The bear shifted a little closer to him, her warm breath washing over his face as she said in an alluring tone, “Come, child, let’s find someplace a little more… private.”
Her paw drifted down behind him to caress his back and lightly nudge him off the trail. He glanced past her, to where she was trying to direct to see a large clump of bushes. He side-stepped out of her grasp, thinking it might not be the best idea for him to be led into it.
“Not to be rude or anything,” he muttered as her paw started to sneak around behind him again. “But since there isn’t anyone around, I really don’t think there’s a need to leave the trail.”
She chuckled at him in a low grumble and said, “No need, just a bit more private is all… and comfortable.” He went to protest further, but one of her claws rose up to press against his lips as she shushed him in a soft, cool tone.
They left the path and moved into the woods a short distance, where the trees grew closer together and hid the trail with their branches. In a small opening, she had trampled down a patch of grass and ferns into a makeshift bed. The sight did little to comfort him as the large ursine pushed him down into a sitting position next to her on the soft, spongy material.
“You must be uncomfortable in those soiled clothes,” she said as her paw began to work at the zipper of his sweatshirt. “Why not take off a couple of layers and cool down a bit. While you do, I’ll grab something for you that I think might help.”
“Oh… that’s alright, I’m—” he began but was cut short as she pushed a plastic cup filled with a dark liquid into his hands.
“Here,” she said, her gruff voice sounding dangerously sensual as the watched him investigate the contents of the simple chalice. “Don’t worry, it’s just a bit of wine I had saved for such an occasion.”
“Oh…” he muttered, wondering if she meant to poison him before… whatever it was she had planned. It did look like a pretty palatable wine though, something dark, perhaps a nice merlot?
She laughed at him in a series of low, warbling grunts before pushing the cup up to his lips with one of her long claws. “Come now, honey, drink up… you're going to want to have your hands free here in a second.”
“Wha? He said, sputtering and quickly trying to swallow a mouthful of the surprisingly rich and flavorful wine.
She smiled and brought her muzzle up to him. Where her long, supple tongue slipped out to slide up his neck and across his face. She continued the tactile onslaught several more times, before pulling away and using a claw to pluck suggestively at his clothing.
“Oh!” he exclaimed as he got the hint and stood to begin disrobing at an excited pace. His dick taking the opportunity to seize control of his body at the mere idea of getting some attention.
The sow watched with mounting anticipation as each article of clothing was removed and tossed carelessly to the ground. When the last piece flopped down onto the pile, he stood naked before her with an already eager and twitching erection. She watched it dance for a heartbeat, her eyes tracing its motion as the bears own arousal was kindled by the sight.
“I see you catch on pretty quickly,” she said with a pleased sound in the back of her throat. “And you’re a very eager boy too,” she added with an alluring laugh, “Mamma likes that very much indeed.”
She reached down and touched his member with the soft pads of her paw. The act was rewarded by a low groan from deep within his chest as her paw moved back and forth to further stimulate his lust. Her efforts were aided by the first few squirts of pre that dribbled out the tip to help lubricate things nicely.
Her paw continued to entice his cock at a steady, yet agonizingly slow, pace for a time. As she observed the last of his apprehensions burn away by the rising fire between his legs. Another minute or two of her careful effort had him more than keen enough for her needs and she relented.
He let out a low grunt of despair when she stopped and backed away. He had been so close to release and the sudden secession of pressure was almost painful. However, his mood brightened as she sat back and rolled over to present him with her large, furry rump.
“Alright then, sugar,” she cooed in a sensual voice as her ass wiggled slightly back and forth before him. “Why don’t you help mamma out and have a little fun back there? Better hurry up now, I’m all ready and waiting for you.”
His gaze followed her short tail for a moment as it waved back expectantly, not sure if he should proceed. She continued to sway her hips in a very enticingly earnest sort of way and the heavy scent of musk met his nostrils. It pulled his eyes down to track her winking, leather cheerio, and dripping scabbard as her rear waved in front of him.
Again, his dick decided to take control of the situation. As the looming problem about anatomy was for nerds. There was a moist pussy here that wanted to play, no time to think about the matter, it might go away. The details could always be worked out later, preferably after the sexy fun time.
He stepped forward and grasped each side of her warm, furry backside to steady himself. Then eased his pre-slickened and yearning cock into the soft folds of her snatch. Slow and careful at first, still not sure whether they were even fully compatible. But she let out a growling moan and pressed herself back into him in a swift, sudden motion that seated himself fully within her. 
With the minutia of there anatomical differences cleared up, he began to thrust into her with ardent, lustful earnest. His mind became lost in the hazy mists of ecstasy and could think of nothing else as they settled into an even rhythm. All thoughts of where he was or who he was busy humping as enthusiastically as he could, faded away into the blissful void.
The quiet, birdsong filled calm of the woods was replaced by the soft, wet music of their lovemaking. Hips plunged forward to meet a rump that was lunged back to meet them, the sound reverberating through the trees around them. Which soon became mixed with the low grunts and exclamations of their mutually mounting pleasure.
There was an abrupt misstep between them and his manhood slipped free of her pussy’s wonderfully tight grasp. Without thinking, or even looking down, he grabbed his dick, repositioned it, and resumed his labored thrusts into her.
“Oh my!” she exclaimed with a slight jerk as he reentered and thrust deeply into her hot depths. “Its been a while since someone’s been… through the servant’s entrance… as it were,” she said between panting grunts. “Keep it up… I’m almost… there, sugar. Now… be a good boy… and show me… that you can… finish strong… for mamma.”
“Oh… um… sorry,” he muttered through gasping pants of his own. Having only just then managed to notice the difference in the flesh that now firmly gripped his dick.
“That’s alright… honey,” she said with an affectionate glance back toward him. “Just keep going… don’t stop and… disappoint me now.”
Her asshole flexed and convulsed in powerful waves, both with her movements and as it tried to contest the sudden, unnatural intrusion into it. The orifice squeezed and sucked at his member in ways that pushed him toward the edge faster than he could control. Soon, the pressure in his balls surged upward and he felt the initial rush of an oncoming and unstoppable orgasm. He tried with all his might to hold it back as his dicked pumped into her pucker with increased force and speed.
His cock slammed deep into her stinking fart-box and yanked back out as fast and as hard possible. Fueled in part by the need to get the large predator off before he succumbed to the climax that was already well beyond the stopping point. Not wanting to discover what might happen if she felt he hadn’t reciprocated and failed to fully satisfy her. The effort quickly exhausted him, both mentally and physically, as it took far more than a simple consideration on the fine sport of baseball.
Just as he thought he could prolong the inevitable no longer, she bellowed a deep, delirious growl and pushed back forcefully into him. The ring of flesh tensed around his dick with a sudden and rather alarming increase in pressure. Her clenched sphincter both sucked the seed from his body as it heightened his already massive orgasm and threatened to sever his member in the process. A combination that threatened to make him pass out from the sensory overload assaulting his brain.
The pressure finally eased after what felt like an eternity. He slipped out of her and fell back onto the soft bed of ferns as she turned around to face him again. She lay down next to him and shifted herself in close as she grabbed him to snuggle his naked body against her.
“Mmm, that was fun,” she said with a pleased sigh while her arms wrapped around him. A broad, satisfied smile splitting her muzzle as he settled into her warm, cozy embrace.
He wasn’t sure quite how to respond, this had all come at him too quick to fully process yet. That his brain was still addled from their passionate tryst and the resulting afterglow didn’t help matters either. So, he simply grunted his agreement and sank back into the warm fur that wrapped around him, letting his body soak up the warmth.
His nostrils filled with the earthy scent of her fur as the soft, rhythm of her steady breathing and slowing heart worked to soothe him. With the peace and gentle calm of the surrounding forest once again restored, the many subtle noises of the woods rose to greet his ears. The soft sound of the wind as it weaved through the treetops, the melodious call of the birds far above them, even the hush of flowing water from a small creek some distance away. As well as the quiet, organic sounds from the ceaseless bodily functions of the large sow behind him.
She had soon drifted off to sleep with him still held tight in her arms, her muzzle pressed up close to his neck. Her warm breath pouring out over him as her soft snores rumbled in her chest and vibrated against his back. A trickle of drool started to drip out of her mouth and wet his neck and chest, but he didn’t mind it all that much. In fact, his thoughts were on how soon he could make it out here again, this had been the best hike he’d ever taken.
The only thing that managed to disconcert him at that moment, as he began to gradually fall asleep himself, was the low, ominous grumble of complaint from her gut. A noise that had begun when she wrapped herself around him and had continued to grow with noted intensity and urgency with each passing moment. No need to worry, he reasoned as sleep closed in around him, I’m sure she has something lying around close by to take care of that when she wakes up.
