A Snakes' Bunny
by Irbisgreif

Chapter 1

Professor Gauss looked over his class as he wound down the day's lecture, “And, for next week, please read chapter
fourteen, sections four and five, Green's Theorem, and Curl and Divergence, in the calculus book, and work problems
twelve through eighteen from chapter fourteen, section three the workbook. You may do problem thirty-four for extra
credit. Go ahead and go.”

As the aged wolf got down from the podium and packed his things, the students got up and began slowly shuffling

out of the class. Some to relax, some to their dorms and sleep. However, one in particular couldn't call the day over yet, as
he realized that he would have no choice but to go to the library to study and work these problems if he hoped to have the
weekend free as he had planned. Resigned to the fate of having to study the rest of this otherwise perfect Friday, he headed
out of the building and towards the campus library.
Within minutes, he had arrived at the large stone building on the northern edge of campus that served as the main library.
Feeling better after the stroll, the orange bunny bounced happily up the steps and opened the doors to the library. A few
moments later and he was in section QR, strolling down the long bookcase corridor looking for the school's copy of the
workbook's solution guide. Finding it, he pulled it off the shelf and sat down where he was, in the middle of the corridor,
knowing that few people ever bothered to come to the library, and fewer still would come down this corridor looking for a
math book. He cracked open his book, the solutions book, and began working on the problems. With only the even
numbered problems in the solutions guide, the work was slow going, but the bunny couldn't help but look frequently at the
bonus problem. Soon, the main problems were done and packed in his satchel, all that remained was that bonus.

“I wish I'd done better on the tests,” he thought, “then I wouldn't have to do these awful bonuses.” The problem
stared back at him, and finally, with the sun setting outside, casting long shadows and swaths of bright orange in the library,
the bunny started up the bonus problem.

And what a problem it was, requiring the bunny to flip throughout his calculus book in search of the needed
information. Trigonometric functions, rational functions, and even a hyperbolic function flooded the integrand of the
problem. As the bunny continued working determinedly, the library approached it's 2000 closing time.

Soon the head librarian called out, “It is now twenty-hundred, or eight PM, please bring any books to the library
front desk, we will be closing the library and locking the doors at twenty-thirty.” Alas, the bunny's good ears picked up the
sound, but his mind tuned them out as the bunny's mind worked furiously on the difficult integral. Finally, at 2030, the
librarian handed over the keys to the night guards and left, the guards locked the door and went off to their usual routine.
On the way into their office, they turned off the main lights to the library.

Chapter 2

The bunny had just reached the solution to the integral, which was, to his bemusement, zero, when suddenly the
main lights went off, leaving the bunny in the dark, with only the night lights on. The bunny looked about and sighed about
taking too long, stuffed his books back into his satchel, got up, and walked towards the entrance of the library.

“Hello? Anybody there?” No response. The bunny called out again, “Uh? I'm sorry about taking too long, is there
anybody here?” Once again, no response.

As he reached the entrance to the library, the bunny tried the door to no success. Worry began to set in, and the
bunny went over to the main desk, and while it was abandoned, as he had expected, he noticed that behind the desk were
several doors, assuming that someone might be in an office, the bunny set down his satchel and hopped over the desk, then
proceeded to check each door.

The first two doors led to large rooms probably used for storage, but the third led to a short hallway with offices on
either side. Most offices had windows and were clearly empty, but at the end of the hall a solid door with the label
“Campus Security, Office 409-0042” stood ajar. The bunny's heart leaped when he heard noises coming from inside the
security office, as he assumed that a night guard must still be on duty. The bunny walked up to the door and peered in, and
was caught by surprise. The office, aside from the label on the door, did not at all resemble a typical office.

For one thing, there were no desks, just a wall of CCTV monitors, with one central large screen in the center, with a
sofa sitting a short distance away, but what surprised the bunny was not the sparse decorations, but the topic shown on the
monitors. All of the secondary CCTV monitors were off, and the center one didn't display footage from the library, but was
in the middle of a very graphic gay porn film.

On the monitor, a trio of stallions had bound and gagged a wolf, and as the bunny watched, the first of the three
began raping the wolf in the ass. The bunny felt himself blushing as he watched the massive horse cock as its owner
pushed it into the wolf, going as far as the medial ring. The view changed to the wolf's face, and the bunny could see that
he was clearly in a great deal of pain from the violation, but was unable to make more than a few low moans owing to the
large ball gag situated in his maw.

The bunny was so surprised and captivated by this that he let go of the door, which continued to swing open under
inertia, and hit the wall with a loud 'thud'. The very instant the door hit the wall, the movie was paused on a shot of the
stallion's cock as it was pushed in almost to the hilting point, and a low voice called out, “I see you've decided...”

A second, higher pitched, voice joined the first, “... to pay us a visit.”

The bunny took a step backward, but found his voice and tried to mask his combined fear and arousal, “I... uh...



well... I got locked in, and I...”

“Would like to go?” the first voice droned.

“Want to leave?” the second echoed.

Nodding, the bunny continued, “I was just doing some math, and I forgot the time, and...”

Suddenly, a stirring on the sofa interrupted the bunny, and the bunny's ears lowered to his skull as the owner's of the
two voices revealed themselves.

The owner of the first voice revealed himself first, a large anthropic snake, with black scales and a blue belly, and a
strong build, like an athlete. The blue-belly was clearly descended from cobra's, as a large hood extended out of his head,
giving him a most imposing form, only made more so by the length of his tail. But as the bunny noticed the tail he saw
something glistening, and realized the cobra was very horny, two cocks, each nearly twelve inches in length and two inches
in diameter, poked out of his genital slit, both had small, ring-like, knots on them, and the right one was covered in pre-
cum.

Then the second voice showed itself, also a large anthropic snake, this one did not have a cobra hood, and had green
scales instead of blue. Not built as athletically as the blue-belly, the green-belly appeared to be more lithe and
maneuverable. But the cock on the second made the bunny gulp, a full sixteen inches, and about 4 inches in diameter, and
small rings along the length, the entirety of which was covered in pre as well.

Both snakes smiled wickedly, showing off their fangs and teeth, and for a moment the bunny feared that they would
kill him where he stood, but instead the two slithered up to him, frozen to the spot in fear, and pulled him into the room,
shutting the door behind him.

“Well brother,” spoke the blue-belly.

“Yes brother?” spoke the green-belly.

“I think we have a toy for tonight, brother.” finished the first.

“I think we have a toy for the weekend, brother.” finished the second.

Both looked at the bunny, then the blue-belly wrapped his tail around the bunny and held him up for a moment, then
began stripping the rabbit down.

Chapter 3

Soon, the bunny was stripped naked and both snakes looked over their prize, and at six feet tall, the bunny was large for his
species, but his build was slim, rather than the athletic build so common amongst larger lapins. The green-belly looked the
fearful rabbit in the eyes and chuckled when he saw the rabbits eyes were the same color as his belly. “I like this one.”

The blue-belly ran his claws through the bunny's orange fur, letting one claw rest on his lighter, cream-colored
chest, while eying the rabbit's erection. “I do as well, and I've always had a place for Hasenpfeffer.”

The bunny gasped when he heard this, and stammered. “P-P-p-please don't cook me!”

The blue-belly laughed and smiled as the green belly lifted up the rabbit and pulled him into a rough kiss. “Cook?
Such a wonderful toy? Do we look like barbarians? Obviously someone doesn't get figuratisms.”

Once he had said this, the green-belly released the kiss and the blue-belly uncoiled from the bunny, but maintained a
strong grip, pushing the bunny's head down to his crotch and his long blue shaft. “Suck.”

The bunny responded quickly, not wanting to test how much his captors would joke, as he worked his maw over the
large cock, he felt his back end being lifted up, and the blue-belly began licking gently over the rabbit's tail hole. This
caused the bunny to gasp around the cock in his maw, which was met with a strong scaled claw being placed on his head,
pushing him down onto the cock. The green belly pushed as much of his cock into the bunny as was possible, and
simultaneously, the blue-belly began pushing his tongue into the rabbits tail hole, spreading it and lubricating it
simultaneously, and giving the blue-belly a good taste of the bunny, while at the same time, the bunny was getting a good
taste of the blue-belly's brother.

The green-belly's shaft quivered as the bunny was bounced up and down on his shaft, which was, fortunately, very
flexible, and bent to accommodate the activities his brother was up to under the bunny's short tail. However, while the
green-belly was enjoying himself, he wanted a taste of the bunny too, especially before other things he and his brother had
already planned out for the nightly 'intruder'. He flexed his cock out straight and carefully pulled the bunny off it, smiling to
his brother, and turning the bunny around and facing him towards his brother's cocks. “Again, suck.”

Pulled off the cock, the bunny coughed a little and gasped for air, knowing it wouldn't be long before he was
sucking down another cock, and at that moment, the blue-belly grabbed the bunny's head and pushed it down onto his left
shaft. It was much easier for the bunny to deal with one of the twin shafts, and he soon found himself deep throating the
entirety of it while the green-belly began his own study of the bunny's lower regions. Unlike his brother, who he knew was
fond of rimming, the green-belly preferred the cock, and the bunny learned this quickly as the green-belly began earnestly
sucking on the bunny's cock.

After a few moments, the blue-belly pulled up the bunny to breathe, then switched him to the right cock while he
began jacking off his left, and once satisfied with this for a few moments, pulled the bunny off and gave him a rough kiss
while the green belly finished off sucking.

Now that they were done with the foreplay, both snakes wrapped their tails around the cock-drunk rabbit and
prepared to use him simultaneously to finish sucking them off, and to fill his tail hole. The bunny looked at the frozen
picture on the monitor, of a wolf's stretched tail hole, and realized that in a few moments, one of the snakes was going to
stretch his tail hole in the same way.

Chapter 4

The snake that would start with him turned out to be the blue-belly, who slithered into a position lining his left cock



up with the bunny's tail hole, while his brother lined his long cock back up with the bunny's maw. True to their species, the
snakes struck with lightning speed, filling the bunny quickly. Despite the long blue cock in his maw, and the long blue cock
filling him, the bunny found enough space to moan about how good being wedged between the two brother's felt.

Not wanting to leave his brother's right cock lonely, the green-belly moved around so that he could suck his brother
off while the two worked at compressing the bunny. The bunny was busy enjoying himself when he realized he could feel a
warm liquid beginning to ooze into him, and simultaneously, the green-belly could taste that the blue-belly was
approaching climax quickly, and sure enough, it was only moments before the green-belly tasted, and the bunny felt, the
blue-belly climaxing wildly. Amazingly, the blue-belly produced quite a bit of spooge, which quickly filled the bunny and
forced it's way back around the blue-belly's cock, dribbling all over the bunny's lower quarters.

Before he had long to recover, the blue-belly pulled out, making a loud 'slurp' noise as the green-belly moved to
take his turn. The bunny was not given a chance to speak before the green-belly had locked him into another rough kiss
and shoved his long, wide cock under the bunny's already messy tail. The bunny simultaneously felt the long cock slowly
pushing into him and tasted the blue-belly's semen on the green-belly's tongue. Unlike his brother, the green-belly preferred
to mount slower, taking his time between each thrust, and being very slow to withdraw, which was fortunate, as the bunny
was filled near capacity by the size of the long, blue cock.

For nearly fifteen minutes, the green-belly slowly ravaged the bunny, who was soon quivering in pleasure as his
prostate was ground against. The blue-belly cleaned himself off and started the film again, so that out of the corner of his
eye, the bunny could see the stallions continuing to rape the wolf. The green-belly soon fell into rhythm with the screen,
and as the stallion increased his speed and vigor, the snake did as well, and when he climaxed, it was only moments after
the screen displayed a large amounts of horse seed leaking out of the wolf's well used tail hole.

Shortly after the green-belly came, the bunny joined him in orgasmic bliss, and the two of them quivered for a full
five minutes before the green-belly pulled out of the well-used rabbit with a second loud 'slurp' followed by a 'pop' as the
bunny's tail hole failed to hold in all the seed that had been pumped into the rabbit over the course of the last hour.

Gasping and exhausted, the bunny passed out on the floor.

Chapter 5

About three hours later, the bunny awoke to find himself cleaned and dressed in the snakes' office, lying on the sofa.
He got up and looked about to see the monitor's now showing normal footage of the library, with both snakes coiled and
watching them all disinterestedly. Seeing him stir, the snakes looked at him.

The green-belly spoke first, “Your stuff is by the door.”

“Would you like us to let you out?”, the blue-belly added.

The bunny nodded silently and picked up his stuff, and the green-belly slithered over to the door and opened it. “Of
course, if you want, we could take you home for the weekend, busy?”

The bunny shook his head, and the green-belly smiled and called out to his brother, “I'll take him home, see you
there in an hour or so.”

Next Friday, the bunny made sure to do his math homework in the library again, and soon enough, found himself
sitting alone in the research section when the lights went out...



