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DEDICATION

 


My deepest thanks to all the perverts, twisted
souls, and mad people who love silly, sensual, and twisted stories.
Without you, I'd have no readers and without readers, there'd be no
reason to write. This is for all the perverts and the
mad-minded.

 


 


DISCLAIMER

 


This is a work of fiction. Any resemblance to
persons, places, things, or events (real or imagined) is completely
in your own head and not intentional on the part of the
author. Do not expect real life to work the way
life in this story works. That would be a silly
expectation.

 


Author's note: All characters depicted in this
work of fiction are 18 years of age or older.
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 The Easter FuckBunny

 


Summary: In a quiet
little town, a young woman is chosen every year to be the Easter
Fuckbunny for a special meeting in the basement of the community
center.

This year, Erin, just eighteen, has been chosen.
She'll need a little help to get the tail in place, and she'll need
all the fortitude she has for the basement gangbang she's going to
get.

Easter for the adults happens at night and Erin is
both the bunny and the treat!

 


***

 


Erin looked at the costume she'd be wearing that
night. It was little more than a pair of white rabbit ears and a
fluffy tail.

She had turned eighteen that year, so she was
entered into the raffle to be the Easter Fuckbunny during the adult
party that night.

"I suppose I won't be wearing it that long anyway,"
she said, picking up the tail and looking at the rubber end, it was
tapered, getting thicker until it was almost at the fluffy tail,
and then quickly becoming thin again. "Wonder how long before
someone pulls this back out of my ass tonight."

"Are you dressed yet?" her mother called up the
stairs. "You're supposed to be at the community center by eight
thirty!"

"Almost," she shouted back down.

"Dressed? I'm going to spend the night pretty
much naked," she thought.

She grabbed the bottle of lube from the table next
to her bed, put a large pool of it in her palm, and ran her hand up
and down the butt plug. Then she took what was left and pressed her
hand between her round, perky ass cheeks, pushing a bit up her
tight asshole with a couple of fingers.

When she was fairly sure she'd lubed it up enough,
she pressed the tip of the bunny-tail-plug against her puckered
asshole and pushed.

Her ass lit up with pain, spreading out in bright
tendrils from her puckered and seemingly unyielding asshole.

"Fuck! How do those girls in all the magazines and
TV shows get these things in?" she muttered.

She pushed harder, added more lube to the plug and
her asshole, bent over, stood up straight, and tried sitting on it,
but she just couldn't seem to get past the thickest part.

When she had it almost all the way in, it suddenly
slipped from her hands, popped out of her tight ass, flew across
the room, and smacked into her mirror, leaving a smudge of lube
behind.

"Oh my God! That's fucking hilarious," she heard a
familiar voice near the door say between laughs.

Erin tipped over on the bed and looked at the buxom,
blonde girl standing in her bedroom door.

"I'm totally uploading that tomorrow. It's gonna go
viral," the girl said, tucking her phone between her breasts.

"Jordan, no. Don't upload that! It's so
embarrassing!" she pleaded, propping her head up on one hand and
pouting.

"What, and give up my chance to become internet
famous?"

"Wouldn't I be the one that ends up internet famous?
You'd just be the one who uploaded a video," Erin shot back.

"Hm... You do have a point. Tell you what, I'll
think about not uploading it if you let me help you put your
tail back in."

"Really? You want to do that?" Erin asked.

"Really! What are best friends for?"

"Apparently for taking embarrassing videos and then
blackmailing people."

"Other than that," Jordan said, striding into the
room and sitting down next to Erin on the Bed.

Erin sat up on the bed, glanced at the plug on the
floor near her mirror, then at her friend, and sighed.

"Please, help me."

"Okay, but only because you're cute when you beg,"
Jordan said.

She winked at Erin, hopped off the bed and picked up
the fluffy-tailed butt plug from the floor.

"Turn over. Tits and face down on the bed with your
ass as high in the air as you can get it," she said.

Erin lifted one eyebrow and wondered if Jordan was
planning to make another video to tease her with, but shrugged,
turned around, and got into position.

"It's not like anything else she'd make could be
more embarrassing than a flying butt plug," she thought.

"Okay, there's a trick to these things," Jordan
said.

Erin felt Jordan's slender fingers resting on her
exposed ass and shivered a little from more than just the cool air
in the room.

"I know you're thinking about something going into
your ass and you're tightening up. So, first relax a little. Yeah,
just like that." Jordan's deft fingers spun little circles on
Erin's puckered asshole and her other hand stroked her cunt,
coaxing out several moans from the petite brunette.
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