
Hungry Bunny Bully 
© 2022 Jack Doe. All characters belong to their creator. Do not distribute without all copyright notices and disclaimers intact. 

Page 1 of 10 
Writing this story does not constitute endorsement of the events depicted herein by the author.  

Readers are explicitly discouraged from engaging in any activities that are illegal or harmful to themselves or others. 

"Open your mouth! Open your fucking mouth, you little slut!" Celeste yelled, grabbing Jackie's jaw and 
digging her fingers in between her teeth. 

Her face stained with tears and already drenched in piss, the helpless nine-year-old was no match for the 
much larger 13-year-old rabbit sitting on her chest and prying her jaws apart. 

"Jay! Kay!" Celeste snapped, her red eyes blazing, "Which one of you is gonna make sure this little bitch 
keeps her mouth open?" 

The twin herm horses, who'd been stroking their members through their pants as they watched their friend 
show the upstart little rabbit what's what, exchanged glances. 

"I'll do it!" Jay volunteered. She frowned. "But, uh, like this?" 

"What do you mean, like this?" Celeste spat. 

"Well, with her on her back and all, how am I supposed to...you know?" 

Celeste rolled her eyes. "You kneel over her head, pull your cock out, and cram it down her throat," she 
said. "Is this rocket science?" 

"Red rocket science," Kay chuckled, elbowing  Jay, who also chuckled. 

"You're not dogs, you idiots," Celeste said, pinching the bridge of her nose with her free hand. 

"But, uh, won't it  hurt if I shove it in...at this angle?" 

A smile crept over Celeste's face, her striped white and purple ears pricking forward malevolently. 

"Yes," she said, giving Jackie a significant look. "I expect it'll hurt a lot." 

Jackie's struggled in vain to get free, but the larger rabbit had her solidly pinned. The younger rabbit's eyes 
widened in terror, and Celeste, seeing her opportunity, quickly stood up, hitched her finger under her 
uniform skirt, pulled her panties to the side, and sprayed a shower of piss all over the smaller female. Jackie 
shrieked and thrashed as the stinging liquid got in her eyes, but the bully's weight on her chest ensured she 
wasn't going anywhere. 

While Jackie was screaming, Jay had lifted her skirt and pulled her panties down—herms were permitted 
to wear shorts like the boys or skirts like the girls, but Jay and Kay had both realized that getting up to 
mischief was much easier without shorts in the way—and squatted down over Jackie's head. As soon as 
the rabbit opened her mouth to scream again, Jay shoved her hard, throbbing horse-cock into her mouth, 
muffling her cry. 

"Finally; the little shit's gonna get us in trouble if she keeps this up much more," Celeste said. "How's it 
feel?" 

"Mm," Jay replied, licking her lips and grinning, "Warm and wet, and I'm getting some good vibrations from 
all that yelling." 

"Well, then, don't just sit there in her mouth," Celeste said, her face crinkling into a cruel smile. "Shove it all 
the way down her throat." 

"Mm! Mm!" Jackie cried, her arms flailing. 

"Mm–more?" Celeste asked. "You want more? See, Jay? The little slut wants more!" 

"And who am I to tell her no?" the horse asked, reaching up to rub her nipple through her shirt. 

"You herms," Celeste said, a touch of envy in her voice. "I wish I had a dick and boobs." 

"Hey, where do I get to stick my dick?" Kay asked, pouting. 

"I thought you'd never ask," Celeste replied, pivoting to keep her foot on Jackie's chest while turning to face 
her victim's legs.  

Reaching down, she flipped the rabbit's skirt up to reveal her soaking-wet panties. She'd lost control when 
Celeste caught sight of her and first pinned her down, and the once-hot liquid had already turned cold and 
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clammy against her cream-colored underside. Feeling the rush of air against her wet skin, she instinctively 
flipped her tail up to cover herself, much to Celeste's delight. 

"Aww, little bunny thinks she's gonna protect her cooch. That's cute," she taunted. "Here you go, Kay: she's 
even slicked it up for you a bit." 

"Damn. I wanted the pussy," Jay pouted. 

"You enjoy the hole you already have," Celeste scolded her. "You still aren't taking full advantage of it." 

"I kinda gotta pee," Jay replied, grimacing. 

"And?" Celeste gave her an incredulous look. "You've got your dick in a nice, warm mouth. Use it!" 

"Oh, right!" 

Jay's face lit up at the realization, and as Kay was getting into position, she relaxed and felt her bladder 
begin to empty. Jackie began to scream and gurgle as piss flooded into her mouth, the acrid, stinking stuff 
burning her throat and threatening to suffocate her. To make matters worse, when the herm's stream began, 
it came out both holes, and a spray of the stinking stuff splattered off her balls, ran down her shaft, and 
rained down on the young fur's orange and cream face-fur.  

"Oh, wait just a sec, Kay," Celeste said as the horse got her dick out and aimed it between Jackie's legs. 

Reaching down, the bully stuffed a couple of fingers into the rabbit's pussy. Jackie flinched at the rough 
contact, but though she tried to kick with her legs, Celeste was well out of reach for them to do any good. 
Rooting her fingers roughly around in the younger fur's snatch, she at last withdrew her hand, shaking her 
head dramatically. 

"Tsk, tsk, it's just as I expected," she said with a mock air of solemnity. "A virgin. This'll be your first time, 
won't it, Twat?" 

Jackie struggled, tears and piss streaming down her face as the horse-cock continued pissing in her mouth 
and moving towards her throat. 

"Well, I guess that means it's gonna hurt more when you stick it in there, Kay," the rabbit cackled. "A kind 
fur would go slowly and let her get used to the feeling of such a large prick spreading her open." She 
hesitated. "Y–you're not a kind fur, are you, Kay?" she asked reproachfully. 

The horse cocked an eyebrow, lined up, and shoved inside, hilting herself in one go. Jackie's eyes bulged, 
her abdomen coming off the ground in anguish. She let out a steady stream of muffled sobs, closing her 
eyes and shaking all over. 

"Does that answer your question?" Kay asked smugly. 

"I think I love you," Celeste replied. "How's it feel?" 

"So tight. This one's the real deal; even felt her hymen break as I went in." 

"Fuck me." 

"Really?" 

"It's an expression, you idiot. Fuck her! Both of you! Jay, get that horse-cock of yours down her throat!" 

"Can I fuck her ass, too?" Jay asked. 

"One at a time, but yes. Now, just fuck her! I've got my own thing to do, and I need you two to hold her still." 

Shrugging, the horses exchanged glances, and Jay at last pressed her meaty head up against Jackie's 
throat, shoved forward, and then shoved herself balls-deep into the rabbit's mouth, making the victim twitch 
and jerk as the invader forced her throat into unnatural positions. Then the twins began to pull out and 
stroke forward in rhythm, completely leaving the poor rabbit's holes before shoving them both full again. 
Yet even when they had pulled out, the shock and pain were too overwhelming for Jackie to escape. 

Seizing her chance, Celeste at last took her foot off her prey's chest and went around behind Jay. Shoving 
herself up underneath the horse, she pulled her panties aside and squatted, lining herself up before sitting 
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down on Jackie's nose, the olfactory appendage slipping in between her labia, which sealed closed around 
its base. 

Jackie thrashed, unable to breathe, but the two horse-cocks spit-roasting her made sure she couldn't go 
far. 

"Hold her still," Celeste warned. "This part will suck," she singsonged. 

Relaxing her bladder, she let loose a stream of piss around Jackie's nose. With nowhere but the two little 
nostrils to go, the stinging liquid flooded into the rabbit's sinuses and began streaming into her mouth via 
the back of her throat. Jackie's body writhed, her eyes and nose on fire. With Jay's girth plugging up the 
little rabbit's throat, the newcomer's urine had nowhere to go but up and began rising up into the rabbit's 
mouth, surrounding her tongue and giving it no escape from the foul, acrid taste. 

Struggling harder as her lungs began screaming for air, the nine-year-old began to thrash violently, 
desperately trying to flip herself over. 

"Oh, wow, that feels good!" Kay gasped. "It's like a–a hand job while fucking! Never had that kind of twisting 
motion before!" 

Jay looked a little more concerned. "Hey, uh, Cel? She, uh, she's kinda turning blue." 

"Hmm? Oh. Well, she can wait a sec; I got something I wanna do first. You two cum, and then she can get 
up" 

Feeling her bladder beginning to run out of steam, Celeste reached under herself, groping roughly at her 
victim's face. Finding an eyelid, she pried it back, eliciting another feeble thrash. 

"You wanna breathe? You gotta pay the tax!" Celeste crowed. 

Lifting herself up off of Jackie's muzzle but still continuing to let her urine flow, she shifted slightly to center 
her stream over the helpless rabbit's pried-open eye. Desperate for air and past the limit of torment she 
could withstand, Jackie could only breathlessly weep and roll her eye back in her head as the liquid burned 
and stung at it. 

The horses, meanwhile, had kept fucking her throat and pussy ruthlessly, and the wretched rabbit's 
twitching and writhing felt so good on their throbbing cocks. Kay, the overachiever of the two, came first, 
flooding the rabbit's vagina and making her belly pooch upward. Blessed with no refractory period, she 
pulled out and immediately went for the rabbit's ass. 

"Wait, I thought I got to—" Jay protested. 

"You finish in that hole first," Kay retorted. "I need more space to fill." 

Jay huffed but kept thrusting, feeling herself very close already. What sent her over, though, was the sharp 
shove of her twin's cock that drove Jackie's mouth all the way up against her pubic bone. 

"Oh, shit, that's amazing!" Jay cried as her balls' and bladder's contents mixed in the rabbit's stomach. 

"You about done back there?" Celeste asked, glancing down at their feebly twitching victim. 

"I just got started!" Kay protested. 

"Okay, fine, then. At least pull out of her mouth and flip her over," Celeste said hurriedly. 

Jay pulled out, and Celeste used her foot to roll the rabbit over onto her stomach. Piss and snot drooled 
from her nose and mouth as she dry-heaved, trying to purge the piss from her sinuses and gut. All the 
while, Kay was forcibly pile-driving her face into the ground.  

The sudden rush of air into Jackie's lungs made her whole body tense up, including her anus. Kay gasped, 
then groaned as the sharp squeeze of the rabbit's ring on her prick set her off for the second time. Cum 
gushed from her oversized balls, flooding into the rabbit's ass, streaming through her intestines, and 
meeting up with Jay's cum in her stomach, bloating her and stretching the skin taut on her belly. 

Feeling sated at last, the horse pulled out and let Jackie's cum– and piss-bloated body fall to the ground, 
the added weight applying pressure and making liquid ooze out both ends. Too exhausted and 
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overwhelmed to do anything about it, Jackie just coughed feebly as the vile liquid went past her tongue and 
drooled out in a puddle by her head. Cum and piss drooled out of her ass and pussy, acting as an 
inescapable reminder of what had happened as it dripped and crawled its way down her crack and streamed 
down her perineum. 

"Man, Celeste, you didn't tell us the little tramp was that fun to fuck," Kay gloated. "Makes me wish we'd 
been there on your first day with her!" 

"I did tell you! She doesn't even fight back! The perfect victim. For all her crying and gagging, I'd almost 
think she enjoys it!" Celeste replied, holding up Jackie's ear and speaking directly into it. "You like it, don't 
you, you little bitch? Didn't even try to escape when I came for you this time." 

The bully's words stung Jackie almost as badly as the piss and cum did. She had tried to run! But how was 
she supposed to escape when there were three bigger kids pinning her to the ground? It wasn't fair! And 
there they all were, laughing at her and calling her such nasty things, as if she had asked to be bullied! 

If you're ever bullied, just run away.  

Her mom's advice echoed through her head, yet even though the bullies had at last let her go, she didn't 
know if she had the strength to get up, let alone escape. But looking out through bleary, bloodshot eyes, 
she saw that the two horses had flopped on the ground on either side of Celeste, apparently worn out from 
fucking her. If she was going to get away, now was the time to do it, before they got their strength back and 
could catch her. Being as discreet as she could, she struggled to get up to all fours, feeling sick and sore 
all over. 

"I tell ya, that little piece is gonna make this year awfully fun," Celeste was crowing. "All the pussy, ass, and 
mouth you want, and all the crying, struggling, and screaming I want, right here at our fingertips! All we 
gotta do is reach out and take—"  

She cut off, her head whipping around.  

"Where the fuck'd she go?!" 

Jackie half-walked, half-staggered away as fast as she could, not daring to look back for fear she'd see her 
pursuers and have to go through it all over again. But, hearing Celeste's shout, she began desperately 
looking for a place to hide. This far out in the playground, the only hiding space was the bathroom next to 
the locker rooms. Ducking inside, she looked desperately for a vacant stall, and finding the one at the end 
in the corner empty, she hurriedly got in, locked the door, and sat on the toilet, pulling her feet up onto the 
seat. No sooner was she in place than she heard the door bang open. 

"She ran in here!" Jay's voice thundered. 

How did they know?!  

Three sets of feet walked into the room. Jackie held her breath, not daring to breathe. The feet drew nearer, 
and the terrified rabbit began to shake all over. The feet stopped outside the stall. Wide-eyed, Jackie 
trembled and waited for the worst to happen. 

"Psh, give it up guys; she's not here," Celeste's voice said from the other side of the stall.  

The rabbit's feet began to move away, and Jackie watched, elated, as the other feet turned and followed. 

"GOTCHA!" Celeste yelled, kicking in the door. 

Jackie shrieked in terror, leaping backwards, then slipping and sinking her foot into the toilet. 

"Did you think you could escape us, you little bitch?" Celeste growled. "When you were dripping a trail that 
led us straight to you?!" she roared, pointing to the trail of cum and piss that led right up to the stall. 

"Celeste, please!" Jackie cried as the bully shoved her against the wall. "Don't hurt me! Please, just leave 
me alone!" 

"It's too late for that," the bully replied, licking her lips. "All that exercise worked up my appetite, and there's 
only one way I'm gonna be able to take care of that!" 
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Grabbing the smaller rabbit by a puff of fur on her chest, Jackie pulled her in close, stuck her tongue out, 
and gave the terrified 9-year-old a long lap from her chin, up her nose, and over her forehead. As Jackie 
shivered and shuddered in disgust and fear, Celeste smacked her lips, then belched loudly. 

"Mm, piss-flavored. I think I've got enough room now," she grinned, her red eyes narrowing into cruel, 
demonic slits as she opened her mouth wide. 

Jackie's ears folded back, her blue eyes growing wide as she sensed her imminent doom, looking into that 
gaping maw. 

Celeste didn't even ask if she had any last words. With a rapid, sharp lurch, she shot her head forward like 
a snake, her jaw stretching wide as she caught Jackie by the face, biting into the bridge of her nose with a 
sickening crunch. The rabbit flailed in panic, unable to breathe or see as the bully began to swallow her 
whole. Grabbing her by the legs, Celeste hauled her into the air, tilted her head back, and let gravity do the 
work. 

Jay and Kay gaped, shocked to see Celeste go so far. But as Celeste turned, belched, and then put her 
finger to her mouth and smiled innocently, wide grins spread over their faces. 

"Oh, my gosh, I can't believe you did that!" Jay laughed. "And just look how big your gut is! You're freaking 
huge!" 

"Hey! That's not a nice thing to say to a lady!" Celeste mock-pouted. 

"Gonna take a lot of make-up to hide those marks on her face," Kay said pointedly. 

"Oh, she's not coming out," Celeste replied. A wicked look came over her face. "Well, not the same way 
she went in, anyway." 

The three exchanged glances, then shared a malevolent, rumbling chuckle. 

Jackie plunged into darkness face-first. As she passed into the larger rabbit's stomach, acid immediately 
began to burn her eyes and nose, attacking the soft tissues. Screaming in pain, she clawed at Celeste's 
insides to get her face away from the awful, corrosive liquid. Yet she still wasn't safe; the acid immediately 
went to work on everything it touched, leaving patches of chemical burns on her hands and arms, and 
anywhere the acid touched, the hair fell out in clumps. Trapped in the burning liquid, Jackie flailed, flinching 
away the moment a part of her body came in contact with it, only to make another part of her bear the price 
instead. 

"Help!" she screamed. "Help me, please! Oh, it hurts, it hurts!" 

"Oh, it hurts, it hurts!" Celeste mocked, eliciting uproarious laughter from her friends. "Aww, the poor baby. 
Maybe she just needs a drink to cool her down. What do you say, guys? Gotta pee again, yet?" 

The horses exchanged glances. 

"Yeah, I could go again," Jay said. "What, you want me to—in your mouth?" 

"Yeah. How else are you gonna give the poor little thing a drink?" 

"Never thought I'd be pissing down your throat, is all," Jay chuckled. 

"The little bitch acts like it's so terrible," Celeste scoffed. "Come on. Gimme all you got," she said, leaning 
over, grabbing Jay's barely-tumescent prick, and sliding it into her mouth. 

The horse stiffened a little at the touch, then unfurled some more and let her stream flow. A bit of it splattered 
on the ground below her, but the majority of it went into Celeste's gulping maw, poured down all over Jackie, 
and began to fill Celeste's belly. 

At first shocked by the unwelcome, stinking fluid, Jackie's mind quickly turned to much more painful matters. 
The urine did little to dilute the burning acid in the pit of Celeste's stomach, but it did begin to raise the level. 
Where Jackie's foot-paws had been the only chronic victims before, she now felt the caustic liquid on her 
buttocks and groin. Shrieking and flailing again, she desperately tried to get away. 

Celeste smacked her lips a few times, grimacing. 
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"Was it that bad?" Jay asked. 

Celeste shook her head. "Nah, psh, that was mild. It's just that this little cunt keeps scratching at my throat. 
Before we give her another drink, I think I'm gonna put a stop to that." 

The twins looked at each other. 

"What are you gonna do?" Kay asked. 

Celeste gave a tight-lipped smile, settled her upper belly against the pipes at the back of the toilet, and 
said, "This." 

Crack! 

Jackie's screech reverberated out of Celeste's mouth, the latter having brought her elbow down on the 
former's forearm, crushing it against the hard metal of the toilet plumbing. But before the trapped rabbit 
could even recover, Celeste brought her elbow down again. 

Crack! 

The clawing in Celeste's throat abruptly stopped as Jackie fell backwards, both her arms broken and 
hanging limply at her sides, her fingers dipping into the acid. The shrieking intensified, though, as she tried 
again and again to save her hands from the painful liquid, only to stress her broken limbs and send waves 
of pain shooting up her arms and through her shoulders. Desperate to escape, she sank her feet into the 
burning liquid and launched her body upward, screaming as the flesh on her paw-pads and the top of her 
feet began to sizzle and dissolve away. 

"Golly, that bunny's obnoxious," Celeste complained. A cruel smile came over her face. "She can't scream 
if she can't breathe!" 

She belched loudly, thumping her chest to make sure she got all the air out. Her stomach squeezed around 
Jackie as the breathable air vanished, and as her prison shrank, the acid began to burn its way up her legs. 
Yet as she tried to suck in a breath, she increasingly was breathing nothing but her own carbon dioxide and 
the noxious fumes the acid was emitting as it dissolved her slowly from the bottom up. As Celeste gave 
another, final burp, there wasn't even enough air to breathe for Jackie to scream. 

Listening, the twins gave Celeste an impressed look. 

"That'll shut her up!" Jay chuckled. 

"For a little while," Celeste replied. "I don't want her to completely suffocate in there; I'm not done punishing 
her for running away, yet. Come on, Kay, let's make sure she's got plenty fluids in there to keep her going." 

Kay traded places with her sister, and Celeste eagerly sucked her dry. The vile urine flooded down her 
throat, showering Jackie and filling her gasping mouth, too. She began to sputter instinctively, yet her need 
to breathe quickly trumped the unpleasant taste in her mouth. Her lungs burning, her head pounding, her 
feet on fire, she felt darkness closing in. It scared her, yet the idea of being able to sleep through the pain 
seemed so...so relieving. 

Piss-tainted gas flooded into Celeste's gullet, and Jackie awoke abruptly, gasping for air. Yet as she sucked 
in the reeking yet life-giving oxygen, her senses began to return to her, and she howled in agony on realizing 
that she not only could not feel her toes, she had no feet left. The powerful acid had dissolved her flesh in 
the short time she'd been unconscious, and now she was that much shorter—and that much closer to her 
more sensitive, vital parts suffering the same fate. With so much urine mixing with the acid and still doing 
practically nothing to dilute it, the liquid level was up to her knees, and she could already feel the itching, 
burning, scalding sensation of hair falling out, her skin dissolving, and even muscles and tendons beginning 
to disintegrate under its corrosive influence. Her badly injured arms continued to dangle below her, and 
even with her standing, only a few inches separated her fingers from that same, painful treatment. 

"Hey, she didn't start screaming again," Jay observed. "She still alive in there?" 

"Let's find out," Celeste replied, grinning. 
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Throwing her body against the wall, the rabbit slammed her digesting meal against the walls of her prison 
and sloshed the burning liquid up onto her. Hoarse and at her wits' end, Jackie let out a sharp cry, but it 
trailed off abruptly into an anguished gasp. 

"Still alive," Celeste announced. 

Kay looked at her phone. "Bell's gonna ring pretty soon saying it's time to go back to class," she warned. 
"Is this gonna...take much longer?" 

"You worry too much," Celeste scoffed. "I'm the principal's daughter; they can't pin anything on me; not 
even this little twat's disappearance." 

"Yeah, but we can get in trouble for being late," Kay pressed. 

"Oh, fine, fine," Celeste replied. "Here, this will speed things along a bit. Move out of the way." 

The horses frowned, then backed out of the bathroom stall, giving Celeste space. With a yell, she flung 
herself at the toilet, deliberately slamming it into the lower part of her stomach. 

Something knocked Jackie's legs out from under her with so much force that the rest of her couldn't keep 
up. With a horrible snap, her shin bones broke in two, yet the compression around her shoulders kept her 
mostly aligned over them. Another slam from Celeste offset the upper halves of her shins from the lower 
halves, and with a hoarse shriek, Jackie fell another foot into the liquid, her sharp, broken shin-bones tearing 
through her flesh and giving the acid direct access to the ripped muscles and tendons. The acid immediately 
began attacking her fingers and hands, too, but worst of all was when it reached her groin, found the tender, 
fragile tissues of her mucous membranes, and began attacking them with particular enthusiasm, hissing, 
sputtering, and sizzling as it scarred and began to dissolve the rabbit's vaginal walls and the ring of her 
anus. Summoning sound from places she didn't know she had, she let out a piercing shriek, writhing and 
jerking as the nerve-rich tissues began setting off deafening alarm bells in her head that she could not 
silence. 

"Yeah, you won't be doing any running now, will you bitch?" Celeste taunted. "Can't run with broken legs 
and no feet! And now you're mine, to do whatever I want with you...for a little while, anyway. This is what 
you get for getting back up!" she yelled. 

Pop! 

The blow as Celeste slammed her gut against the wall audibly dislocated Jackie's shoulder. 

"Augh!" the rabbit screamed as her shoulder drooped, dropping her hand down to her wrist into the 
consuming lake. "H–help," she whimpered, too exhausted to continue screaming. 
"Please...somebody...help..." 

"Nobody's coming to help you now, and this is for crying for it!" 

Wham! Cra-a-a-a-ack! 

Celeste flung her gut sideways, catching it on the doorjamb. The impact wrenched and twisted her stomach 
contents, bending and then breaking Jackie's spine. In too much pain to cry out, all she could do was gape 
helplessly as she fell onto her side and felt the acid heat up and begin to roil as it received so much new 
flesh to consume. Fighting to keep her face above the surface, Jackie let out an anguished cry as her ears 
dipped into the awful liquid. Without much real tissue there to dissolve, they vanished almost instantly, 
leaving nothing but a growing island of fur sitting atop the toxic lake.  

Yet the horrible acid had not forgotten her other parts, and already fur was floating away from her sides as 
it tanned then burned her flesh. Constant sloshing and jostling from Celeste's abusive movements splashed 
the burning stuff onto Jackie's forehead. She squeezed her eyes closed to protect them, but then her eyelids 
paid the ultimate price, dissolving and leaving her unable to close them anymore. Her pussy and anus, long 
since tanned and burned, began to dissolve away, granting the acid access to still more of her. She could 
feel it hissing and bubbling as it worked its way inside of her, scalding and eating its way through almost 
everything it touched, leaving only the bones and odd tuft of hair. 

"Mm, yeah, I can feel you getting smaller in there! You still alive?" Celeste taunted, grabbing her slightly 
smaller but still very distended belly and shaking it violently. 
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Like being inside a washing machine, Jackie wheezed helplessly as her head went below the surface and 
the acid began attacking her soft palate, nose, lips, and eyeballs. Hyperventilating and letting out all manner 
of incoherent, anguished noises, what was left of the rabbit to tremble did so violently as she felt her very 
eyeballs dissolving. 

"Don't you go into shock on me, yet!" Celeste bellowed, squeezing her stomach tightly. "You don't get to 
pussy out on me like that!" 

The acid moved up Jackie's body, engulfing her up to the neck. Her pink tits were a prime target for the 
acid's abuse, and as they dissolved, they sent bolts of white-hot pain shooting through what was left of her 
body. Finding an opening into her broken arms, the acid flooded in and began dissolving them from the 
inside out, finding the muscle to be much easier to attack than the relatively chemical-resistant exterior and 
leaving nothing but a hollowed-out tube of dissolving skin over the bone, the rest dissolved away. A series 
of pops followed as the acid attacked her spine, the cartilage giving way abruptly and sounding like popcorn 
in a microwave, both in tone and irregularity. 

As the acid closed in on her trunk from all sides, Jackie was finding consciousness hard. Everything she 
could feel hurt. Everything else...was gone, dissolved away. The acid attacked her digestive organs, the 
gas they let off bloating her torso and lifting her slightly out of the liquid, but only enough to spare her lungs 
and heart. Meanwhile, the splashed acid had only partially dissolved her eyeballs, nose, and mouth, but as 
her head began to fall into the liquid more and more often, reinforcements arrived to finish the job. The fur 
on her face floated away, not that she could have seen it, because the acid in her eyes finally emptied her 
sockets, leaving them as empty and clean as a whistle but stopping short of penetrating into her brain. Her 
lips and nose vanished, and without anything to keep the acid from going down her throat, it began to slosh 
inside, dissolving her esophagus. 

"Won't be long now, guys," Celeste said to her friends. "There's not much of her left to digest. I'd be 
surprised if she's even awake enough to feel anything anymore." 

The words hit Jackie hard. Deep down, she must have known already, yet hearing them uttered made her 
heart sink. But not for long. With acid coming at her most vital organs from all around, the rest happened 
quickly. Her lungs went first, the paper-thin tissue vanishing in an instant. As what was left of Jackie's will 
to live began to panic once more at the terminal lack of oxygen, the acid began to attack her heart, the 
hissing and sizzling resounding in the now mostly empty space in Celeste's stomach.  

The last thing Jackie heard as the acid at last reached her brain through her eye sockets, nose, and ears 
was the sound of her inner ear dissolving. But it was the last moments of her life that were truly the worst. 
Incomprehensible vertigo set in as her inner ear vanished. Brilliant, painful flashes of lights, deafening 
imaginary sounds, vile tastes, and a medley of sharp, burning, and wrenching tactile sensations tormented 
her relentlessly as the acid attacked her brain, until at last, lack of blood and oxygen and the full-scale 
attack of her body's support systems finally ended her life. 

Her panicked, disoriented, and confused final moments at last gave way to oblivion. 

Feeling the churning in her gut slow to a stop, Celeste gave her belly an inquisitive shake. 

"She gone?" Kay asked. 

Celeste nodded uncertainly. "I think so, yeah." 

Her stomach abruptly rumbled sharply. 

"Oof, yeah, she's gone, but she's about to come back out!" 

She hastily pulled down her skirt and panties and plopped down on the toilet in the nick of time. Sloshing, 
gurgling sounds echoed in the room, heralding what was about to come. 

"Oh, shit!" she cried, reaching down to grab her ankles as she felt her anus shoved open and liquid slurry 
punctuated by sharp bits of bone exploded out her backside.  

The horses just watched, slack-jawed as their friend rode out the storm.  
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Her belly vibrating from the sharp movements of fluid, gas, and the dissolved remnants of her prey inside 
her, Celeste shuddered and groaned lewdly as she sprayed the inside of the toilet bowl with liquid, chunky 
shit. 

"Eep!" she yelped as a particularly sharp bone fragment—part of Jackie's fractured arm—shot its way out 
of her. 

"Whoo, I need to let those stay in there longer so they can soften up!" she lamented. "Gonna call this 'tasty-
bunny's revenge'!" 

With the liquid portion having passed, her anus began to sputter as trapped gas escaped out around the 
more solidified chunks of digested rabbit. Bits of hair mixed into the output, creating a matted, sticky mass 
that tickled as it came out. One or two little chunks of it managed to make it into the water and revealed 
their true colors, little strands of orange, tan, and cream-colored fur amid a sea of dark brown waste. 

"Sea", though, might not have been the best way to describe it. Though the runny slurry had at first filled 
the bottom of the toilet fairly uniformly and spread like batter in a pan to form a thick crust over the top of 
the water, as more and more of Jackie's fetid remains continued to pass into her porcelain grave and her 
consistency grew pastier and less uniform, it began to form irregular lumps on the surface, some growing 
faster than others as Celeste's ass alternately sputtered and puked bits of residual liquid. Only a few 
minutes into the ordeal, the inside of the toilet looked like a bowl of mountainous waste. With each passing 
moment, those mountain-peaks grew skyward, threatening to brush the ass of their creator.  

"Gah," Celeste gasped, sitting back after the worst of the ordeal was over, "That was...oof!" 

She gasped as her bladder, pinched off by the pressure in her bowels, at last had sufficient space to void 
itself. Torrential, stinking rain poured down upon the mountainous terrain she'd created, eroding the tips of 
the tallest mountains and creating gullies, lakes, and streams.  

"Sheesh, who knew Jackie could smell so bad?!" Kay protested as she and her sister covered their noses 
with their hands. 

"I told you she was a worthless piece of shit," Celeste replied. 

Reaching over to grab some toilet paper, she wiped and wiped until almost a whole roll later, she finally got 
the squares to come back clean. Standing and pulling up her skirt, which was markedly tighter than it had 
been before she started, she turned around to admire her handiwork. 

"Whoo," she said, surprised and grinning, "That looks like a little country." 

"We should name it!" Kay laughed. "Shitopolis!" 

"Nah, Shitty City!" 

"You guys are nerds," Celeste replied, her smile vanishing. "Like her," she said, gesturing with her head to 
the toilet. "Don't be nerds. Nerds get bullied." 

The horses exchanged glances, not sure whether she was being serious or not. 

"The worst nerds get turned into Turdsville," Celeste added, grinning. "Aww, come on, guys, I was kidding!" 

The horses chuckled and shook their heads. 

The warning bell rang, and with a final, relieving belch, Celeste and her friends headed back to class. No 
sooner were they seated than the bell rang again, and their teacher began calling roll, checking off names 
as she saw each person in his or her seat. But as she got to 'J', she looked up quizzically. Not seeing one 
of the youngest rabbit students in her seat, she frowned. 

"Has anybody seen Jackie?" she asked. 

A deafening belch echoed through the room, and all eyes turned to look at Celeste, who patted her stomach 
contentedly. The teacher swallowed, something about the rabbit's smug expression making her uneasy. 

"Celeste," she asked haltingly. "Do you know anything about where Jackie is?" 
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The rabbit shrugged. "Oh, I dunno. I mean, we're studying anatomy, right? Digestive system? Last I saw 
her, she was taking a full tour of mine." 

The twins let out an ominous chuckle. 

"Celeste," the teacher pressed, her voice strained with urgency, "Where is Jackie?" 

"Where do you think?" the rabbit replied. "Just like everything else in this lousy school, she was a festering, 
steaming pile that went right in the crapper." Grinning and sticking her tongue out, she added, "I'm pretty 
sure she made her way all the way to Turdistan." 


