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Horny Bunny Girl
Mixi opened the door and slid through. She could hear some rough sounding noises coming from the kitchen and she shook her head knowing that they were at it again.
"When are those two going to stop trying to sneak one in during the day?"
She ran her fingers through her hair and prized back her bunny ears. Her mother and father were unstoppable sex maniacs.
Stepping into the kitchen, she found them at it on the kitchen bench.
Seriously. Get a room!
Mixi stared at them for a moment, shamelessly engaging in rabid sexual intercourse.
They aren't even in human form. That's so… old fashion.
She walked past the large white rabbit mounting the smaller brown and white one to the fridge. Mixi grabbed a coke before strolling over to them and stroking the large black rabbit's back.
"Don't interrupt your father when he's having sex!" the brown rabbit cried in a tiny squeaky version of her mother's voice.
She poked her tongue out at them and turned away, feeling annoyed. These two really needed to learn that there was a time and a place for everything.
She walked down the short hallway to her room and closed the door behind her, throwing her backpack full of her university books on the desk.
I really need to get laid. It didn't really help that her parents were going at it every single day of the week — 10 times per day.
She moved a large dildo off the bed and pushed it onto the floor where it lay on a pile of pornographic magazines. The room was filled with pictures of naked men in various poses with huge dicks that were well beyond anything she had seen in reality. Some days it really sucked being biologically wired to want a ton of sex. Bunny life was not fun.
I really need a cock right now.
She had been without a boyfriend for over six months now since Kevin had left her for that damn snake bitch. Sure, the woman could twist around his cock like nobody's business, but who wanted to go out with a snake. There was a reason why they were known for their unreliability.
She ran her fingers over her toes and forced herself into a strong stretch on the floor. Her yoga teacher had instructed her to do stretching when she was feeling stressed and it had been helping. However, she had only joined the class because there were quite a few sexy men there and the poses that they got into were rather entertaining. The way she was feeling she needed another sort of exercise.
She slipped up on top of her bedspread and pushed her pillow over top of her face. She was really trying not to masturbate lately because it was just making her even more frayed around the edges. She was going nuts one day at a time.
If I touch myself then I'm going to be even more stressed.
Her left hand let go of the pillow of its own will and slid over her moderate size breasts, down the light green tank top she was wearing, to her short shorts. She was unzipping herself and reaching inside to her little yellow panties before she even knew it.
Her little bunny rabbit tail started to shake. Mixi reached over and tapped the remote for the stereo, putting on a loud heavy-metal song to hide the cries of lust that she knew would soon be coming.
She listened for a second and decided that it was safe to get it on.
I can't live without this. I've got to do it. She knew she had no choice as her fingers played gently around her hood, running left to right and turning and pushing it inward to expose her clit. Mixi's playtime was just beginning.
She flicked on the DVD player and set it to play. Immediately the sound of hard-core pornography filled the room and she flicked the volume knob down a little so as not to disturb her mother and father fucking just down the hallway.
Her hands were soon sticky wet and she drew off her shorts to pull her panties down her slim thighs. Her pussy was completely hairless and ready for sex. (All bunny girls were born without hair down there and never had to shave their cunts like the other more hairier animals out there.)
Her fingers worked about and she watched the scene unfold on the screen. There was a large black man with little dog ears hammering into a tiny woman, who looked like she might be a fox of some kind.
The woman was screaming loudly and staring back at him with wide eyes that looked rather surprised as the man pounded into her. Mixi got a good look at the man's cock and suddenly understood the fox's feelings. He was big.
Twelve inches and maybe five centimeters thick. That knob looks like a nuclear warhead. She was starting to wonder if he had had surgery to make it that big.
Another man stepped into the scene and Mixi's eyebrows went up. She hadn't seen the entire tape and suddenly her excitement was tenfold.
A horse. You don't see that every day.
Horses, uniformly, had some of the biggest cocks among the men of the quasi-animal world. In their human form they were usually quite handsome and stallions like this almost always had massive cocks with huge balls.
She admired his huge piece as he posed for the camera for a moment. He was easily sixteen inches in length and the fatness of it was as big as her arm.
"I wonder what he's going to do with that," she asked herself.
She realized that she had stopped masturbating and looked down at her wet cunt waiting for her to keep on with her work as if to say, 'Your orgasm awaits.'
The man stepped forward with his huge penis in both hands and Mixi started to get it on again.
That feels so good, she thought to herself as she rolled her fingers around her clit at an even faster pace, creating little squelching noises as the liquid from her vagina spread up to her pussy lips.
The black man pulled out and the horse lined up. He was already glistening with lubricant and Mixi watched eagerly as the young fox got down on all fours and spread her legs as widely as she could. It was like watching someone about to die. You couldn't look away and yet at the same time you knew something bad was just about to happen.
The fox's tail went straight up in the air and her mouth opened slightly. She was screaming in pleasure as the horse cock was pushed in and the man gave the camera the thumbs up as he pressed on slowly.
That fox must be completely stretched out. Look at how well that cock is going in her cunt! She sighed. I want to do that too, she thought depressionedly.
The horse-man started to move in and out and even got half way in before the fox-slut was completely fill. The woman was crying out in extreme pleasure and her huge tits were bouncing up and down as the horse pounded into her with his strong powerful thighs.
The black man came back onto the scene with his cock hard, extended and ready. He brought it to the woman's mouth and slammed it home down her throat.
"Now that's just nasty. You got to respect a girl in that sort of situation," she said slightly annoyed.
The dog man started to pound in and out. Mixi could hear the sloping noises from both the woman's holes as the woman was completely reamed by both of the men's huge dicks.
I really wanted a cock, she thought as her fingers rolled around and she found herself nearing satisfaction.
The horse cock suddenly pulled out and the camera came around to the woman's pussy. The man was grinning and breathing hard and Mixi came forward slightly on one arm to watch closely as she started to finger her cunt with her index finger as she rolled her thumb around on her clit using her special technique to pry out an orgasm.
There was so much cum leaking out of the fox-woman's pussy that Mixi almost thought that the whole thing had been faked.
"No one fucking cums like that. That's just incredible."
The camera man reached out and grabbed the fox's tail, yanking it up and getting moans of pleasure from the woman below. Her vagina tensed and more of the cum leaked out to flow down onto the table she was kneeling on.
The black man at the front cried out in his deep strong voice and the camera panned off the woman's butt cheeks to show the man beating his cock over the pretty girl's face.
He grabbed one of her ears and yanked it to the side, so Mixi could get a good view of the woman's cheek, which was exposed to the man's big and powerful penis.
His abdominal muscles tensed firmly and Mixi cooed in enjoyment seeing such a handsome masculine specimen in front of her eyes. His penis jerked once and a massive ream of cum flowed out from his cock to squirt all over the woman's face. She was completely coated in his juices and it kept on loading and unloading on her in a huge orgasm that took just over thirty seconds.
Mixi suddenly came and she stared at the sexy black dog boy doing his thing. I could really do with a bit of dog right now.
Her body convulsed and she pushed her head down into the mattress, crying out as her eyes flickered and her body was overwhelmed by a very strong rush of warm heat.
She lay there panting on the bed, not caring about staining the sheets and looked up at the ceiling. There was a picture of a famous actor that she'd seen in a recent vampire film, who she had immediately fallen in love with pasted there. Mixi's eyes moved down to his cock, which was firm and standing at attention for her view.
"I've really got to get some cock," she said aloud, "and soon or I'm going to go nuts."

Mindy was lying on her bed, looking sexy with her usual expression of disinterested mellowness. Sometimes that expression would annoy Mixi to no end, but it wasn't really Mindy's fault that she was this way. She was a cat and they tended to be overly relaxed about things, even things so dire as Mixi's failing sex life.
"Come on. I'll do your homework for the next week," Mixi said, making her fourth offer so far.
Mindy shook her head again and went back to chewing on a butter covered piece of corn that she had been slowly pulling small parts off for the last ten minutes that Mixi had been in her dorm room.
"None of the other girls will help me. I know everybody's desperate for sex, but at least you could help me. You get more sex than anybody I know!"
Mindy shrugged as if to say that was normal and Mixi got a good view of the lower part of the woman's huge breasts that slipped out from underneath the top she was wearing.
Mindy was super popular with the boys. Her double-d breasts, athletic toned ass and incredible thighs made her the apple of the eye of most of the men and lesbian women who attended the university. Even Mixi was tempted from time to time to partake in this lusty beauty and Mindy was usually good for a date.
"You're my best friend, Mixi, but I don't do hook ups."
"Since when?"
"You remember when I hooked Samuel up with Tania?"
Mixi vaguely remembered the two of them.
"Well, Tania had to change university because he's been stalking her and I got all the blame from both of them," she said, "The shop is closed and I'm not helping anybody get dates."
This was news to Mixi and knowing Mindy it would only be short lived. However, that didn't help Mixi right now, who needed to get laid soon before she went absolutely nuts.
She ran her fingers through her hair again and carefully slipped it back over her bunny ears, trying not to show how stress she was to Mindy, and at the same time trying to figure out a way to convince the woman to help out.
"Surely there is something that I can do to make you more interested in helping me?" Mixi finally said.
Mindy's tail started to move around in the way it usually did when she was thinking something devious. Her cat's ears were pointing straight up on either side of her head and she had a faint smile on her lips.
"Well, I do know a dog that might be what you're looking for."
"Then what do I need to do to get you to set me up with him?"
Mindy gave her a grin and Mixi got a good view of the woman's fangs slightly extending as her body transformed a fraction.
She's not fully in control of herself. This can't be good.
The fangs suddenly disappeared and Mindy pruned her tail.
"How about you fuck me and then we talk about it?"
Mixi looked the woman over and tried to make up her mind whether the cat was serious or not. It wasn't the first time that they had accidentally done something rather carnal together. However, it would be the first time they'd done anything completely sober.
She looked the woman's body over and her vagina started to leak juices into her panties. Mindy was an incredible specimen of sexual beauty and her light brown skin with long blonde hair, all beautifully decorated and tended to, did make Mixi more than little bit horny.
It would take away some of the stress…
"If I do this then will you do as you say you will?"
Mindy placed the half eaten piece of corn that was coated in way too much butter back on the plate and looked Mixi over.
"I'll do it, but I have to be happy with the effort," she said, "It can't be like the last time back on Valentine's Day."
Mixi gave her a look.
"It's not my fault that I was dead drunk and got a little greedy. You're the one who got me in that state anyway."
Mindy slid off the bed and Mixi watched the woman's breasts shake about in the small piece of elastic fabric she was wearing over them.
Damn it. I want to taste a bit of that.
Mindy was also wearing a tight pair of boxer shorts that stretched around her butt perfectly and left a little bit of her butt cleavage out for Mixi to drool over.
The woman sauntered over to her and ran her fingers up and down Mixi's bunny rabbit ears, creating little shivers that spread throughout her entire body.
"Are you saying you don't want to?" she asked.
Mixi was definitely not saying no.
She came forward and delicately kissed Mindy on the lips, feeling their soft lips pressing together and feeling more than a little turned on. The cat was wearing cherry lip gloss and it tasted absolutely wonderful as Mixi rose to the occassion with a long slow kiss that had them both standing in the middle of the room feeling excited.
Mindy's hand snaked around back and she delicately pulled on Mixi's small tail.
"Ouch. I'm very sensitive there," she half cried, half moaned."Be careful."
Mindy gently started to rotate Mixi's tail in her fingers and small waves of pleasure started to flow through Mixi's body.
The woman reached down and unbuttoned the top of the supertight jeans that Mixi was wearing and slowly started to pull them down as Mixi shuffled her hips to loosen the fabric enough for the jeans to come down around her ankles.
She kicked off her black high heels and stepped out of her jeans to reveal her perfect little cunt. She had no panties on as they wouldn't fit into the jeans she was wearing and she was well aware that she was walking around the university with almost every single man able to see the front of her pussy with their filthy eyes with more than a few tracking her butt long enough that they could see the slight lump of her vagina lips from the rear as the jeans forced her butt wide enough to reveal them.
"I've missed you," Mindy said staring down at Mixi's pussy.
Mixi knew that Mindy wasn't talking to her: She was really talking to Mixi's cunt and considering how much a slut the cat was it wasn't much of a surprise.
The woman went down to her knees as Mixi stripped off her tight floral top and unhitched her wonder bra to let her breasts flop out, leaving her completely naked except for a small gold necklace and a few rings on her fingers.
The cat's tongue was slightly rough. She never really could understand why, but cat's, snakes, and lizards had strangely rough tongues even in human form.
Mindy started to lick around Mixi's pussy lips and Mixi slowly swooned into her gentle touch. She knew that she wouldn't be satisfied with just a woman, but it was certainly more relaxing than masturbating on her own and the sensation was driving her wild.
Mindy pulled Mixi's pussy lips apart and started to lick inside. Mindy's tongue had a pleasant gooey wet feel. Mixi found that having that small piece of flesh rolling around on her vagina was almost refreshing after such a long stetch of abstinence.
"That feels so good."
Mindy looked up at her from down below and Mixi got a good view of her friend's light blue eyes. They were piercing, strong and certainly very un-cat like. It seemed that somewhere down the line one of Mindy's family had married a different type of cat or another species and the result had been blue eyes that Mixi new Mindy's mother also shared.
The woman grinned wickedly and stood up to turn about. She squatted over in front of Mixi, stretching her tight little shorts to the absolute max and started to sway her tail left and right.
She looked back over her shoulder and positioned herself carefully to get the tail just right between Mixi's legs. There was a slight tickling as the hair of the cat's tail moved over her vagina. Mixi suddenly felt herself moving towards a strong sensation of orgasmic excitement. The cat's tail moved around, using the muscular powerful part of it to push down on and vigorously rub Mixi's clit.
What technique! Mixi stared straight down at that beautiful pair of tight shorts and the bulge of the woman's pussy, which was clearly displayed through the fabric, close enough to touch.
She wanted to grab hold of those tight shorts and draw them down so that she could see underneath. However, at the same time, she wanted to wait; Mixi could be a selfish lover when she wanted to be.
Mindy eventually came around and drew her tube top down to sit underneath her breasts. Her tongue was soaked in Mixi's cunt juices and Mixi was feeling more than a little bit excited about the idea of getting down and dirty with this woman's beautiful breasts.
"Do you want me to touch them?"
Mindy nodded.
"Tell me how you want it. Tell me how much you want it."
Mindy purred angrily.
"Don't tease me. You know how much I want you to touch them, “she said. "I'm desperate for some bunny love."
Mixi laughed.
"So honest…" she murmured, starting to massage the cat's huge tits in a way that she knew Mindy really liked.
The woman's breasts were massive and Mixi's fingers sunk into those two big breasts, as she squeezed and played with them, in a way that was like a soft cushion of happiness for her.
Mixi ran her fingers up and over the skin, around the sides and over the large bumps of Mindy's hard nipples with her manicured fingernails. They were spectacular to touch and Mixi actually felt a sense of jealousy.
No wonder the boys like her so much better than me. She's huge. Mixi wasn't even half as big.
Her hand slowly came down the side of Mindy's body and they came together in a passionate kiss as Mixi fiddled with the woman's tight shorts, drawing them down slightly so she could slip her hand in to feel the furry pussy beneath.
She ran her fingers around on the woman's pussy lips beneath the fabric and drew her finger through the slit in the middle. Mindy was absolutely soaked and Mixi realized that she had probably been planning this from the very beginning when she had received Mixi's text message.
She ran her fingers up and down the middle of the slit, stroking and caressing the flesh in the centre, which was smooth and slightly firm with the good muscle tone of a spectacular slut.
Mixi kept on working the cat's pussy and Mindy started to purr happily as Mixi pulled her over to the bed and pushed her down on it.
"Time for your power fuck, you dirty kitty."
Their hands moved up and down each other's bodies to each other's breasts as they squeezed and cupped and played with those mounds of womanly flesh.
They eventually came together, pressing their bodies to one another's and feeling their stomach muscles ripple as their skin moved over top of each other in a wicked animalistic dry hump that had their wet vaginas pressed against each other's.
Mindy's hand slid down between Mixi's legs and she started to violently spin her fingers around on Mixi's clit in a way that Mixi knew would soon lead to a very strong and powerful orgasm.
As if thinking about it had called it on her, she came suddenly and lay on the bed panting, staring up into those two blue orbs and thinking about how much more she would have enjoyed this situation if there was a nice powerful man with a huge cock in Mindy's place ready to assist Mixi in all of her sexually perverted needs.
She slipped out from underneath Mindy after a short period of rest and got off the bed. Mindy watched as Mixi stood up and smiled at her with an equally devious look of sexual desire in her eyes.
"Do you know what I've been thinking about doing with this piece of corn ever since I saw you eating it?" Mixi asked.
Mindy looked at her with a questioning look in her eyes as Mixi took the thick piece of corn off the plate and looked down at it with a small sense of desire flowing through her still very warm and wet pussy.
She took the end that had been eaten and spread the butter around the yellow part of it. She soon had the piece well lubricated and Mindy was starting to get the idea.
The cat spread her legs, trusting in her best friend's caution and waiting as Mindy got down between Mindy's legs and started to lick away at her pussy.
The woman didn't have much trouble getting wet enough to take the corn into her cunt and it wasn't long before Mindy was pressing the vegetable to the cat's pussy and slowly pressing it in.
It slid in easily and Mixi found herself surprised at how loose Mindy was.
"You have been busy," Mixi said to her, who was purring in pleasure as she watched with her head pushed up on a pillow.
"Here we go."
The piece of corn slipped in and out of the cat's pussy very easily and again Mixi marveled at the loose hole that the cat had at her disposal. It was flexible yet fit and probably a sexually active man's wet dream.
Mindy's cunt emitted wild squelching sounds with every single inward press and Mixi found her own cunt red hot and filled with desire at the treatment that she was providing her best friend. This sort of sex could drive a honest bunny girl wild with rabid desire.
"God that feels so good," Mindy moaned.
Mixi could tell Mindy was at her limit. She was already starting to push down firmly on the piece of corn, making it harder to press in and out.
Mixi thrust in and out so vigorously that she thought her arm was going to somehow fall off from the exertion, but she kept up just long enough for Mindy to have a strong squirting orgasm that spewed out pussy juice and butter all over the cat girl's little pink pussy, coating it in bits of yellow corn that popped out due to the convulsions.
She kept pushing it in and out of the cat's pussy and pulled out some of the remaining corn. Mindy would have to clean herself out carefully, but she was going to be okay for now.
Going down between Mindy's legs, Mixi started to lick the butter off the woman's vagina. She got a few pieces of corn in her mouth, which she chewed on before continuing her work.
It wasn't long before the woman's vagina was completely clean and dry as if it had never been used.
Mixi came up and kissed Mindy on the lips and smiled at her happily.
"So will you set me up with the guy?" Mixi asked.
Mindy gave her a devious yet charming smile.
"Yes, but you have to do two more things for me."
"What? I thought that sex would be enough," Mixi said, feeling slightly used.
Mindy picked up the corn from where it had fallen on the bed and handed it over to Mixi.
"Take a bite," Mindy said.
Mixi looked down at the buttered corn, which smelt musty from the cat's pussy juices. The woman was pruning out her clit as she watched and Mixi knew that it was just the cat's lewd mind that was making her want this rather filthy act.
Still, she needed to get laid and if eating a bit of corn was all she needed to do then she would do it.
She took a bite, chewed and swallowed. Mindy laughed loudly, clapping her hands before putting a hand out and taking the corn from Mixi.
The woman winked at her and took a bite, tasting her own pussy juice on the butter covered corn right in front of Mixi's eyes.
"That is seriously sick," Mixi said.
"Sick? My juices are a delicacy," Mindy said with a smile.
Mixi wondered for a moment if this was what it was like to eat a cum soaked soggy biscuit. She stopped for a moment and realized that she would probably be pretty happy to eat such a biscuit right now as the appendages that went with it would be able to cure her lust problem.
"And what's the other thing?"
Mindy whispered it into her ear and Mixi rolled her eyes. She hadn't done this for at least six or seven years.
Mindy lay down on the bed and Mixi lay across the woman's stomach. She concentrated as hard as she could and reached out to the other part of herself that was always hidden somewhere deep down inside.
Where there had been a sexy woman with moderate size tits and a great ass, there was a small white rabbit.
"You're so fluffy," Mindy commented. "You really have to let me know how you managed to get your fur like this."
The woman ran her hands up and down Mixi's back and she had to admit it was nice to be stroked like this. Maybe there was some use to this bunny form after all — aside from looking cute on demand.
She lay her head down against Mindy's leg and breathed small rabbit breaths. Considering that she had just fucked a girl, she was surprisingly satisfied — for now.

The date was turning out pretty well. He turned up to pick her up right on time and his big old station wagon was comfortable enough for Mixi to really stretch out and relax.
The night started out with a visit to the local diner in the centre of town and a cheap but filling meal. Afterwards they enjoyed a few drinks and here they were, chatting away happily.
Michael was a twenty-five-year-old computer technician, who worked in the large IT company that had set up on the outskirts of town. He'd been to the same university, the only university in town, and he had more than enough funny stories to go around about his university life.
She smiled and tried to look as interested in what he was saying as she could. He was a nice enough guy, but not the sort of guy that she would end up wanting to be with forever. Of course, that didn't mean she didn't want to fuck him.
She ran her eyes down his slim, well-dressed body and wondered how big his cock was. He was clearly a dog and probably a mixed breed at that. Mixed breeds were an unknown quantity. They could be quite large and long or thin and short. She was hoping for a fat one, but sometimes life didn't play out how you want it to.
"I really enjoyed dinner tonight with you, Michael. What do you have planned next?"
He was driving his car down towards the edge of town and she was hoping he would make a left up towards the hill, which was a common make out spot for people who wanted to get laid without paying for hotel fees.
"How about going to see a movie at the drive-in?"
A movie? That could be fun.
She hadn't been to the drive-in movie theatre for ages and it seemed like a great place to find a private moment with this handsome young man.
She wiggled around on her seat and tried to feel a bit more comfortable in her shorts. She was wearing her short shorts again and the fabric pressing against her underwear created pressure on her clit as the car bounced around on its old shocks.
She looked at his firm body and found herself barely able to contain herself.
Mixi ran her hand along his strong arm and tickled his forearm.
"What are you doing?" he asked, looking her way.
She didn't bother to answer, as her body was well and truly out of control, and started to run both of her hands up and down his strong stomach muscles. He was surprisingly well built underneath the reddish designer t-shirt that he was wearing and the feel of a real man's muscles under her fingertips was making her very, very horny indeed.
He kept on driving, throwing occasional glances her way and she grinned at his cleverness. The guy clearly knew where she was going and he knew that silence was the best way for them both to be very happy.
She ran her hands down to his shorts and unzipped the front slipping her hand inside and experiencing her first touch of his man meat.
That is quite nice. He was relatively well built downstairs and she was starting to feel the nice round thickness of it. He was also as fat down there as she hoped he would be.
Lucky me. Mindy really came through for me tonight.
She started to run her fingers up and down his penis and he started to growl. It was a low, deep sound of masculine pleasure and she noted his ears were firmly back against the sides of his head as she stroked his big piece through his underwear.
"Would you like me to go a little further?"
He looked around for a place to park, but they were still in the suburbs and the movie theatre was about three kilometers away.
"I'm not sure if it's a very good idea while I'm driving," he said.
She knew his penis was hard enough to be aching for a good bit of pussy. He was clearly a man of strong discipline, but she didn't need a disciplined man right now. She wanted an aggressive, assertive, and most preferably very horny man to fill her needs immediately.
She slipped his penis out of his shorts and he looked down at her in embarrassment for a moment. It wasn't long, but it was fairly hard and the thickness of it was exceptional.
"Just the perfect size, babe," she murmured to him as she bent down towards his penis.
He gave her a quick smile as his nervousness faded away. She brought her tongue down to the tip and gave it a little taste test.
Delicious. He has cleaned himself today.
She licked around the top of his girl breaker and enjoyed the flavor of his pre-cum slowly rolling out of the end of his cock. He was circumcised and she found the exposed pink flesh wonderful to touch.
She ran her fingers up and down the shaft and took them a little higher, twisting them around on his cock as she watched him squinting at the road and trying to concentrate.
Her mouth came down on his big knob and she pressed it inside.
"Fuck! Damn it. That's fucking excellent!"
Mixi had to force herself to push her mouth over the end of his big knob. She was already having problems keeping her mouth wide enough. She was finally getting a real man's cock and it was truly fantastic.
She screwed her head around and around like she'd seen in porno videos in the past and gave him a bit of the show. As much as men liked to complain about girls learning how to give head from porn, it was often a hell of a lot better than the low quality blow jobs that most women gave. Also, Mixi's last boyfriend had been a blow job fetishist and she had been trained in every single possible way to really pleasure man's cock. Mixi was a pro.
She twisted and she turned and then went into a round of long hard power sucking that drove him wild. She was soon drilling his cock in so deeply that it was reaching the end of her throat and she found his big sausage too much for her delicate skin.
"Your cock tastes fucking good," she whispered, coming up for air.
The words alone were enough to send his penis to jerking and she had to pull off slightly, not wanting him to cum, which would mean he would lose that delicious sexual tension that they had worked so hard to create over the course of the date.
She set a more regular pace and brought it out often to lick along the sides and around the knob.
He was clearly enjoying the entire experience and his moans and groans — plus occasional swerves towards the curve as he lost attention — were music to her ears.
The trip turned out shorter than she thought it would be and they pulled into the drive-in movie theatre quite quickly.
He stopped at the little box where the moviegoers bought tickets and she slipped down to the floor on her side, so she could stretch out and continue her work.
"Just one person tonight?" the service person asked.
She was well hidden from the young man's view in the box and she didn't hesitate to start pumping Michael's penis at twice the rate she had before.
Michael, for his part, was trying very hard to stifle his growns and kept his teeth on his lips as he handed over the money for one ticket.
"By the way, do you have any ID?" the service person asked. "Tonight's movie is R18."
Her date pulled out his wallet and slapped it up against the window so that the man could see. Michael's face was extremely strained and he was trying his hardest to not let loose a wild scream of pleasure right in the man's face.
The service person took his time reading the information on Michael's ID, but in the end he let them through and Michael made a quick beeline for the very rear most right-hand corner where they were already a few cars with people moving about rather vigorously inside.
As soon as they parked up, he was on her. She enjoyed kissing him for a short period of time before pushing him back into his seat and looking at him hard.
"Tell me exactly what you want me to do with you. I want to hear every single tiny detail of what you want to do to my body," Mixi commanded.
He grinned at her staring at him with her cute bunny ears poking out of her hair, which was spread out to either side of her shoulders.
"I want to fuck you in every single hole that you have and then cum so hard in your baby hole that you get pregnant and have to become my sex slave for life."
She grinned at him happily and smiled a secret smile to herself. They were very clearly well aligned sexually.
She pushed him into his chair and drew herself on top of him so that her tight little shorts were pressed right up against his nice hard firm cock. Her grey singlet was quickly discarded and her moderate size breasts were available to his very hungry hands.
He ran his fingers all over her breasts and flicked her nipples through the bra she was wearing. He soon had that off too and she was starting to feel much more comfortable and reassured that tonight would be pleasurable for both of them.
His hands explored her entire body, gripping her butt firmly and squeezing her breasts, feeling the soft flesh of her boobs. Mixi had relatively tiny nipples compared to someone such as the big breasted Mindy and they were already sticking out firm and hard, waiting for his attentions.
He didn't take long to spot them and he was soon sucking away on her little nipples with almost vacuum cleaner like power.
She was starting to suspect that this one had seen more action than she initially would have assumed considering his occupation and his slightly geeky style. She was really starting to like this guy and maybe if he did well in the sack than she would be keeping his phone number on hand for whenever she needed satisfaction.
His hand started to explore her thighs and knead her muscles with his strong fingers. He brought his fingers all the way down to her ankles before bringing them all the way back up to her shoulders to hold them there as he passionately kissed her.
She stripped away his t-shirt and revealed the muscles underneath. He actually had quite a nice tan and there was a tattoo of some sort of emblem on his chest, which she ran her fingers over with a look of interest in her eyes.
"I was in the cadets when I was younger. It's the emblem of the regiment that I was in," he explained.
A military man. Now we're talking!
Mixi was a huge fan of anyone in the military and the discipline that having sex with countless whores over long periods of time in foreign countries created was more than enough to get Mixi happy.
She slipped over to the other seat and started to wiggle out of her shorts. He gave her a hand and revealed the little red panties that she was wearing underneath.
"Turn around and show me the back," he said.
Posing for him, she poked her butt at him, wiggling it around and intentionally making her tail move from left to right in a seductive manner.
He started to growl happily as he ran his fingers up and down the middle of her slit, creating an exciting sensation that spread to her entire body.
He came forward and pressed her to the window as he slowly stripped off the red g-string that she was wearing. Her pussy was displayed to his eager eyes and he growled in excitement in a very deep manner when he got his chance to take it all in.
His tongue went to work and she found that he really was a dog. He lapped at her with an intense, almost hungry desire and she truly felt like he was eating every single bit of her juicy little pussy as he worked.
His tongue work continued as he came up and licked around her asshole, giving her quite a pleasurable experience as his other hand snaked up and took hold of her tail to bend it and make her bend back on an extreme angle as the other hand came forward to casually insert two fingers into her cunt.
"This is one hell of a first date," he said.
She looked back at him, giving him an expression of excitement and they grinned at each other. It really had been amazing.
He tickled her clit with his tongue as he fingered her viciously and she found herself reaching a nearly long forgotten place of satisfaction. Juices were leaking out of her and spreading over his fingers as he continued to pound her with two of his big fingers. He eventually brought his index finger out and left his middle finger in as it slowly slid its way upwards.
"What are you doing?"
"Don't you remember? I said I wanted to do all of your little girl holes?"
His finger slipped in before she could give her permission and she moaned loudly as that digit stretched her butt out. She had occasionally played with this area in the past and had had a few men in there as well, but this was the first man that had actually inserted a finger in there and its small size was just perfect to create a nice kinky feeling in her body as both his fingers came together and touched through the wall of her cunt hole.
He worked her even faster as she breathed steamy breaths onto the glass of the window, creating a sort of thick fog that blocked her from view from the nearby cars. She could hear other people moving inside their vehicles next door and there was the sound of pounding going on a little further down that indicated a very lucky lady was getting her rocks off big time — just like Mixi.
He finally drew her over and she came to sit on his lap so that she was facing the windscreen. She pressed herself up against the steering wheel as he slowly brought his penis into place and slipped down onto his knob, enjoying how it stretched her cunt.
"It's fucking fat," she moaned, knowing true bliss on his man rod.
He growled at her as she slowly slid down all the way to the base of his not so long, but ever so satisfying cock, finding herself mesmerized by the sheer thickness and quality of his beautiful man dick.
Mixi started to pound up and down and take his huge piece further inside of her. It wasn't quite as long as she liked, but the thickness of it was exceptional and she found herself really struggling to manage this good size piece of meat that he was serving her.
She kept on working him until she was coated in sweat and the inside of the station wagon was completely steamed up with the mist of their love making. Her energy eventually gave out and she found herself unfortunately close to an orgasm yet unfulfilled as she slowed her pace and relaxed her body against his slightly sweaty chest.
"Do you want to get in the back?" he asked.
She looked into the back seat and smiled to herself. It was long and there was heaps of room for a girl to get really wild in. Mixi praised the man's cleverness at having such a wonderful vehicle at his disposal for their love making.
They hopped in the back and they stripped away their remaining clothing, so that there would not be any restrictions to their desires.
Mixi got on all fours and spread her legs nice and wide so he could come in on her pussy doggy style.
"I love this position," he said with a boyish grin.
No big surprise there coming from a dog, she thought. Then she remembered her mother and father in the kitchen earlier and realized that maybe dogs and rabbits weren't that different after all.
He slipped his cock into her again; however, this time he had another surprise for her. Michael reached around between his body and hers and pushed his finger back into her asshole.
"Filthy mongrel!" she cried in shock.
He started ramming his finger into her butt as he fucked her cunt and she cried out in pleasure as he squeezed her left breast, stimulating her nipples, while he coordinated his other efforts.
What mastery! This one is a keeper.
She quickly came as her cunt really tightened around his big man cock and a strong orgasm flowed over her. His penis was confined in her baby jail as her pussy quaked under his strong approach and she melted into the seat, finding herself lost in his love.
Her cunt pushed one more time as her orgasm ran its course and he pushed it back into her right away to keep on working her as she lay against the seat panting in orgasmic happiness.
Michael didn't slow his pace this time and she soon found herself nearing another orgasm.
The second one came very quickly and strongly and she lay there in a daze as he ram fucked her cunt hole so violently she was nearly lost in his oversexed efforts.
He pushed in harder and harder and she found herself pressed down into the seat, smelling the musty smell of the inside of the car and crying out as he continued to fuck her with all his strength.
When will this madness stop?
She got her answer moments later as she neared the verge of a third orgasm. Michael filled her up with ream after ream of his juice. A small puddle immediately started to form as he worked her endlessly and she found her mind nearly broken by his constant and near never-ending ejaculations.
Her cunt tightened one more time and squeezed his cock as he slowly pressed in and out, savoring his orgasm as he enjoyed the comfort of his climax.
They lay against each other, quivering as they enjoyed their own little personal happy places.
"That was very nice," he murmured in her ear.
She had to agree. This man was definitely getting on her fuck buddy list, if he was interested. He was just too skilled.
They lay there for awhile just enjoying each other's bodies before slowly bring themselves back to reality and realizing where they were.
They got back in front and quickly dressed before cracking a window and listening to the small cries of the men and women having sex in the neighboring cars.
Michael used a towel from the glove box to wipe the window so that they could see the screen. The movie was already half way finished, but they were feeling so good that both agreed that it didn't matter.
She reached out and caught his hand in her own, feeling the warmth of his palm against her fingers.
"Do you want to do it again?" he asked a few minutes later.
She smiled. This really was a good date.
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