Plains of Satisfaction

“I really think I should be driving!” Asim shouted, over the sounds of the revving engine, the tires struggling to find grip on the track… and the thundering hooves behind them.

“We’re being chased by a pair of Giant Zebra! I very much doubt they’d give us time to pull over and switch drivers!” came the response from the fox at the wheel, Asim hadn’t paid much attention to his client’s names when they’d met earlier that day.
The other fox in the rear seat was staring fearfully out the rear window, as two sets of massive black hooves crashed down repeatedly in their pursuit of the 4WD. Asim was watching too, the cheetah admittedly a little frightened himself, as he watched the closest of the zebras launch forwards, his titanic body falling down behind them as his hands crashed down on either side of the 4WD, his fingers curling in to grip the front… With a sudden jolt, throwing the three occupants forwards, the chase came to an end.
------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
“Nice catch Imari!” said Desta, the larger and older of the two giant Zebra, as he slowed to a stop next to his prone lover.
“That was almost a challenge.” Imari, younger and leaner, beamed up at Desta, before climbing up onto his knees, making sure to keep both hands holding the vehicle’s doors shut to prevent the occupants from escaping. Imari stood, hefting the 4WD up with both hands as Desta, a full head and shoulders taller, moved up beside him, grabbed the roof of the vehicle in one hand and peeled it off like paper.
------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Asim was dazed from the sudden stop and took a moment to come to his senses, his clients hadn’t taken as long, as both vulpines were struggling to open their respective doors against the grip of the large white-furred fingers. With a lurch they were lifted upwards, the suspension groaning as the ground dropped away beneath them. An enormous, dirty black and white striped chest was all that was visible out the rear window while only the horizon could be seen out the front.
The cheetah was about to speak, when more fingers, larger than those holding them, battered through the windscreen, gripped the front of the roof and tore the whole thing off… Asim couldn’t help but feel afraid as he and his clients looked up at the massive black muzzles, striped faces and excited eyes of the zebra pair grinning down at them.

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
With the 4WD’s roof removed, the fox in the rear seat leapt over Imari’s fingers and ran up the giant’s arm. Desta chuckled and reached after him, grabbing the escapee as he rounded Imari’s elbow.
“I want this one” Desta purred lustfully, lifting his catch up to his face and inspecting him, “I like mine to be full of energy.” He laid his prize across his paw, only a thumb across the struggling fox’s midsection keeping him pinned while the giant began tearing his clothing away.
“Well, we might as well get started straight away then,” Imari said excitedly, he hadn’t missed the tone of Desta’s voice or the rapidly swelling erection jutting out from the older male’s hips. He carried the 4WD and its two remaining occupants, neither of which had moved yet, over to a nearby shoulder-height Baobab tree and placed it atop the branches, making sure it wouldn’t fall.

“Don’t get any ideas about escaping” Imari warned the two, “You can’t climb down and you’re far too high to jump, just try and enjoy the show.” The young zebra winked at the ‘captive audience’ before turning around to find Desta with his hand cupped over the head of his stallionhood, smothering the fox against it.
“Here, give him to me and lay down stud” Imari said as he walked over and ran a paw up Desta’s thigh.

 The bigger male complied, lifting his toy off his flared cockhead and dumping him, spluttering slightly, into his lover’s paw. Desta dropped to his knees with a resounding boom, used one hand to push his erection down between his legs while using the other to lower himself until he was lying flat on his stomach, before crossing both arms under his long chin.
Imari carried the now pre-covered fox, stepping between Desta’s legs as the older zebra spread them further apart, he lowered down to his own knees and took a moment to appreciate the view he would never grow tired of. Desta’s large, round buttocks lay before him, perfectly honed glutes covered in symmetrical black stripes that didn’t quite make it into the black furless cleft between. The tail, ringed black and white fading into black tufts at the end, was lifted and twitching lazily over Desta’s lower back. At its base was the fox’s destination, the big black ring of Desta’s anus, winking as its owner clenched in anticipation and need. Following the cleft down lead to Desta’s Rhino-sized balls, it had been an interesting afternoon making that size comparison, flopped inside their black velvety sack across the thick width of his now fully erect penis, which stretched down beyond his knees.
Beyond Desta’s buttocks and tail his broad shoulders shifted, his brushy mane tilting as he looked back expectantly. Imari didn’t need telling twice, he shoved the fox between his lover’s balls, grabbing both and rolling them around him until all visible red fur disappeared beneath the folds of black flesh. 

Desta moaned and laid his head back on his arms, bouncing his hips as his balls were tickled. Imari then grabbed his lovers’ tail with his other paw, leant down and ran his long tongue up the cleft, over the black ring and up the tailbase before moving back down and probing the anus for entry.
Once entry was granted, accompanied by another moan, Imari didn’t linger, he loved rimming Desta but he knew that he wasn’t the ‘main attraction’ at the moment. Letting go of the larger male’s balls, he found that he had to peel the fox off the now-sweaty sack, he took a brief moment to lift the vulpine to his nose, pressing him against it and inhaling deeply. The dominant scent was of course Desta’s own but the smell of fox musk wasn’t lost, neither was the feeling of the small, but only by comparison, erection poking against Imari’s upper lip.

The young zebra grinned as he lowered the smaller male towards Desta’s anus, the struggling against his grasp increasing as his passenger fully realised the giant pair’s intentions. Imari adjusted his grip and lowered the vulpine’s legs down so his paws slipped into the quivering black ring…
“Stop! No, I want him in head first, I want to take full advantage of his high energy and he’ll struggle harder if he’s running out of air.” The larger male boomed out.

“I thought we agreed that we’d keep these two around for longer, make them last more than one go.” Came Imari’s frustrated reply, both for going back on said agreement and for interrupting the best part.
“I know, I know, look just… stick him in, keep hold of his legs and pull him out when I blow okay?” Desta offered, desperate for the fun to continue.

He got his answer as he felt the fox, head, shoulders and all being plunged deep inside his arse. His back arched and his head shot up as he moaned through gritted teeth, making more of a growling noise as jolts of pleasure shot up his spine. The thrashing of arms, head, torso and the one leg the smaller zebra didn’t seem to be holding, combined with the faint but noticeable vibrations caused by the vulpine’s screaming, all directly against his prostate, very quickly sent Desta to the heavens of orgasmic bliss.
Having lowered himself down so his own large erection lay atop his lover’s, his flared head nestled against the large balls, Imari felt them draw together in anticipation of the inevitable release. He pulled on the fox, slapping Desta’s cheek as the anus clenched down, attempting to pull it’s toy out of his grip and deeper within. The slap worked and the vulpine popped free, immediately gasping for breath as the smaller zebra turned him upright before stuffing him back in up to the waist, this time feet first.
With the fox secured, Imari shifted backwards, feeling the first pulse shoot through the large shaft beneath his own, the first blast of thick white semen blasting across the ground between Desta’s thick legs. The second blast arced into the distance as the huge cock was lifted, the young zebra managing to take the flared head into his mouth to swallow all that followed.
Imari lowered the softening cock back to the ground and returned his attention to what was now simply a pair of red-furred arms flailing out of his lover’s hole. He pulled the small male out to his waist again, letting him get his breath back while reaching his other paw behind himself to his own tail and unclasping a pair of intertwined metal rings from his tailbase. He brought the rings down and fastened one to Desta’s tailbase, lifted the exhausted fox’s arms up and fastened the other ring around his chest before lowering his arms to his sides and tucking him into the shiny black flesh up to his neck, the rings pulling taut and preventing deeper entry.
Desta was still coming down from his high, any movement in and around his arse gaining a full-body twitch and a pleasured mumble, it was when his young lover walked into view that he felt able to rejoin reality.
“You nearly lost him in there right? Sorry I know what we agreed, I’m just so used to leaving them deep inside when I’m done and it’s hard to fight habits” the larger male said as he climbed to his knees before standing and pulling Imari in for a hug. The renewed thrashing beneath his tail was not lost on him, as his stallionhood stopped it’s retreat into his sheath and began filling out and growing anew.
“Well you are still keeping him in there, the only difference being he can breathe, that’ll keep him kicking all day and every day that you keep him in that ring.” The smaller zebra responded, “Anyway it’s my turn now, I’m too horny to be upset with you or whatever.”
“Oooh can I do yours?” Desta asked excitedly, as the pair moved over to the tree holding the 4WD.

“Alright but feet-first only! Got it?” Imari looked pointedly at Desta, as the older zebra plucked the second fox out of the perched vehicle and began removing his clothes.
------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
Asim was basically in shock, he hadn’t seen much of what had happened to the first of his clients used by the zebra pair, largely due to giant limbs obstructing the view. Not that there was any question as to what the fox had been used for, or as. He vaguely heard the loud rumbles of them talking, while his other client was in the hands of the larger of the two.
When the bigger giant turned away and Asim saw the distinct contrast of the red-furred head and shoulders, stuck in the middle of the shiny black ring of flesh… He suddenly found his senses rushing back, he stared at the odd sight beneath the big stripy tail for a moment before noticing the wet tent in his shorts.
As the smaller zebra, whose name he now remembered, Imari! …As Imari bent over and lifted his tail, exposing his own big black ring and the larger… Desta! …As Desta rubbed the fox over the head of his own flared cock, before lowering the fox and sticking his legs into Imari’s… Asim pulled off his shorts and started jerking.
More and more of the fox disappeared into Imari, until Desta was holding only the fox’s arms and pumping the rest of his body, including his head, in and out of the hungry ring. With his senses returned Asim could now understand, or at least pay attention to, what was being said.

“I though, I thought, what are you..?” Imari tried to say between pants and moans.

“You only said feet first, not that I couldn’t stick his head in” Desta grinned, reaching around and, pumping his lover’s cock in time with the pumping of the fox in his hole. “He thrashes extra hard when he’s all the way in right?”
“Yeah, I get it, I get it, I get it, fuuck I’m close!” Barely came Imari’s response before he stood to his full height, yelled out and Asim saw, through the giant’s legs, a single large blast of white fall in the distance, no others followed as Desta had by then moved around and crouched in front of his lover.

Asim was on the verge himself as he saw that, without Desta to hold him in place, the fox was being pulled into Imari with every orgasmic clench. The cheetah blew as he watched the hole claim the fox entirely, and was then lost to the world again for a few moments…
Returning to the land of the living, Asim noticed that Desta was now crouched behind Imari and had two fingers wiggling about under his tail, a moment later and they emerged, pulling the fox with them. The cheetah watched as Desta unclipped one of a pair of rings from Imari’s tail, looped it around the fox’s chest and stuffed him back into the hole he’d just escaped from. In Desta’s current crouched position, the cheetah could now see that the other fox was also held in place by such rings.
With their pair of fox toys safely stored, Desta and Imari shared a brief kiss, before heading back to Asim in the tree-bound 4WD.
“So what happened back there Asim?” Asked Imari, watching as the cheetah pulled his shorts back on, “Normally when we show up, you run back to the car and “forget” or are “too scared”…” the young zebra insisted on using air quotes. “…to wait for them, so they get left behind for us.”
“Yeah well that fox was faster than I thought a fox could be, he beat me to the wheel and insisted on waiting for the other one. I got lost in the moment and just sort of went along” the cheetah shrugged up at the two zebra smiling down on him. “You owe me for this by the way, It won’t be as easy to explain the loss of a vehicle as it is to explain lost clients” Asim gestured to the roofless 4WD he was in.

“Who were these two again?” Desta asked, “Normally you bring us big game hunters or corrupt politicians or whatever, keeping your conscience as clear as possible” the larger zebra winked down at the cheetah.
“Property developers I think? Or negotiator on behalf of or something, I remember one of them mentioning your land, ‘The Plains of Satisfaction’… which I now understand the meaning of” Asim looked pointedly up at the pair. “I didn’t know this was the sort of thing you did to the people I brought out to you, I knew it couldn’t be anything good but…”
Asim distracted himself from continuing that train of thought and from the larger grins on the two zebra above him, by grabbing some nearby paperwork belonging to his former clients. He did wonder why he’d found the foxes’ fates so arousing, maybe it was just the smell of sex in the air?
“Oh… Okay well, good news and bad news” the cheetah looked up from the paper he’d finally focused on reading, “Or maybe not actually… I think it’s just bad.”
“What?” both Desta and Imari asked simultaneously.

“These two weren’t, I mean aren’t, property developers. They were looking to buy your land… but only to turn it into a National Park and Wildlife Reserve. The ‘Native Landowners’ that’s you two, would still technically own the land and be free to use it as normal… But their conservation organisation would ensure that local governments and big corporations stayed clear.” Asim looked up at the giants to gauge their reaction.
“Well… it’s not like we can just apologise and let them go” Imari replied, “I mean, I do feel bad that we’ve done this to people who aren’t horrible and deserving but… On the bright side? At least these are the ones I managed to convince Desta to keep around, instead of being one-use playthings like the rest” the younger zebra offered, shrugging at both the cheetah and larger giant alike.
“Yeah, having experienced and still currently experiencing, the benefits of your idea” Desta said with a distinct wiggle of his hips. “I’m actually quite happy to keep these two around indefinitely, as you said, we can’t let them go and even I don’t want to make them disappear like the rest.”
The cheetah couldn’t believe what he was hearing, “Are you seriously just going to keep them as… what? Buttplugs!? For the rest of their lives? You can’t do that, never mind the others I’ve brought out here before, I refuse to be a part of this situation any more…”
Asim continued to yell angrily at the two giant zebra but they’d stopped listening.

------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------

“I think he just needs time to calm down, maybe something to distract him?” Imari offered to Desta. 

Desta grinned, noticing his young lover’s tone. The fact that they both had erections was due to their ‘passengers’ but that was a more playful tone than lustful. The older zebra’s own passenger increased his struggling pleasantly, as his ‘host’ sat down and laid on his back, pushing the large tail down over him.
Imari, for his part, merely plucked Asim up, walked over to Desta, dropped down and straddled him, lowered the cheetah onto Desta’s balls before placing his own atop them all.

As the cheetah struggled about between the two pairs of balls – And the two foxes struggled about in their respective holes – The two giant zebra lay together and drifted off for an afternoon nap.

The End
Asim – Protector (ironic name)
Imari – Loyal

Desta - Pleasure
