Tails from the West
By Dealia Devilbliss

Now back in the old west, you may think of bandits, Indians, cowboys, etc… Though there were dark secrets that that were smudged from the records. So, without further adieu, this is one of those dark secrets.
	During the mid nineteenth century west, in this time period there was this femmy Native American fox named Zhane. Then one day he headed down the road to get something in town, though on the route he noticed a group of tradesmen around a campfire.
    As he noticed them he decided to stop and ask “Excuse me, do you have an extra tent I can stay in for the evening?”  , then the larger of the three males sitting around the fire, Stood at seven foot easily just from what he could see from where he stood, “Sure thing, but where are you headed at this time of night?” the zenine asked Zhane.
   Though Zhane was a little intimidated deep in his gut due to the sheer size of the hybrid, “I…I was in need of food and clothing.” He replied before looking down to his crotch region to see a well endowed        bulge. It didn’t take the zenine long to notice this, before signaling his two compatriots to present their sheath’s to the boy. 
  One of them was a rigid looking coyote and the other was an older looking bobcat, “The name’s Dylan Devilbliss” the zenine said without hesitancy.  Though Zhane was a bit overwhelmed at the sight of the two guys presenting their sheath’s and balls, he couldn’t resist any long but to lead them into one of the three tents available.
     As soon as the two bottomless studs entered the tent, Zhane was already in the bare fur except for his panty-like underwear covering his own sheath and balls. The two sauntered over to him, “On your knees and suckle.” The coyote growled, and then Zhane complied with him and started to lick and tend to the coyote’s sheath and sac. 
Though the bobcat had grown impatient in waiting for the fox to tend to his own sheath and sac, before pulling the boy over towards him to have him give the same tongue bath as his buddy had gotten. Before long Zhane was stroking the coyote and sucking the bobcat’s cock, whose barbs tickled the inside of his muzzle and throat?
Soon after what seemed like an eternity of him sucking both of their cocks eagerly, Dylan made his way into the tent to see the progression of the fem fox boy. He then leaned down to grab zhane’s hips and has him bent over in front of himself; Dylan tugged down his own pants to bring out his own nine inch beast.
Then pulled the zhane’s panty-like underwear down to the ground, Zhane immediately lifted his fluffy tail up high for Dylan to get a good look at his sweaty hole. Before lining up his sheath juice covered tip to his hole, then gingerly shoves his cock in over his medial ring.
“Damn, kid you are one tight son of a bitch!” Dylan said, while Zhane sucked the other two off, he lurched forward and plunged the rest of his zenine shaft into him.
“How’s it feel to be group fucked boy?” he asked knowing Zhane had his muzzle full of cock, then he steadily thrusted in and out of zhane’s tight rectum. Zhane moaned onto the two other cocks, while he used them to hold himself up feeling just how big the zenine’s cock was inside of him.
Soon zhane’s prostate started to swell from the intensity of Dylan’s flared cock head pushing and forcing it’s way in, though Zhane had already orgasmed twice he still had enough strength in him to milk Dylan’s rock hard cock.
 During all of the lust filled torment of being fucked up the ass by such an elegant hybrid, Dylan was at his limit and his three inch knot knocked on zhane’s doorstep. Zhane had orgasmed one final time, before feeling Dylan enter with his knot then released his load into zhane’s prostate.
The very next morning, Dylan had awoken before Zhane had started to stir; he then picked him up before getting on horseback and riding into town to drop Zhane off at the town brothel. As for our fox boy Zhane, his journey is now to be continued.

