Rachel excitedly clocked out and hurried out of the library to her car. She had made up her mind that they didn't need to wait anymore. She wanted to feel him inside. She needed to feel him, to erase the memories of what didn't happen. Her mind kept replaying the hare boy bringing her to an amazing orgasm and even the spaniel boy found a way to pleasure her. She gasped as she started to wink from just the thought and when she stopped at a red light, she closed her eyes and focused on calming herself. She didn't want to be too needy when she told her boyfriend the good news or he might think she was heat-mad and decline her as a gentleman should. A honk brought her back to the road and she focused on driving until she pulled up outside Xander’s apartment. Her winks had stopped for the moment but she felt like they could resume any second. The walk to his door felt awkward, but she had a purpose. She could hear the TV playing some movie inside when she knocked.
The TV turned off, something clattered to the floor, and there was a thud against the door before it opened. A shirtless black stallion wearing baggy red shorts smiled at his mare as he leaned against the door frame. “Hey, babe. Good to see ya.”
Rachel smiled back then looked down his mostly bare body, noticing his strong scent and the extra bulge down one leg of his shorts. “Hey, Xan.” She could feel her body responding to his musk and the thoughts she was drifting to and clenched her thighs together when she felt a wink. “Can I come in?”
“Um,” Xander looked behind him then opened the door wider, “Yeah, come on in.”
Rachel slipped past him then stopped when she saw a shirtless grey mastiff morph lounging on one end of the sofa wearing baggy tan shorts with an extra bulge down one leg, and was that the tip of his canine penis she could see up the leg of his shorts?
“Raich, this is Grady. We were inseparable as kids. We did everything together until his parents moved away. Now he's back and he's going to stay with me for a few until he gets on his feet.” Xander dropped himself on the other end of the sofa.
“Um, nice to meet you.” Rachel stepped closer and offered her hand.
Grady took her hand and shook it once, “Yeah.”
“Come on, have a seat.” Xan patted the cushion between them.

She turned to her boyfriend and leaned closer to whisper to him, “I wanted to talk to you about something.”
Xan grabbed her arm and pulled her down to sit between them then wrapped his arm around her shoulders. “Okay, let's hear it.”
Rachel glanced at the mastiff beside her and saw him rubbing the bulge in his shorts as he smiled at her then turned back to her boyfriend, “I thought we would be alone this weekend.”
“Don't worry about Grady. He's my wingman.”
She stared at him pleadingly.

“Alright, fine. We’ll go to the bedroom for a bit.” Xan got up with a huff. “You good Grady?”
The mastiff stood up. “Nah, I'm gonna hit the toilet. Got to drain the club, ya know?” He grabbed his bulge as he walked past.
“Come on, Raich. Let's go talk.” He grabbed her arm and pulled her to her feet then to the bedroom. “Alright, what's this about?”
Rachel sighed, “I was looking forward to being alone with you. I've been thinking that maybe we don't have to wait.”
“Wait for what?”
As she thought about how to say she wanted him to thrust his black horse cock into her chestnut vagina until she whinnied, her winks returned. “Well, it could just be I’m in heat, but if we were alone…”
The black stallion’s eyes went wide and he grinned salaciously, “Serious?”
Rachel smiled timidly.

Xander picked up his mare and turned around to stand her by the bed then kicked the door behind him, “We’re alone now.” He grabbed her dress and pulled it up, lifting her arms until he could toss it aside.
“What about your friend?”
“He can take care of himself.” Xan grabbed her panties and knelt as he pulled them down her legs, grinning as he stared at his target between her thighs, then stood up and pushed his shorts down until they dropped to the floor and his erection sprang free, slapping her thigh on its way up then resting against her belly.
Rachel stared at the round head pointing up at her and wrapped her hands around his long shaft. She stepped closer to press it between them and was surprised that the head was above the base of her ribs. She slid her hand down to find the base of his shaft was at about the same height as her vulva. “You're so big.”
Xander grinned and puffed up, pushing the head of his erection higher on her chest. “Just wait till I get it inside you.” He shoved her back onto the bed and pushed her legs apart with his knees then stopped to watch her vulva wink. “Damn, you weren't lying about needing it. Don't worry, I've got the hose to put out your fire.” 
The mare gasped as he slid his hand over her vulva as it spread lustfully then they both moaned as he pushed the head of his erection in and her vagina squeezed around it.
Xan lifted her legs as he thrust and moved closer until he hit bottom and his shaft bent.
Rachel yelled when she felt him hit her cervix then suppressed it to a grunt as he kept slamming against it. She looked down and was surprised that he couldn't get his whole shaft in, even though it felt like he was punching her lungs. “Xan! Xan!”
“Told you it’d be good, babe. Just hold on. I'm almost there.”
Rachel gasped for air and held her hands on her chest as if she could stop his thrusts, “Xan… Don’t. …please… Pull…” She moaned as he stopped suddenly and his shaft pulsed and gushed. She could feel her insides filling and getting tight then Xan straightened up and the flare of his shaft pulled back a little to the spot that the boys had found that felt so good.
“Damn, that was hot.”
Rachel turned to see Grady pointing his phone’s camera at them while he stroked his canine erection.
“Watch this.” Xan stepped off the end of the bed, pulling his shaft out quickly.
Rachel moaned as the pressure released inside her and she felt a flood gush out of her vagina.

“Shit! I've seen how much you make, but it’s so much more impressive shooting out like that.” The mastiff crawled onto the bed to get a close-up between the mare’s legs. “Your bed is soaked!”
“What are you doing?” Rachel closed her legs and rolled away from the camera.
“Capturing this special moment to enjoy later.” Grady got a shot of Xan’s horse cock shrinking back into its sheath and his big balls below it as he crawled around the mare then turned back to the mare’s rear and her still winking vulva. “Those are some fantastic thighs. Looks like she's still needing more. Want me to step in while you recover?”
Rachel curled up and tucked her feet to cover her flexing vulva. “I wanted this to be just us, alone.”
Xander pushed the mastiff back, “I got this.” He walked around the bed to kneel beside it and lean over close to his mare. “It is just us. Don't worry about Grady, he's behind the camera. It’s his thing, he's good at it like I'm good at my thing. Tell you what, we’ll do it again and you can be on top, so you don't have to look at him.”
“But we already did it.” Rachel was feeling very disappointed in herself for thinking more sex would erase her mistake with the boys.
Xan stood up and put a knee on the bed with his balls near her face, “Just give me some space on the bed and we'll start all over. That didn't count and this'll be our first.”
Rachel sighed, recognizing the familiar denial that got her in this situation, then got to her knees and crawled sideways until the stallion could lay on the bed beside her. She looked at his black body, a fit example of a perfect horse morph.
Xan watched her gaze move down his body and spread his legs to let his balls hang free then brushed his fingers over his swelling sheath to push the head of his penis out for her. “Hop on and enjoy the ride. It's coming back for you.”
Rachel looked back at Grady and his camera reluctantly. She had already lost that battle, but maybe she could recover some of her dream by ignoring him. She turned back to her stallion and swung her leg over his hips to press her vulva on his exposed head. As her winks flexed, she could feel his shaft pushing into her. She didn't have to move as he pushed deeper with each wink, just like the boys. She moaned as his head passed the good spot and brought her knees together to lift herself and try to keep it there.
Xander lifted his knees and started to thrust his hips up, slamming his shaft into her cervix again.
Rachel shifted her hips, trying to avoid the punch to her lungs, then started shaking them, trying to be as fast as the hare.
Xan stopped thrusting and dropped his legs to let his mare do all the work.
“Oh fuck, look at those thighs bounce!”
Rachel focused on trying to start her orgasm, but her stallion wasn't as thick as the hare’s thigh and she couldn't move as fast. She groaned in frustration and tried to squeeze tighter and move faster.
“Fuck! Raich… I’m…”
She felt his shaft pulse and the pressure build in her already filled womb, but she kept moving until his shaft softened and no longer pushed inside her. She was so close, but her stallion just couldn't start her orgasm, so she lay on top of him as they both caught their breath with his flare sitting in the right spot and her vagina squeezing his soft shaft.
“Fuck it.”
Rachel felt something on the bed, then on her butt. Before she could think, something pushed into her vulva on top of Xan's shaft. She started to object but it started thrusting and it felt good. She looked back at the mastiff pointing his phone under her tail as he stroked her hip and humped fast against her 
“Woah! Hey Grady…”
Rachel grabbed Xan’s mouth and moaned as the dog’s thrusts moved her stallion’s flare just right and his growing knot stretched her vulva. She could feel her climax nearing and silently begged for it. She whimpered when a wink caught his full knot and he quickened his pace, short and fast. She remembered hugging the hare as the spaniel brought her to orgasm and her body brought it to life.
Grady felt the extra tight squeeze around his knot and froze as he emptied his load into his best friend's girl.
Rachel could feel the pulsing on her vulva and in her vagina as her brief orgasm faded then felt the pulsing go deeper and gush against her cervix.
“Wow, I can feel you cumming again.”
Xan nosed Rachel's hand away. “Yeah, I could feel you cumming, too.”
“It was awesome! You got any more?”
“Nah. I'm already shrinking. I've never done twice at once like that before. You gonna pull out?”
“Nope, my knot is in there and it feels too good.”
Rachel moaned as she felt Xan’s flare slowly sliding away.
Grady grunted, “Are you trying to pull me out?”
“It's my flare, last to grow, last to shrink.”

“Well, I'm staying in till my knot’s done, so your flare is, too.” The mastiff started humping again.
“Whoa, that's not how it works!” Xan lifted his hips, trying to keep his fading flare away from the canine’s slamming knot. 
“Shit, I can feel all the juice you pumped into her right behind it.”

Rachel groaned as the stallion’s flare slipped out of her, releasing a flood that drenched his balls.
“Oh yeah! That felt weird but amazing.” Grady kept humping as his knot siphoned more cum out of her.
Rachel's winks had stopped but the dog’s sloppy knot sliding in and out through her vulva still felt good. She wondered if Daniel’s knot would feel like that and wished the hare had one, that would make him almost perfect. “Mmm, Tan…”
“I'm right here, babe. Did you like that?” Xan rubbed his mare’s sides. “See, together is better.”
Grady stopped humping as he released another load, “Yeah, but I think next time, I'll get in earlier. I love smacking against these fabulous thighs.”
“Just remember that they're on my mare.”

“Of course and when I find my bitch, I'll share. What’s Kinsey Dratto doing now? I liked watching her thighs spread when they threw her in the air.”
“She's with Erdin Case now.”
“The poodle? What's he got that she could want?”
“Rich parents.”

Grady grunted his annoyance and stepped back off the bed, yanking his knot free. “And she's still dripping. What is that, three from you and two from me?”
“I doubt yours are still in there.”

“I did my part. Wouldn't it be cool if everybody's cum was a different color and you could tell whose it was? It’d make a gang bang a lot more colorful.”
“Hey, babe. Roll off and let me see what you've got.” Xan pushed Rachel until she rolled onto her back then got up to lean on her raised knee and look between her legs. “Yep, you’re pretty full.”
“Hey Xan, remember when you tricked me into drinking some of your cum?”
The horse chuckled, “I thought you wanted to forget that.”
“It wasn't so bad.” Grady crawled onto the bed to stick his nose against the mare's vulva and lapped his tongue in her vagina.
Rachel moaned and grabbed her udders.
“What are you doing?”
Grady wrapped his arms around the chestnut mare’s thighs and pulled them against his head as he flicked his tongue in her juicy slit.
Rachel squeezed her thighs as she tried to fend off her arousal, but failed.
Grady moaned as her wink pushed his jowls aside and squeezed his tongue. He let go of one of her thighs to push a couple of fingers into her flexing vagina under his chin, then two more, until his whole hand disappeared into a wink.
“Grady. Cut that out.”

The mastiff lifted his head to grin at his friend, “Look at this.” He pushed his arm further into the mare’s vagina, making her moan and squirm.
“Hey, she’s mine. You keep doing that and I’ll… I’ll… I don't know what I'll do.”
Rachel stretched to grab the mastiff’s arm as his elbow slipped into her and his fist met her cervix. If he would just bend his wrist, he’d touch the right spot and his muscular arm was thicker than her stallion's shaft.
“Come on, she’s enjoying it.”
“I don't care. She's mine and I told you to stop it.” Xan got off the bed and moved behind his friend. He grabbed the dog’s hips and pulled unsuccessfully, so he wrapped his arms around the mastiff’s waist, linked his hands, and pulled, smacking his hips against the canine's rear.
Rachel grunted as the tugging slammed Grady’s fist against her cervix.
“Are you trying to fuck my ass? That didn't work out so well for you last time.”
“I'm trying to pull you off and I was drunk that one time.” Xan kept pulling, lifting the mastiff’s feet off the floor each time.
“You're gonna get me off with where you've got your hands. This is why I kept beating you in wrestling.”
Rachel tried to bend her body to get his fist in the right place and stop punching her cervix.
“Not every time. I took you down sometimes.” 
“When I let you. Set your feet shoulder-width apart and bend your knees.”
Xan followed the instruction and yanked his friend back, sending them crashing into the door.
Rachel screamed at the sudden suction until the mastiff opened his hand, but he still brought a gush of horse cum out after it. The mare covered her vulva with her hands and clamped her thighs around them then rolled onto her side, waiting for her vagina to relax. 
“Ew, get off me.” Xan shoved Grady off his lap and shook the dog’s cum off his hand.
The mastiff laughed as he stood up and turned around to milk his shaft over his friend. “I warned you. And it looks like you enjoyed it a little, too.”
“Shut up!” The stallion covered the head of his penis hanging out and shoved the mastiff away as he stood up.

“Relax, I'm just harshing on ya.”
“And getting your cum on me.”
“You didn't complain that one night.” The mastiff playfully punched the stallion's arm.
Xander shoved his friend back, “I was drunk! I don't even remember most of it. I'm gonna go clean up.” He tried to push his cock back in its sheath as he opened the door. “Asshole.” He slammed the door behind him.
Grady smirked and turned to the mare on the bed as he idly stroked his shaft, “You have such a fine ass. If you were a bitch, you would be so mine.” He crawled onto the bed and started exploring the contours of her thigh and butt with his hands.
Rachel looked up at the big gray dog leaning over her butt and watched him lick his jowls as his hands caressed and squeezed.
“You like that?” He watched her face as he stroked under her tail and over her anus and pushed her fingers aside to trace around her vulva.
Rachel inhaled sharply as she remembered his arm inside her and so did her body.
Grady smiled as the pink returned and slipped his whole hand in after a wink, spreading his fingers wide to stretch her vulva open. Another wink clamped her vagina shut, so he pushed his other hand in to pull her vulva open again when it passed and leaned back to see as far as he could inside her passage before it squeezed shut again. “Ooo, you are deep. Sure glad you're tight enough that it doesn't matter.” He plunged his shaft in and moaned as the next wink grabbed his knot.
The mare pulled her legs up to her chest and grabbed her neck to cover her face with her arm. None of this was feeling right. She had dreamed of giving herself to her stallion and feeling him throb inside her as they made love, but that's not what happened. The boys had been more loving, especially Tan. The hare seemed to care about her pleasure more than his own, but her boyfriend, the one that's supposed to love her, barely even acknowledged that she was there and now his friend, this strange dog was just fucking her. She wanted to trade places with herself: make this not happen and go back to enjoying the boys, but she struggled to find her breath. “P-please… stop.”
The mastiff humped a few more times then groaned as he pumped another load in. “There’s three for three. Can't do anything about the volume, but I can always beat him on stamina.” He resumed admiring her thigh, “I really liked having these wrapped around my head, feeling you squeeze as I arm fucked you. I know you enjoyed it, too, I could feel you pulling my arm deeper. Did it feel better than Xanny boy?”
Rachel pulled her arm down to look at the dog, then saw her stallion walk in and his face turn to rage before he charged them.
“You fucking cur!”
Rachel grunted and covered her face again as their combined weight landed on her. Their struggle jerked his knot and shaft inside her and she couldn't believe she was still winking when she was so done with sex. She tried to roll to her back, but they were too heavy. She tried to crawl the other way, but then the knot thrust deeper as Xan pulled Grady up.
The stallion had his friend in a sleeper hold. “I told you she's mine! You wanna be mine, too? I'll fuck you in the ass like you keep talking about. You like that?” He slammed his hips against the dog’s rear repeatedly.
Rachel clenched her jaw as her stallion thrust the canine's knot into her. She thought it was even getting bigger.
Grady slapped his friend’s arm three times as he stared at the mare and tried to turn his head back and forth to catch a breath. He was losing the match, but the stallion's emerging shaft poking his butt with every thrust with his knot still deep in the mare felt like he was winning.
“This move was never you letting me win. You just had to bend over and take it.” He thrust emphatically and squeezed his arm tighter to make his point.
Rachel watched the mastiff tap the stallion's arm three times again then his jowls lifted in a smile as she felt his knot pulse before his arms dropped to his side.
Xander shoved the limp dog aside onto the bed behind his mare and glared at him. “Now I've got a bitch as well as a mare.”
Grady coughed and gasped for air then chuckled, “I'll be your bitch today, but I've fucked her four times to your three, five if you count my arm, and she liked it. So that makes her my mare.” He put his hand on Rachel's shoulder to illustrate his claim.
“Nah, she's still mine. Your doggy dick can't compare to a real horse cock in a mare. Come on, babe, let's get you up.” He slapped his mare's thigh then grabbed her hips to pull her back to the end of the bed. 
Rachel rolled onto her knees and crawled back until she stepped off and stood up, glad to be done, ready to get to the toilet then get out of there, but she paused to relax as her stallion hugged her.
Xander pointed at his mare, “This makes her mine. I'm what she likes.” He kissed his mare roughly to illustrate his claim.
Rachel sighed, finally feeling some loving attention from her stallion as her body relaxed.
Xander tucked his mare against his side and turned back to the mastiff. “And your arm doesn't count, it can't cum. That's just masturbation and penis envy.” He stroked his partial erection in the dog’s direction.
“I still got four in.” 

“You're saying you came twice while I was in the bathroom?”

“Nah, just once. The other was while you were choking me.”
“You got off on that?”
Grady rubbed the front of his neck and coughed, “Not my favorite way, but it worked.”
“I prefer the right way.”
Rachel gasped as Xan pushed her over to lean on the bed as he grabbed her hips and pushed the head of his penis past her vulva. She could feel his shaft slowly growing as he slammed his hips against her. So much for her tender stallion. She thought about kicking him away, but just didn't have the energy to keep up that fight, so she looked pleadingly at the mastiff beside her.
 Grady grinned, “Now there's an idea.” He crawled closer, then turned around to wiggle under the mare. He stroked her inviting thighs and started licking and sucking on her udders.
Rachel gasped in surprise and lay on the dog’s leg as he wiggled his hips under her, trying to ignore the tingling pleasure in her belly.
Xander stopped thrusting as he felt something nudge his balls then lick under his shaft. “What are you doing?” He gasped as he felt his mare squeeze and wink around him. “Okay, you may continue.” He resumed thrusting a little slower, savoring his mare's pull.
Grady hugged the big thighs around his head and lapped at the flexing vulva between them, savoring the intertwining scents of both horses.
Rachel moaned as her body betrayed her and clamped her thighs together around the dog’s head. She grabbed his erection when it slapped against her face and stared at it, trying to ignore what was happening behind her. She remembered holding Dan's canine erection and this one seemed different, besides being bigger. She slowly stroked it, tracing the contours with her thumb, especially the knot at the base. She squeezed it as her body twitched to remind her what was going on then shoved it into her mouth, wrapping her teeth around it and flicking it with her tongue as she stroked the rest of his shaft, squeezing the tip with her thumb.
Grady bucked and moaned, hugging her thighs tightly around his head as he squirmed between them and sucked on the top of her vulva.
Xan groaned as his friend’s nose rubbing the bottom of his shaft sent him over the edge and he slammed his flared head against his mare’s cervix, bouncing his balls off the dog’s face one more time and pulling Rachel's hips as he pumped another load into her.
Rachel whimpered as her vagina clenched around the throbbing shaft and focused more on the knot in her mouth, sucking around it, flicking her tongue fiercely, squeezing his exposed shaft as she stroked it, and pressing the tip with her thumb.
The mastiff yelled as he came hard, muffled by the combined horse parts wrapped around his head. His load launched all the way to Xan’s arm, leaving streaks across the mare's thigh and down his body.
The stallion stood still, panting for a moment, then stepped back until his flare popped free, slapping the dog’s face as it fell, followed by a flood of horse cum.
Rachel moaned at the release, still gripping the canine's shaft in her hand and teeth.
Grady started to laugh and pushed his mouth free, unconcerned with the cum still dripping from the mare’s vulva above it. “That was great! Oh, these thighs are fantastic! I could live here between them. Xan, you came a lot. How do you have so much after you already came three times? Hey, is that mine?”
The black stallion noticed the white streak on his arm and tried to wipe it off, “You're disgusting.”
“Yeah, and I love it!” Grady shoved his mouth against the mare's vulva and wiggled his nose and tongue into it.
Rachel moaned and idly milked the mastiff's shaft then pulled his knot out of her mouth and watched her stallion pick up her dress to wipe the dog’s cum from his arm. 
“I'm gonna get cleaned up again.” Xander threw the dress on the bed and headed for the bathroom.
Rachel pushed the canine cock away, trying to ignore the action between her legs. She wanted to follow her stallion and talk about what just happened. She pushed herself up, but paused and grabbed her udders, standing at the end of the bed as she caught her breath with the mastiff clinging to her thighs and licking deeper past her vulva. She watched his throat moving for a moment then spread her legs and stepped back.
Grady licked his lips, still staring upside-down at her dripping vulva and chestnut thighs framing it then turned over and propped himself up on the end of the bed to look up at her and smile, “Hi.”
Rachel tried to say something back, but she couldn't think of any words to express how much and how little she wanted him between her legs again before he pushed himself up and stepped off the bed to stand in front of her.
The mastiff stared eye to eye with the mare and put his hands on her hips as he stepped closer to press his knot between them. 
She stared back at the wet lines of cum in the fur on his face and the drips running down his jowls.
“That was amazing. You were amazing. Your thighs are amazing. And what were you doing with my knot? Amazing.” He knelt a bit to let his knot slide into her crotch then turned a little to guide his shaft between her thighs. “I am a lucky dog to have come across you. You could keep me hard for days. But right now, I need to get my number up.” 
Rachel gasped as he began humping against her and she felt his firm shaft slide across her wet vulva. She reflexively squeezed but that pushed his moving member between her cum lubed lips. She started to move away but he pulled her back with a thrust that pushed his knot between her thighs.
He moaned and continued to thrust hard enough to bury his knot over and over until he stopped and let loose inside her with a groan. “Oh yeah, you’re amazing!”
Rachel turned away from the dog’s orgasmic expression and noticed her stallion watching from the door. “Xan…”
“Grady. You done?”
The mastiff stepped back until his erection slipped free and slapped against his thigh. “Yeah, just getting my next load in. You wanna finish watching that movie?”
“Yeah,” the black horse sighed as he turned and went back to the front room.
“Stick around and I'll give you some more.” Grady slapped the mare's hip as he followed his friend.
Rachel watched the mastiff leave the room as she thought about Xan’s behavior. Why was he acting so weird? Making love was supposed to bring them closer, but he was being so distant. Music started playing and was joined by grunts and moans. She found her dress and underwear and hugged them to her chest as she walked out to find the mastiff and her stallion sitting on opposite ends of the sofa and fondling their balls as they stared at the screen.
Two mares were kneeling beside each other on a round table facing opposite directions with two matching-color but swapped stallions thrusting behind them.
Rachel noticed that the stallions in the movie were not all the way in and their shafts were bending a little as they slammed into the mares.
The stallions stopped with a collective satisfied groan and pulled their cocks out. The table turned so the mares could lick the limp shafts clean as they shrank and two more stallions stepped up to push their erections into the mares.
“How many dicks are there?”
“Six. That's why it's called Six Gun Revolver.”
“So, they both get fucked three times.”
“Six. They keep going around until every guy fucks both girls.”
“They could call this Sloppy Sixths.”
“Just wait for the end. See how the table dips in the middle? All the spooge collects there and the mares roll over in it for the big finale where all six horses jerk off onto them, twice.” Grady's erection stood up again and he switched to rubbing his returning knot.
“When did you get so disgusting?”

“You used to like getting muddy, wrestling in the rain and whatever. Same thing but sexier.”
Xan grunted and watched the movie as the second two stallions finished and the table rotated to let the mares clean them and the next two stallions stepped up to fill the last free space and push their erections into the mares.
Rachel noticed that she had dropped her panties and squatted to pick them up, standing up quickly as she realized how full she felt. She considered running to the bathroom but she also wanted to get away from the now awkward situation. She held out her dress, looking at the wet spots, then pulled it over her head and quickly stepped into her underwear, wincing as the fabric pressed against her vulva and smeared the oozing cum against her skin. “Um, I'm gonna go.”
The mastiff turned to smile at her as he rubbed his knot with his canine shaft wagging over it, but her stallion kept staring at the screen as he idly juggled his balls.
“Okay, um… bye.” Rachel stepped sideways to the door, watching her boyfriend and hoping he would say something, anything, even look at her. She sighed in disappointment as she opened the door and left. Sitting in her car, she stared at the steering wheel until she broke down crying. Each heavy sob squeezed more cum into her soaked panties, dripping around her thighs to the seat beneath her. As she caught her breath and tried not to think about what just happened, she remembered what didn’t happen a couple of days ago. She slowly smiled as she imagined herself in the shower with the young spaniel and hare hugging her.
She was startled back to reality when her phone rang. She wondered if it was Xan finally ready to apologize as she pulled it out of the center compartment, but found a different name instead.
“Hello, Mrs. Andrews.” she tried to calm her voice and wiped her face, even though it wasn't a video call.
“Hello, Rachel. I'm sorry to call last minute like this. I'm not interrupting anything, am I?”
“No, not at all,” she lied as she welcomed the interruption of her pity party. “What can I do for you, Mrs. Andrews?”
“Well, Henry is stuck late at work and I need to get to my event. I really hate to be doing this to you, but can you get here and watch Daniel and Dentan for an hour or so? Henry should be coming home soon, but I'll be busy for three, maybe four hours.”
Rachel thought about the mess she was sitting in, “Well, I…”
“Please, Rachel. I need to leave in the next ten minutes and I'm running out of options. You know where the key is, so just let yourself in. The boys already ate, but you can make yourself something. Oops…” a clatter, a shuffle, a grunt, “Are you still there?”
“Yeah.”

“Just get here as soon as you can. Henry can pay you when he gets home. Thank you so much, Rachel.”
“But…” Rachel sighed as the call disconnected. At least she wouldn't have to meet with Mrs. Andrews in person and risk her smelling anything. Maybe she could even sneak in and get a shower before the boys saw her.
---
--- 
Sequels: 

· A mare between friends

· A tired sitter falls asleep while watching her two wards and they decide to explore.
· 2 on a mare

· Rachel is ready to let Xan in, but he wants to include his friend.

· 3 on a mare

· Rachel takes solace in the boys and seduces Mr. Andrews
· 4 horsemen

· Xan has more friends

· 5 ways from Sunday

· Rachel is called last-minute to Dan’s birthday party, 5 boys, 2 girls
· 6 guns and side-saddle
· 7 lays a week
