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A piercing scream shattered the morning stillness.
"Jackie!" her mom cried, rushing in with the rabbit's father one step behind her. "What's the matter?!"
The terrified 9-year-old sat in a corner with her knees pulled up to her chest. She unwrapped one of her arms from around her tightly-squeezed legs just long enough to point a trembling finger, then quickly grabbed her legs again, burying her face protectively behind her knees.
Her parents looked in the direction she pointed, yet there was nothing there save for a butterfly on the windowsill.
"Wh–what is it?" her mom asked, perplexed. "Something behind the butterfly?"
The young bunny shook her head, and her parents exchanged glances.
"Is it the butterfly?" her father asked knowingly.
Jackie nodded. Her parents sighed, and her dad left, shaking his head while her mom soothed her and assured her there was nothing the butterfly would do—could do—to hurt her, even going so far as to catch the butterfly and let it sit on her finger to show her daughter how harmless it was. After much discussion, Jackie finally unfolded her legs and rose tentatively to get a closer look. But as the butterfly flexed its wings, the movement sent the young rabbit shrieking back to her corner.
*************
"It's just a phase," her mom said to her dad several hours later.
"I hope so," her dad replied. "I worry that one of these days, she's going to be in actual trouble, and we're not gonna know because she's always crying wolf." He sighed. "Or butterfly."
"She'll get there," her mom said reassuringly, squeezing his hand.
He smiled and nodded.
*************
Given her anxious disposition and so many things to terrify her, it was rare that Jackie actually went outside. But, one particularly gorgeous spring day, her mother insisted that she go out and enjoy the nice weather while it lasted and herded her out. And so, she sat on the porch, watching every blade of grass, every jumping grasshopper, and every hopping bird for signs of danger. A snail wandering over the deck caught her attention, and though Jackie initially curled up into fetal position, the creature's slow movement and unusual shape piqued her curiosity. Wide-eyed, she watched from a distance as it slowly meandered its way over the wood planks, leaving a slightly shiny trail behind it. She was so engrossed in watching it that she didn't notice as something completely new hopped over the fence, landing silently on the grass just beyond her peripheral vision.
About the same size as Jackie or maybe slightly larger, the sprigatito watched her curiously with large, pink eyes, her green, pointed, catlike ears pricked forward attentively to listen to the rabbit's breathing. She crept forward a few paces, then stopped, abruptly compelled to lick herself. This she did almost lewdly, seemingly relishing the act of cleaning herself and stretching out luxuriously as she did so. Flopping over on the ground, her light-green body nearly blending in with the grass, she basked in the cool sun, looking content and watching Jackie.
Eventually growing bored of the snail, Jackie suddenly realized how engrossed she'd been. Her heart skipped a beat, knowing that a dangerous butterfly or terrifying snake could have gobbled her up at any minute. Her head whipped this way and that, looking for danger, but all seemed well. The birds were still hopping, the grasshoppers were far away, and the grass was waving lazily in the breeze.
Except...
Looking to her right, she saw a weird patch of grass that wasn't moving. In fact, two larger, round, pink flowers and one triangle-shaped, smaller one she had never seen before all seemed to be holding perfectly still, completely resisting the light draft. Her heart began to pound as she cautiously turned to face the unusual foliage, subconsciously drawing her knees up to her chest.
Abruptly, one of the flowers disappeared and then reappeared. Then the other one did it, too. As Jackie watched, all three flowers rose into the air. Jackie froze. Those weren't flowers; they were eyes and a nose!
She started to shriek, but before she could make a sound, the sprigatito opened her mouth in an endearing grin, cocked her head, and rolled over on her back adorably, her fluffy tail curling lightly around herself. Jackie's scream stopped before it started, supplanted by a delighted giggle. Craning her neck to see better, the bunny watched the catlike Pokémon curiously. The sprigatito responded by rolling over again, lifting her tail up and batting at it playfully. Jackie giggled again and clapped her hands, unfolding her legs and crawling a little closer.
The door opened, and Jackie's mom stepped out.
"Jackie? What are you looking at?" she asked curiously.
Jackie started to point, but the sprigatito was gone. She looked at the spot, perplexed, then huffed in disappointment.
*************
Jackie spent the next few days outside, hoping the sprigatito would come back. Just as she was beginning to lose hope, something green hopped over the fence and fixed its pink eyes on her.
"Kitty!" Jackie squealed gleefully, crawling over to watch it.
The sprigatito took a few steps backwards, startled at the rabbit's sudden enthusiasm, but when Jackie looked hurt, she took a few cautious steps forward, her oversized, expressive face watching her attentively. Jackie held her breath and nervously held out her hand. Seeing the gesture of goodwill, the sprigatito eyed her and then took a few more steps forward to sniff her hand.
The door opened.
"Jackie?"
"Dad, you scared it off!" Jackie protested, huffing as a green streak disappeared over the fence.
"Scared what off, honey?" her father asked.
"The kitty-Pokémon!"
"A meowth? In our yard?" he asked, startled.
Jackie shook her head vigorously. "No, the green one."
Her dad did a double-take. "A sprigatito?"
Jackie's face lit up. "That!"
He frowned. "You're...not afraid of it?"
Jackie beamed. "Nope! It's fluffy and cute!"
Her dad didn't say anything; he just looked thoughtfully at the fence.
*************
The sprigatito's visits became more frequent until pretty soon, she was visiting daily. Watching their daughter playing with the wild Pokémon at first made Jackie's parents apprehensive, but at the same time, seeing her opening up and actually playing was such a relief that they hesitated to put a stop to it. Besides, as terrified as she was of literally everything, how bad could the newcomer be if she had somehow managed to get Jackie to lower her defenses? And so, as the days passed, they all came to see the little interloper as a member of the family, and one particularly rainy day, they invited her inside to get out of the elements.
The sprigatito proved to be a better house-pet than any they'd had before. Even after being drenched, she took one or two steps inside and then laid down and refused to budge until she had completely cleaned herself, avoiding tracking mud on the floor. Then she carefully explored the house, minding her manners and not jumping up on the counters or tables. Even when she wanted to get on the couch, she would sit in front of it, staring intently at it before looking at the nearest person and meowing plaintively. Only when given permission, she'd jump up on the sofa and make herself comfortable, much to the delight of everybody present.
But best of all, the sprigatito's calming effects came in handy at night, when the disquieted Jackie suffered the most from her anxiety. Darkness was not her friend, and even with the lights in her room left on, she would still wake frequently, shrieking. But with the sprigatito snuggled up next to her and gently purring, she slept all night long, much to her parents' amazement.
"I tell ya," Jackie's dad said to her mom, "That sprigatito is the best thing that's ever happened to Jackie; we're awfully lucky she showed up!"
*************
"All right, Jackie, time for bed," her mom said one evening. "You, too, Spriggy," she added wryly.
Bunny and sprigatito both looked up at her in protest but relented and started making their way towards bed. After brushing her teeth, Jackie crawled under the covers, and as she had done many times, Spriggy crawled in beside her, nuzzling up against her side and purring. Jackie's mom walked in, saw the two lying there, and couldn't help smiling at how cute they looked together.
"Good night, sweetie," she said, kissing her daughter's forehead as she tucked her in. "Good night, Spriggy." She ruffled the fur on the cat-Pokémon's head and tucked her in, too. "See you in the morning," she said as she turned out the lights.
Rolling over onto her side, Jackie clutched Spriggy tightly, and the feline responded by purring soothingly. In no time, the young bunny was sleeping soundly.
As silence descended on the household, the sprigatito stopped purring and swiveled its ears, her sensitive hearing picking up the slow, steady rhythms of Jackie's parents breathing in the room upstairs. At last, she could finally do what she'd set out to do months ago. Wriggling free of Jackie's grasp, she began purring again in spite of herself, licking her lips with anticipation as she watched the bunny sleep and swallowing several big mouthfuls of air. The next step was the most crucial and would determine whether the last few months had been worth the effort or if she was going to go away empty-handed. She stopped purring and listened again, and then, with a furtive glance over her shoulder towards the door, she moved her head right up to Jackie's placid face. Opening her mouth wide, she held her breath, then lurched forward.
Jackie woke up suddenly, feeling something warm and wet over her face. Grimacing, she instinctively tried to pull away, but something sharp dug into the back of her head. Snapping wide awake, she tried to scream, but something was pressed tightly around her nose and mouth. She started to struggle, her body thrashing as she tried to claw her way out of whatever it was over her face.
Feeling her prey struggling and feeling her pussy getting wet with arousal, Spriggy began to purr loudly. She let Jackie thrash a few times and then swallowed, her powerful throat muscles pulling the rabbit's head and ears in.
Jackie felt something dragging her face-first deeper into the abyss. Flailing and thrashing as she did, though, all she succeeded in doing was exhausting herself. The tight space over her face made breathing hard, and the more she thrashed, the less oxygen there was. She began feeling light-headed and heavy.
I'm going to die, she thought. 
Just as she was about to pass out, that terrifying thought shocked her awake. She jerked in panic and began struggling again. This happened several times before her lungs started screaming, begging for air.
Spriggy felt her prey go limp and shook her head a little bit, trying to rouse the little bunny. On the verge of climax, the Pokémon was not about to be left hanging. Summoning up a burp, she pushed some of the air she'd swallowed up into her throat.
Oxygen suddenly flooded into Jackie's nostrils, carried by fetid air. Her eyes snapped open, and she gasped in a desperate breath, her head pounding as she regained consciousness. The air was rancid, yet she couldn't focus on that; she needed air, sucking in lungful after lungful of the tainted gas. She resumed struggling, frantically trying to get free yet knowing deep-down that her worst fears were coming to pass: something had tried to eat her and was about to succeed.
The renewed struggle made Spriggy's vulva buzz with arousal, sending her over the edge. She hunched her groin forward and rubbed her slippery, oozing folds against the bed, leaving a slimy trail. The added stimulation made her climax again, and the slimy trail became a glistening pool of liquid orgasm. Momentarily sated but eager to get to an even more enjoyable part of the experience, she began swallowing repeatedly, gobbling up Jackie's head and neck, pulling her in down to her shoulders.
Jackie felt herself moving, being pulled against her will deeper and deeper into the hot, wet, dark, smelly cave. She began to cry and tried feebly to fight, but it wasn't long before her shoulders and even arms were pulled in and squeezed painfully tightly against her. Panicking and claustrophobic, she struggled but in vain, her terror growing with each passing second where she couldn't move her arms.
Spriggy paused, shuddering in another orgasm as she felt Jackie's shoulders stretching her throat. The bunny's movements had gotten her so excited that a quarter of the bed was now dripping with her vaginal fluids. But now that the biggest part of her prey had slipped into her, she was ready for the next act. Relaxing her throat, she lunged forward and began gulping the rabbit down along with copious amounts of air. Within only a few seconds, the rabbit's feet disappeared, and the feline let out a burp as she flopped onto her side, her gut far too large to continue lying on her stomach.
The air had grown more and more malodorous, and as Jackie felt herself suddenly swallowed whole, the reason for the stench abruptly caught her in the eyes. Powerful stomach acid made her yelp in pain and try to flinch backward, but there was nowhere to go. Unable to pull her face from the caustic liquid, she began to shriek in agony as it burned her eyeballs, blinding her.
The feline's body muffled the rabbit's screams so well that not even Spriggy herself could hear them, but she could feel them, and the feeling of the rabbit's cries made her wetter than ever. Rolling over on her back, her tail twitching ecstatically, she began gently palpitating herself, purring loudly as she reveled in her fullness.
Scrambling, Jackie clawed to get her face out of the burning liquid. Already the hair on her face and ears had dissolved and was floating away from her body, creating a sizzling film on the top of the acid. Yet Spriggy's position made it impossible to turn herself upright; with the sprigatito lying on her back, the best the rabbit could do was roll over onto her own back to try to get her face clear of the corrosive liquid. But, that meant sacrificing everything on her dorsal side, and the acid immediately started attacking the hair on her back and shoulders. Her feet were mercifully spared for the time, her legs drawn up suffocatingly against her chest, but her tail was by far the worst-hit. The once-fluffy appendage was eaten bare within seconds, and then the skin itself was under siege, growing callused and leathery as it stung and itched in protest.
But as painful as that was, something far more painful had Jackie's full attention. The acid had also found her anus and vagina and went to work attacking them both. With the rabbit's labia not closing fully, the acid seeped inside unimpeded and began attacking her from the inside out, causing aching cramps even as it burned and itched fiercely. Barely able to move, Jackie cried out piteously as she reached around her legs to rub at her burning vulva, desperately trying to provide relief. But for all her good intentions, all she did was let more of the corrosive stuff into her, and she shrieked in agony as it filled her passage, eating away at every surface it touched.
Spriggy felt the bunny thrashing and crying inside her and purred even more loudly. Licking her lips excitedly, she rolled clumsily onto her stomach and half-crawled, half-dragged her swollen belly over the sheets, peering over the edge of the bed with anticipation.
The shift in the sprigatito's position submerged Jackie's face again, and she once more began clawing to get her face free of the horrible stuff as it got into her mouth and started burning her tongue, throat, and sinuses. She finally managed to get rolled over, but not before the acid started going to work on her sensitive nipples, the concentrated nerves sounding the alarm in her brain and making her scream hoarsely.
Wiggling her butt with glee, Spriggy leapt into the air, gritted her teeth, and splayed out her limbs.
THUMP!
She landed hard on the floor, her weight combined with Jackie's meeting the solid surface and crushing down on her trapped meal.
CRACK!
Jackie cried out in pain as all of that weight came crashing down on her lower back and shins. Blinding pain shot through her legs as the two long bones snapped one after the other. In the same instant, she lost her ability to move them as her spinal cord severed just enough to paralyze her but not enough to spare her the pain. Gasping in shock, the rabbit sucked in a mouthful of acid and began choking as it burned her trachea and started eating away at her vocal cords. She coughed and sputtered, but her panicked, labored breathing was quickly eating up all the oxygen available in the sprigatito's gut. She felt her head beginning to pound, and though she was blind, she could feel the darkness closing in around her periphery. Her body lurched and thrashed, exacerbating the injuries to her shins, where the bones had dislodged and were digging into her flesh.
Sensing her prey's distress, Spriggy purred loudly and rocked side-to-side as she swallowed a few mouthfuls of air. The air hit Jackie's lungs like a shot of adrenaline, making her shake all over and gasp in breath after breath. Yet with the panic of suffocation lessened, it only gave her more time to focus on less life-threatening but much more painful sensations, like the feeling of her shin-bones being rocked, the flesh ripped until the sharp bones erupted through her skin, cutting, tearing, and shredding the flesh as they did. Meanwhile, the acid had dissolved her anal ring and flooded into her intestines, attacking everything in its way. Her own feces slipped out of her gaping hole, joining her in Spriggy's stomach like a preview of what she herself soon would become. As the ravenous acid ate, it caused intense cramping and burning all throughout her abdomen.
Spriggy's pussy drooled a thick, clear puddle under her as she rocked to and fro. On the verge of orgasming again, she got to her feet, leapt into the air, and slammed onto the floor several times. The blows broke several of Jackie's fingers and jammed others, yet the rabbit could not even clutch them to herself because just then, Spriggy orgasmed, spurting a gob of liquid arousal onto the ground. Her muscles contracted, and as they did, they forced her stomach to do the same.
The intense pressure squeezing all around concentrated on Jackie's arm– and leg-bones. For an agonizing moment, their structural strength held the feline's muscles at bay, but with a sickening crunch and a blood-curdling scream, Jackie's long bones gave way, each one fracturing into several pieces that all ground and slid against each other, chewing up and shredding the softer tissue around them before exploding through her skin in a dozen places. Each hole in her flesh invited more acid in, and soon her whole body was sizzling as acid found fat, turning it to soap before advancing to the much more delicious muscle. The saponified adipose tissue floated to the surface and formed scummy clumps that attracted the floating hair and drifted into and out of Jackie's mouth as she screamed. The hairy lumps revolted her, yet as she sputtered, all she did was get more of the vile concoction into her mouth, where it began eating away her tongue and stripping her sinuses of their flesh. Tears flowed freely from her blinded eyes.
Nearly falling over from arousal, Spriggy ecstatically picked herself up only to throw herself to the ground again, the impact breaking Jackie's tailbone. The sprigatito belched contentedly, but doing so once again deprived her digesting prey of oxygen. The rabbit began to hyperventilate again, her head pounding once more. Her captor let her suffer for a few seconds before swallowing some more air and prolonging her misery.
And Jackie's misery was only about to get worse. About that time, the acid in her rectum finally ate through the lining of her GI tract. Unlike the tough intestinal walls, the acid found nothing but easily-digested organs on the other side and went to work with gusto. Jackie's body began to bubble and froth from the inside, her torso filling with air and floating upward. With most of her bones broken and her legs paralyzed, she could do nothing to stop herself as her increasingly bloated body bobbed and rocked, dipping her face and hands into the acid once more. The acid went to work, the skin melting off her face, and her fingers, with no tissue between them or ligaments to keep them together, fell off her body one-by-one.
With so much pain, her body at last began trying to go into shock. Her mind clouded, and her senses dulled. Where she had feared death only moments before, Jackie now welcomed the respite from the unending and somehow constantly worsening misery.
But Spriggy was having none of that. Sensing her prey's sudden placidity, the sprigatito shook her belly and belly-flopped a few times. The sudden shock jarred Jackie back into consciousness. With no vocal cords left and her head still partially submerged, all she could do was let out a breathy, bubbling hiss. Her eyelids, which she'd squeezed closed on going underwater, dissolved away into nothing, leaving the acid free to get to her already-blind eyeballs, which hissed and bubbled inside her skull for only a few seconds before they were completely gone. The acid went to work on her optic nerve next, whittling out a path into her brain.
Jackie's final moments were, from her perspective, a confused mishmash. The acid attacked indiscriminately, and as this nerve perished, the rabbit imagined she saw a brilliant flash of light, painful and in its intensity. As that nerve perished, she heard the softest, sweetest music she had ever experienced. The death of a nerve here filled her mouth with the taste of burning rubber, and another nerve's demise triggered a sensation that she had been dropped into a bathtub of ice. One second, she was impossibly happy as the nerves governing her emotions succumbed to the acid's bite. The next second, all the muscles she could still move contracted at once, their force making her thinning skin rip. All the air that had been released into her body cavity erupted at once, and her now-empty carcass plunged into the lake of acid, sizzling as it went. The last thing she experienced was an overwhelming sense of despair, and then the acid stopped her brain function altogether. A few minutes later, the caustic liquid closed in on her heart, the last of her organs to perish, and then all that remained were her fast-dissolving bones.
Spriggy, her stomach now much smaller but still larger than it had been before, practically melted into her pool of arousal. Sprawling lewdly, she splayed herself out, too exhausted from so many back-to-back orgasms even to purr. She lay there panting for a good hour before suddenly coming to. Shaking all over, she hopped back up on the bed and sniffed the spot where Jackie had lay not long ago. Kneading with her paws and circling a few times, she found the ideal spot just under the covers and raised her tail to begin putting Jackie back in bed. 
By then, the last of Jackie's bones had digested, and the whole mess had made its way relatively quickly through the sprigatito's bowels. Spriggy's purring resumed as she felt her prey's digested remains spread open her anus and begin dropping in a long, slender coil onto the bed between the sheets. The feline orgasmed lightly, delighting in the sensation. Her fluids mixed with her feces to create a sticky, paste-like mixture that she deposited in a heap under the covers. Purring even harder, she inched her way forward, 3-D-printing coil after coil of snakelike ordure into the shape of a bunny. 
When she emerged from under the covers, Spriggy took a break to nap for a few minutes and  then got back up and resumed laying her turds in the shape of the rabbit's folded-back ears and head lying on the pillow. Empty at last, the sprigatito squatted and unleashed a stream of piss over the mess like a cherry on top of the shit sundae she'd just made.
Finally satisfied with her work, she shook herself, delighting in the feeling of her slightly oversized gut and hips before jumping down to the ground. Trotting up the stairs to Jackie's parents' room, she nosed the door open and invited herself up onto the bed. The elder rabbits slept soundly, having no clue as to what had happened. Spriggy snuggled in between them and began purring, putting a paw on Jackie's father's face and her tail on Jackie's mother's.
"Mm. Hm?" Jackie's mom asked, startling awake.
"Wha?" her husband asked.
Spriggy purred loudly.
"Oh, Spriggy," he murmured.
The audacious feline rolled onto her back, presenting her belly for rubs, and the two adults, drowsy and out of it, both obliged, neither of them realizing that her oversized lump of a belly was the last they'd feel of their daughter. Still purring, Spriggy let out a contented, Jackie-scented burp as her parents continued to absent-mindedly play with her remains before falling back asleep.
*************
"Jackie sure is quiet this morning," her dad said as his wife handed him his coffee mug.
"Maybe she and Spriggy are out playing," her mom replied. "Normally they'd be on a tear by now!"
"Hm. I don't see her," her dad said, looking through the blinds. "I hope she's not sick. I'm gonna go check on her."
Putting her mug down, Jackie's mom joined her husband, and the two went into Jackie's room. Since getting Spriggy, the bunny's fear of the dark had seemed to vanish, and she'd taken to drawing the curtains at night to make the room as dark as possible. 
"Jackie, you okay?" her dad asked, reaching down to stroke her head. "Ugh! That the heck is that?!" he gasped, recoiling just as Jackie's mom opened the curtains.
The two looked in horror at the mess the sprigatito had left, and then disgust gave way to horror.
"Spriggy?!" they cried, rushing out of the room. "Jackie! Where are you?!"
Only then did they see it: the front door standing partially ajar.
"Spriggy!" they cried into the early morning air.
But the sprigatito was long gone by then. She'd waited until they both passed out again and then had let herself out. She was halfway to the next town by then, soon to discover a new family to endear herself to, just as she had done for years.

