A Day in Paradise

Sydney and Neill's vacation had technically begun the night before, but upon reaching the beautiful ocean-view resort the pair had been too tired to do much beyond carrying their bags to their room and changing into pajamas. 

After a long and satisfying rest, followed by breakfast, the pair planned to hit the beach. Neill had already changed into his swimming trunks, but Sydney was yet to change into her swimsuit. 

She stood in the bathroom now, door closed, regarding her mustard-yellow one-piece as she stood in the full-length mirror. 

Knowing the wolf's feelings about girls in swimsuits and the visual effects caused by the stretchy, slightly shiny material, Sydney wondered how Neill might handle the sight of her walking around in public wearing such a thing. It wasn't that a boner would have been an unexpected result; rather, it would hardly do for other beachgoers to be subjected to such a sight. 

Maybe it'll be alright, she pondered. They had already had a brief morning romp before breakfast, and while it was a far cry from being enough for the bun, she knew that Neill would be content for a while. ... probably.

Shrugging to herself, the rabbit undressed and left her clothes in an untidy pile by the mirror. She pulled on her swimsuit, briefly considering the nostalgic feelings it brought her; she hadn't worn one since she was a child, for various reasons. It was hard to feel confident enough to wear such a thing, let alone in public, but she had finally gotten to a point where she cared less and less about how she looked relative to others and their opinions. 

"Hmm, maybe it won't be alright," the rabbit said aloud, seeing the way the stretchy material clung to her pubic area. "But, I guess I've waited long enough..." 

She made a few last-minute adjustments to the overall fit of her garment, then stepped out of the bathroom and into the bedroom of their suite. 

Neill, sitting on the bed, reacted quite physically, doing a somewhat comical double-take.

"Well, how does it look?" Sydney asked, a bit too shy to meet his gaze.  She toyed with a lock of her hair, glancing sidelong out the expansive window which overlooked a spectacular bay. "You look... sosexy," he finally managed after a moment of stunned silence. Syd chanced a glance back at the wolf and saw that he definitely would need some special attention before they hit the shore. 

She laughed a little, at once relieved and taken aback by the compliment.  "I don't know if I feel sexy, but, your feedback is appreciated," she replied with a hint of sarcasm. She crossed the room and knelt on the bed, her knees sinking into the bed on either side of Neill's thighs. 

His hands came up to rest on her hips, but they didn't stay there-- one traveled up to the small of her back, bringing her in close, and the other grasped her plush rump, giving it a squeeze. She yelped playfully and kissed the wolf's forehead, laughing again. "I don't suppose you can go out looking like that, can you?" One of her hands traveled down to give his cock a little squeeze. "I mean, you could, but..."

"Probably not a great idea," Neill agreed. He pushed into her hand a little bit, and Syd obliged him by stroking him through the material of his swimming trunks. They went on like this for a moment before the wolf nosed into her neck somewhat suddenly. She froze in place, her hand still resting on his erection. 

"You do know what you're doing, don't you?" Sydney wondered aloud, making no effort to stop him despite her warning. 

"Mm, think so," he replied, giving her a few nibbles. She gasped, bringing her other hand around to rest on the back of the wolf's head as he continued to tease. Every breath he exhaled, every time he nibbled, the feel of his nose pressing against her neck, made the rabbit shiver and press her body against him in a wordless plea for more. 

At length, Neill began to travel lower, using his hands to tug down the straps on her swimsuit. It had been a challenge for Syd to simply put the damned thing on, but she was fast becoming too hot and bothered to care about such an inconvenience. Her breasts tumbled free and the wolf began to lavish them with his attentions; one first, then the other. 

Sydney moaned softly as his tongue danced along her sensitive nerves. He always knew just how much pressure to give, and the way his teeth occasionally grazed one of her hard nipples made the emerging warmth between Syd's legs flare up all the more intensely. She wobbled unsteadily, leaning into him a bit more as he started to focus even more on her body than on his own. Her hand rested forgotten on his rock-hard cock, but neither of them seemed to mind just then. In fact, the wolf suddenly seemed much more concerned with the lack of hands on Sydney's prominent cameltoe... and the equally-noticeable wet spot that had begun to show. 

The rabbit panted gently, her chin resting on the wolf's head, giving his ears an occasional nibble, letting her breath roll across them as he worked at her. When she felt a questing digit slip beneath the bottom of her swimsuit and between her lower lips, Syd made a noise of surprise... which quickly melted into a long, low moan as Neill's finger explored her damp slit. He stroked her for a bit, very slow and methodical, still licking and sucking one nipple, and Sydney rewarded his efforts with a series of breathy moans as her hips rocked forward, pressing her warmth into his hand with more urgency. As worked up as she was, it wouldn't take much at all...

Neill seemed to sense this. With all the casuality of someone who has done this exact thing many, many times before, he pressed his finger inside her with a slickly smooth motion. 
"Mmm," Sydney sighed softly. It wasn't enough, of course, but what a wonderful start it was! 

Soon, the wolf added a second finger to the equation, curving them in such a way that they massaged her G-spot. Sydney clung to him, her body hopelessly wracked with intensifying pleasure as he adjusted his position, the heel of his hand rubbing at her clit while his fingers continued to pleasure her from inside. 

"Gggffh... the way you're going at it, it's like you wanna make me cum," Sydney teased breathlessly, giving his ear a sharp-ish nip. She remembered her hands, as well, resuming the methodical stroking of his cock. The rabbit was pleased by the way she felt him throbbing even through the material of his shorts. 

Neill mumbled something in response, still muffled by his attentions to her breasts. In ordinary circumstances, Sydney would have wanted to properly hear his opinion, but in this particular moment she had a hard time concentrating on anything other than the way Neill's fingers seemed to be taking her breath away each time she thought to have caught it again. She was panting heavily, her breaths interspersed with loud cries that rang off the rather boring beige walls of their suite. 

Some small part of Sydney wondered if other guests could hear her, but she was too far gone to care. Especially when Neill slid a third finger inside, still methodically stroking even as her juices completely covered his paw and made a big, slippery mess. She was teetering on the brink now, and the way she clamped down on his fingers probably made it all too obvious-- if he felt any difficulty navigating under such tight conditions, the wolf didn't make it apparent.

Bearing down on him, Sydney gasped sharply. "T-that's it!!" she barely managed to say before melting into a series of hot, quivering orgasms, impaled entirely on the wolf's strong and talented fingers. Her voice seemed to echo all around them as she worldessly cried out his praises, gradually subsiding into a few shaking whimpers as the motion of his fingers tapered off.

Without another word, Sydney pushed the wolf down onto the bed. He went willingly, and even as he reached down to remove his trunks, he found that Sydney was already working at it... albeit a bit clumsily, given her recent full-body experience. 

It took a bit of Neill's help, but eventually he was nude. Syd jerked aside the already-drenched bit of material that concealed her chubby labia, and with no difficulty whatsoever she slid down, impaling herself on the wolf's throbbing member. He gasped in shock at how hot, how slick she felt, and as she began to ride him rather roughly, the wolf understood the cue that it was OK for him to use her that way. 

His fingers curling, digging into her hips a little, Neill began to push and pull Sydney up and down on his cock, reveling in the feel of her juices coating him so thoroughly as he did. She bounced on him unabashedly, breasts jiggling in a way that was both alluring and a little comical. That had to hurt a bit... but Syd didn't seem to mind.

Neill wondered how long he could hold on like this; the rabbit was so hot, so wet, and so energetic, that while he'd have liked to enjoy this all day, he knew it would be difficult to withstand such a pleasurable onslaught for long. 

His knot pressed up against her entrance every time she brought her hips down, and with each passing moment it became harder and harder  to not force himself all the way in. The wolf bucked his hips against Sydney, wondering if he could slip it in without trying. She was certainly wet enough! As the bunny bounced happily on his cock, the action made a little squelch-squelch-squelch noise that contrasted with the creak of the bedsprings.

Eventually Neill could take it no more, and as Sydney came down on him again, he grasped her hips and gave them an extra shove. It really didn't take much; he had barely begun to push down on Sydney's ample hips before his knot popped inside. 

"Augh, yes!!" She cried, and though it was much more difficult for her to move on top of him now, she still went at it with gusto. Seeing the way Sydney enjoyed all of his cock pushed Neill over the edge, and he shoved himself as deep as he could possibly go-- making her scream with delight--, filling her insides for the second time that day. Sydney slumped backward a little, her tongue lolling out contentedly as Neill bucked his hips into her a couple more times before lying still. 

He panted, chest heaving up and down with ragged breaths as the pair just simply rested after their combined efforts. A mixture of Sydney's fluids and his own slowly started to trickle out of her, soaking the base of his cock and the surrounding fur as well. At length he was able to remove himself from her and they jointly assessed the damages.

"Well," Sydney remarked, "I guess we may need to shower before we head out." 
"Yeah," the wolf agreed. "I hope you weren't in a hurry."
The rabbit laughed. "We're on vacation, what's the hurry at all? Just don't tease me in the shower, or we'll be here all day." 

The pair ambled off to the spacious and well-appointed bathroom, fantasizing together about the long, unspent day waiting for them. 

