunny cubs cuddled together, one cleaning the other ineffectually as they each bathed in demon seed, a sight that was most shameful indeed. Beelobus LOVED it. Apart from everything else, this alone made the deal with the mortal Peter worthwhile. He knew that there was too much of his essence to clean from the bunnies, but it didn’t matter; his seed would soon evaporate from their clothing of its own accord, the demon spunk needing live fur or flesh to sustain the energies it needed for its existence. The cum that clung to the girls’ fur would remain, but would eventually be absorbed by their pelts to vanish within their bodies, becoming an invisible taint that would bind his power to them long after their purpose had been served.
As he recorded the events unfolding before him, his arousal began to stir once more, the energies of Jessi’s climax still sustaining his powers with little effort. This, coupled with the sight of the two cum-covered bunnies huddled so close together, began to give him thoughts of slaking his infernal lust once again. Perhaps after he had completed his work…or maybe even during… He growled in a low rumbling tone as he set the camera down to record events from the side of the bed, shifting his body afterwards to place his revived shaft at Jessi’s violated passage, preparing himself for the next round. Already, her swollen belly had retreated to its normal state, as her youthful and pristine womb had absorbed his corrupting seed like a healthy sponge, transforming her birthing chamber into a future demonspawn haven. As Beelobus sheathed his thick cock into the hapless bunny once again, he began to bring his insidious power to bear on her, humping away slowly into the little cub while he started to replace her dominated will with a perpetual lust, filling her innocent mind with indecent desires and warping it to a singular needful purpose. He made sure to take his time; by the time he was done with her, she would rival Tandi’s enthusiasm in infernal servitude. And that thought made him laugh aloud the hardest, as Jessi began to moan in renewed pleasure…

Peter had fallen asleep while reading the novel in his hands; the story had started out interestingly enough, but it didn’t hold his interest like other books of the same subject matter had in the past. He knew not how long he had been asleep, but as he began to wake, he felt the most interesting and delightful sensations creeping in the back of his mind. As he stirred into wakefulness, the feelings became more pronounced and focused, centering on the region of his groin. He blinked a few times as he awoke at last, and heard the sounds of licking and slurping, as well as a pleasant wetness between his thighs that was associated with the sounds that reached his twitching ears. He pulled the book from his muzzle (it had fallen over his face as he reclined back in his chair in slumber) and looked down to see a sight that made his heart leap. Between his thighs were the dual heads of his daughter Tandi and her little friend Jessi, and each was contenting themselves in licking over his exposed rabbithood, his trousers undone around his waist and his cock having been coaxed from his sheath without his knowledge. Both bunnies were quite enthusiastic in their exploration of the male rabbit, Tandi licking at the base and sheath of his member while Jessi circled the tip of his shaft and glans with her tongue, making up for her inexperience with feverish desire and hunger. Both bunnies were cooing and moaning softly as they tasted the older male with reckless abandon, not even realizing that Peter was awake and moaning aloud as the actions they lavished his cock with were stimulating him oh so nicely.

Peter was surprised at how his slumber was disturbed, but the sight of the two little cubs servicing his organ did not disturb him in any way, where a normal adult would have been shocked and dismayed. For this was what Peter had been hoping for all along. His marriage to his wife was a happy one, but he discovered after his wife had bore him a daughter that he had a secret desire, a shameful desire that he could never voice to anyone. As she grew up from a tiny baby to a cute little bunny girl, Tandi’s form began to elicit impure thoughts in her father, as he learned that he had an attraction to her younger form. He began to envision what it would be like to teach his little girl all about the joys of mating, about the pleasure it could bring and the satisfaction afterwards. The more that he thought about such things, the more that he bottled up inside, until he became more than a passing fancy, it became a fixation. And that fixation soon grew into a broader realm, as he began to notice cubs other than his gentle daughter. As strong as the sensations were, he could never act on them; he knew that he could never approach his daughter for sexual favors, as the guilt of acting on his urges would forever haunt him. And he didn’t dare approach any other cubs about such thoughts; it would be akin to a death wish, if anyone else found out. So it stayed with him and grew stronger with each passing day.

Little did he know that relief would be in sight, as his wife went on a business trip overseas, in a broad tour that would leave her away from home for months on end as she travelled from country to country. That first week, she had found a painting she just had to have, and she sent it home for Peter to place upon a wall, which he did without hesitation. The painting turned out to be possessed by a demon spirit, which had a will of its own; the being inside was bound to the painting, but was still aware of the happenings around it, awaiting its chance to escape. It noticed Peter one day, watching his daughter play outside, while stroking himself off inside the safety of his home, away from prying eyes, save for the demon’s. It didn’t take long for Beelobus the demon to piece things together, and one evening late at night, he called to the male bunny and spoke aloud his knowledge of Peter’s secret desires as he revealed himself. Peter was struck in his most vulnerable spot, and any thoughts of destroying the painting vanished as the demon offered him a deal, one that gave the rabbit an inkling of hope. Beelobus would make the cubs come to Peter of their own will, and offer themselves willingly with no need of Peter to initiate the contact, freeing him from the burden of guilt. But in return, Peter would need to give Beelobus the freedom to escape the painting for brief periods of time in order to mold the cubs’ minds into the proper mindset. A negotiation was made between demon and rabbit, and an agreement was made; Beelobus taught Peter the incantation needed to loosen the mystic hold on him (too much time had passed since the initial binding to ever free him completely), and once he was free, he would begin honoring his part of the bargain, starting with his daughter.
Peter didn’t know the process by which the demon would change his daughter, and when he brought Tandi to the relocated painting in the basement, he stayed with her to make sure that she would come to no harm. The demon, however, managed to save enough power up before the initial meeting to put up a barrier between father and daughter, so that Peter was forced to watch the corruption of his daughter first-hand, helpless to stop what was happening. When Tandi was returned to him, Peter was initially furious with Beelobus…that is, until he witnessed the results first-hand. The demon was true to his word, Tandi having become a lust-starved sex kitten, eager for the touch of her father upon her awakened sexuality. Beelobus made sure that Tandi would act normally when out and around in public, but in private, Tandi would succumb to her lusts and seek out her father and only her father to sate them. It was better than Peter had hoped for, since he honestly hadn’t thought so far ahead as to anticipate how his daughter would behave once she was ‘changed.’ Eventually, his guilt at having placed his daughter at the mercy of the demon faded away, as he convinced himself that since he never initiated the contact with his daughter, he could honestly say that he never forced himself upon her and sexually molested her if asked. Well…without her consent, anyways. As the guilt faded to be replaced with sheer enjoyment, he began to entertain the thought of other cubs being brought to his domicile and ‘introduced’ to the demon, but could never work up the courage…until he realized that his precious Tandi would be ideal for inviting other little girls over.
Peter watched the two bunny girls tease and play with his exposed member for a while longer, realizing that each was enjoying herself without the knowledge that he was now aware of their actions. The thought that he was committing adultery or doing anything else immoral never even entered his mind at this point, as one of his deepest and darkest fantasies was coming true right before his eyes. Oh, he still loved his wife dearly, and he would always have his family…but to his mind, something new and private had been added to the equation. As he looked upon his daughter and her friend expressing their newfound lust for the male bunny, he felt both a swell of love for his little girl, and the dark surges of carnal desire at the thought of sharing his seed with both cubs before long. It was only the relative inexperience of both of the muzzles between his thighs that kept him from popping right there and then at the thought, his cock swelling and throbbing in front of the bunny girls as they cooed and moaned around it in appreciation. It was enough to signal to both Jessi and Tandi that their intended target was now away, and both looked up into his eyes with glazed expressions, carnal thoughts now filling their youthful and once-innocent minds. Once again, Peter had to silently compliment Beelobus on his handiwork; he made sure that they retained all their memories and personalities, but they would be slaves to their lust, and only for him and him alone. Until he commanded them otherwise, they would be the same adorable little girls they always were in front of others, and would never betray the dark secret they now shared in.
“Mmmm, hello there, Jessi and Tandi…” Peter murmured to the bunny girls, stretching a little in the recliner as he greeted them.
“Hello, daddy,” Tandi responded with girlish glee, before moving her little muzzle to suck tenderly on her father’s ballsac.

“Hello, Mr. Vircha,” Jessi answered in kind, not missing a beat in delivering a slow lick along the male rabbit’s glans.

Peter couldn’t help but give an involuntary shudder of delight at both the oral attentions he was receiving, and also at the nonchalant way the two girls continued to pleasure him without hesitation. “Oh my, you two girls certainly are enthusiastic, aren’t you? Do you enjoy the taste of my cock?”

“Yes, we do,” the two cubs spoke in tandem, as they each placed their paws on his exposed flesh and began to rub it up and down in seeming fascination.
‘Good, good…you know you’re both welcome to lick and suck it to your heart’s content…that is, if you want…” the older male spoke with a sly grin, already knowing that the two had been well-conditioned to desire just that. He wasn’t disappointed, as the two bunny girls applied their tongues and lips willingly, sucking and tasting wantonly as they all but worshiped the male’s shaft between his thighs. “And later on, we can play some other games, if you’d like. As many games as you wish. Would you like that?”

“Can you show Jessi the game where you hump between her legs, daddy?” This came from Tandi, who moaned in arousal as she pictured that scene, one hand slipping under her tights to begin fondling herself as she nuzzled her nose into the weighty orbs of her father’s family jewels.

“Oooh, I think I’d like that game, Mr. Vircha…” Jessi cooed, before slipping her tiny lips back around the meaty cock before her lips, sucking hungrily.

Peter moaned in delight to his new playmates. “Of course we can. And Jessi…you can call me Sir from now on.” Oh yes, he reflected to himself, it was going to be a fun evening indeed. As he thought this to himself, he noticed a video cassette on the table, and chuckled to himself, realizing the demon had also left him a little present.
A fun evening…and a most entertaining weekend to follow.

