Rachel sighed and forced herself to get out of her car. It had been an exhausting day at the library; it had been an exhausting week. She was glad to see the old metal stacks being replaced with sturdy wooden ones, but that meant taking all the books out of each section and putting them on carts and tables while the old shelves were pulled out, the floor cleaned, and the nice new ones put in, then putting all the books back on the shelves in order and a little different shelving because the new stacks were wider and taller. After all that chaos, she felt physically and mentally drained and just wanted to fall on her bed at home and worry about getting out of her dress when she woke up tomorrow, but she had promised to sit for the Andrews, so here she was.

The door opened before she got to it and a hurried springer spaniel morph smiled quickly. “Hey, come on in. We have to leave early because Mrs. Treame isn't coming tonight, so we have to stop off at the store to pick up refreshments. I don't even know why she's on the rotation, she misses more meetings than she attends, usually when it's her turn, and then someone has to… Anyway, you don't need to hear that and… Are you okay?”

Rachel caught herself yawning and covered her mouth embarrassedly, “Sorry, it was a long day.”

Mrs. Andrews patted the young horse's arm, “Well, Daniel got a new game as an early birthday present, so it should be an easy night for you. He and Dentan are playing it now. His mum sent a bonus for you since he's staying the night. Same rules as usual. We've got to run. Good luck. And don't be afraid to call if you need to.”

Rachel fought another yawn then realized she was standing alone in the open doorway as the Andrews’ car pulled out of their driveway. She closed the door as she went inside and found the two boys sitting on the floor and playing a video game. “Hey again, guys.”

Neither responded as they focused on the screen and mashed their controllers.

“I see you've already got pizza and you're busy with your game, so I'll just sit back here on the sofa and watch. Don't mind me, just play your game.” She yawned again as she sat on the overstuffed sofa and stared at the screen. It was more comfortable than she remembered and she felt her tired butt sinking into the soft cushions. The repetitive motions on the screen seemed to soothe her weary brain so she let her eyes go blurry and the vague shapes bounced and shifted in front of her. After a while, the world started to tilt until her whole body was being cradled by the plush sofa and the shapes had left the screen to dance behind her eyelids.

The tan hare morph glanced back and saw the chestnut horse in a blue dress laying on the sofa, then went back to watching the cut scene. “Rachel's here.”

The spaniel beside him glanced back, then looked again. From his angle, he saw yellow panties stretched across reddish-brown thighs. He jabbed blindly at his friend’s shoulder and whispered urgently, “Tan. Tan, is she asleep?”

Dentan turned around to look again then crawled closer to listen and crawled back to whisper, “She's still breathing. I think she's asleep.”

Daniel smirked, “Come here and look at this.”
The hare crawled past his friend and sat down then his eyes went wide, “Dan, is she supposed to do that‽”
“She’s asleep. She doesn't know what she’s doing. I'm going for a closer look.” Dan crawled onto the sofa behind the sleeping mare and cautiously sniffed then smiled, “Whoa.”

“Dan, what are you doing?”  Tan crawled onto the sofa and around his friend to lean on the back of the sofa and look over the spaniel’s shoulder. “Hey look, she has a tail.”

“Well, duh.”

“I thought it was just long hair.”

“On her butt?”

“I don't know, I'm not a horse.”

“Well, this is what you should be looking at.” Dan carefully grabbed the edge of the leg of the yellow panties and pulled them out of the way to expose the slit in her black skin looking like two lips in a smirk.

“Don't do that, you'll wake her up!”

“Relax, she's asleep.” Dan put his hand on Rachel’s thigh and looked at her face not moving.

Tan stared at the unfamiliar feature of their sitter. “Can I touch it?”

“Go ahead.”

The tan hare timidly reached out and put a finger on the mare’s black skin then smiled at his boldness and traced around the edges of the smirking lips.

Rachel moaned softly and pulled her top leg toward her chest.

Tan jumped back to the other end of the sofa, “She’s waking up, we’re gonna get in trouble!”

“Shh. Shh. She's still asleep. I think she liked what you did. Look.” Dan pointed at Rachel’s slit which was now split and showing some of the pink inside. “It's like she's inviting you in. Do it again.”
Tan nervously crawled closer and touched the sleeping mare’s butt with no reaction, so he carefully touched the pink. Satisfied that she wasn't going to wake up and yell at them, he worked a couple of fingers in to spread her lips apart and show more pink, getting another soft moan from Rachel. He looked excitedly at Dan for agreement.

The spaniel nodded his approval with a grin.

Tan worked more fingers in until his whole hand was spreading her nether lips. He kept going, encouraged by her moans until his elbow met her thigh and he had to scoot closer. “She’s so big!”

“Keep going! Let's see how far you can go.”

The hare worked his hand deeper until her lips reached halfway past his elbow, “I think I found the bottom. It feels weird.”

“Can you get any more in?”

“I'll try.” Tan closed his fist and bent his elbow a little until his shoulder met her nether lips and his cheek pressed against her thigh.

“Woah, a horse’s cock must get as big as your arm.”

 “Help! She's got me! She's pulling me in!”
Dan grabbed his friend’s shoulder and pulled, then smiled when he realized what was happening and pushed the rabbit’s arm back into the horse’s vagina.

“What are you doing‽”

Rachel moaned loudly and pulled her other leg up, “Oh, Xan!”

“Relax, she's into it. Move your arm in and out some more.”

Tan pulled his arm back a little then pushed it all the way in and felt his sleeping sitter’s vagina squeezing and pulling, trying to milk his arm, then pulled it all the way out. “Uh uh, that's weird.”

They watched the mare’s vulva open and close on its own.

“See, it wants to eat me.”

Dan smiled and opened his pants, “No it doesn’t. It wants a cock.”

“What are you doing‽”

“Giving it what it wants.” The spaniel stood up to drop his pants and underwear then knelt behind the mare’s thighs watching her vulva wink. When it opened again, he fed the tip of his erection to it and moaned as it pulled him in further with each wink. 

“Is it eating you?”

Dan held onto Rachel's thigh as he pushed against her, “It feels so nngh gooood.”

“Can I try?”
“I'm not nngh done yet. Try her nngh butt. It's more your uuhh size.”
Tan watched the spaniel flinch with every moan then looked at the yellow panties beside the horse’s tail. He pulled them aside to reveal the asterisk-like pucker. It wasn't how he imagined his first time, but it was there. He pushed his pants and underwear off his legs, then squeezed between his friend and the back of the sofa.

“Don't touch me when I’m nauhh.” Dan hugged the mare’s thigh then started to hump his hips, but stopped with each wink and gave up after a few. “She's squeezing my knot. I’m gonna cum!”

The hare grabbed his friend's waist in panic, “Not inside, she’ll notice!”

The spaniel groaned and straightened up to push deeper. “Too aihh late.”

Tan could feel the dog’s muscles twitching and pulled his hands away. “Now we're really in trouble.”

Dan caught his breath between winks still squeezing his knot. “More than you think. Even with the warnings in sex ed, I tied my first time.”

“You're tied?”

“Yeah, I pushed my knot innn before I came. Now we’re sssstuck.”

“Wow, show me.”

“See, it’s not coming ouuut.” Dan leaned back and grinned at his pun and his adult accomplishment then gasped when the wink relaxed and his knot popped free.

Tan covered his mouth and tried not to laugh. “My whole arm was in there. She's too big for you, too.”

The spaniel scowled in disappointment and grabbed his penis to rub the tip around Rachel's vulva, painting the mare’s black skin with his cum.

“It's my turn.”

“Fine.” Dan stepped off the sofa and stood back to look at the sleeping mare as he stroked his shrinking knot.

The hare slid over to line up his erection then fed it to a wink, moaning as it was pulled in. “This does feel good.”
“If she's too big for me, she's way too big for you.”

“I don't have a knot to try to tie. It just feels good.” Tan closed his eyes and slowly moved his hips to push in with every wink then opened them and smiled as he got an idea. “I know something that'll be big enough.”
“What?”
Tan sat back on the sofa and pulled his leg up to brush off his foot.

“Are you crazy‽ That doesn't belong there!”

“Neither does your canine knot, but this is bigger.” The hare morph wiggled his furry toes then pressed them against the pink of the mare’s winking vulva and kept pushing as each wink pulled his foot inside.

“Whoa.” Dan rubbed his sheath as he watched, but jumped back when Rachel moaned and moved.

Tan froze in panic as the large mare lifted her leg and shifted onto her back to put her foot on the back of the sofa. He stared at the new landscape with her long chin over the blue dress pulled up enough to show her nipples on her belly. Her winks were still pulling his foot deeper into her vagina and he realized he needed to move closer to let it go further. 

Dan snuck up beside them and cautiously put his hand over one of the mare's nipples.

Rachel moaned and put her hands on her belly, framing her flat, undeveloped udders. “Oh, Xan.”
Dan smiled and brushed his hand over her nipples then toyed with one as he watched his hare friend’s knee disappear into her vagina. “Go on. She thinks you're her boyfriend. Move your leg like it's his horse cock.”

Tan wrapped his hand around his erection to stroke it as he slowly pulled his leg back and pushed it back in. His thigh was stretching her too big to see her winks, but he felt them squeezing it and his toes felt the other end, so he spread them wide.

Rachel moaned and lifted her hips against his thrusts.

“She’s really into it. Go faster.” Dan rubbed the mare's udders as he watched excitedly.

Tan gradually quickened his thrusts, encouraged by her increasing moans, until his kicks were nearly vibrating inside her as he gripped his throbbing erection.

Dan rubbed his sheath against the mare’s side, pushing out his next erection.

Rachel gasped and moaned frantically until she shot awake and froze, staring at the hare between her legs for a brief second before her eyes rolled back. She grabbed the morph boy’s thigh and held it in her as her body convulsed around it. When her orgasm began to subside, she grabbed Dan’s shirt and pulled him down to his knees as she panted to catch her breath. “What… What is…” She groaned as her vagina spasmed again then dragged the spaniel’s face closer to hers. “What's going on‽”

“Don't yell at me! It's Tan’s foot inside you.”

Rachel shoved the dog back and moved her hips to try to sit up a little, groaning at the feel of the hare’s leg inside her. She stared at him, holding still so she could catch her breath again. “What were you thinking‽”

Tan stared back at the mare as he juggled words in his head, desperately thinking back for something to say that made sense to explain why his leg was in her vagina, but the more he thought, the more he remembered her moans until cum squirted into the air between them. He panicked and pushed his erection down, but that shot the next couple onto her vulva and the rest dribbled down his balls.

Rachel scowled, “Nevermind, just get it out.”

Tan pushed himself back on the sofa and pulled his leg back.

Rachel yelled and grabbed his calf, suddenly very aware of how sensitive she was. “Do you have a shoe on‽”

 “No. Uh uh.” Tan shook his head insistently, spreading his toes and wiggling his foot inside her to prove it.

The mare groaned and pushed his leg back until his toes came out and she could grab them then held them against her vulva while she composed herself again.

“Did I hurt you?”
Rachel slowly shook her head, “My mum told me mares can't have orgasms. That we’re not made for it.” She lifted the hare’s foot to slide hers under it and sit up then stared at it as she thought, spreading his toes with her thumbs. “I don't think she ever considered anything other than…” She slid her hand up the young hare’s leg and her gaze followed it to his thigh. “I never considered…” She squeezed the back of his thigh and shuddered as she remembered the unexpected pleasure that had shocked her body just a moment ago.

“Want to try mine?”

Rachel looked over at the young springer spaniel morph standing beside her then down his body to his legs. “I think you’re too big.”

“No, I'm not. Get up and stand beside me, Tan.”

The hare reluctantly took his leg back and stood up beside his friend.

The mare held her hand out, “There. You’re half a head taller and he's skinnier than you. Besides, technically, he raped me.”

Tan panicked, “What‽ I didn't. Dan put his…”

The spaniel interrupted, “He can't rape you; he's younger than you. You're in charge, so you let him.”

Rachel scowled, “That's not how it works. You want to be adult enough for sex? Then you have to take responsibility for how you do it.”

“No. You're the adult. We're kids, so technically, you raped us and that's what I'll tell my mom and dad.” Dan pointed his finger threateningly.

“I wish I was an adult; then I'd know what to do, but you're going to be fourteen and you’re almost a year older than Tan. I'm still sixteen for a few more months. Both of you should know better than this.”

“Well, we don’t. We're just dumb kids and I want my turn.”

“I'm not a ride; you don't get a turn.”

“How about I tell Xan you liked it?”

“Go to your room!”

“This is my house.”

“And you know where your room is. Now go! I don't want to see you for the rest of the night!”

“You're not my mom!”

“She put me in charge and I'm bigger than you!” The horse stood up to glower down at the young spaniel.

Dan fumed for a moment then stomped his foot, “Fine! Come on, Tan.”

“No, Dentan stays here.”

“But… argh!” Dan stormed out of the room and punched a door on his way to slam his own.

Rachel sighed and sat down on the sofa. She looked up at the terrified-looking hare then took his hand and pulled him closer. “This is messed up. This is so wrong. I'm supposed to be the adult, that's why your parents hired me, but I fell asleep on the job and… Why did you do that?”

The young morph stared at the large face looking expectantly at him and tried to speak, “Well, Dan saw it first and…”

“Not Dan. Why did you do it?”

He opened his mouth but decided that ‘I don't know’ wouldn't satisfy her. Desperately trying not to panic, he thought back on everything he had done, trying to find some reason for it, but it was all just because Dan was there. He never would have thought of doing something like that, but Dan was excited about it and he wanted to impress his spaniel friend. But she didn't want to hear about Dan and he didn't want Dan to get in any more trouble. “I… I… I… was curious.”
“Curious?” She watched his face and eyes twitching nervously then looked down the young hare morph’s body to his thighs and the line of damp fur on one. “Yeah, I can understand that. I'm curious now, too.” She put her hands on his waist and slid one down to touch the ‘high-water’ mark her vagina had made. “I guess it's too late to undo what you did.”

Tan nervously sucked on his bottom lip as he wondered how she was going to punish him. His dad would strap him to a chair to think about what he'd done. His mom would pull him by his ears and tell him how he was going to fix it. His older sister would take something from him as payment or if she was really mad, she would punch his tail. He couldn't imagine what kind of punishments horses had or if he could survive it. “I'm so sorry, I wasn’t thinking right, but I didn't want to hurt you or rape you, I just; I'll do anything you want, just please don't kill me.”

Rachel looked confusedly up at the trembling hare and opened her mouth to ask why she would kill him but smiled instead and whispered, “Do you want to do it again?”
Tan froze and let his lip fall out of his mouth. He had no idea how doing it again was punishment.

She saw his surprise and rubbed his arms slowly, “I was asleep when you did it, so I didn't feel it, but if it could give a mare an orgasm, it must have felt good and I want to feel… Did you put your arm in me, too?” She noticed that one arm felt damp and pushed his sleeve up to find a 'high-water' mark at his shoulder. “The whole thing‽”

The hare nodded and tried to shrink, worried that his punishment was coming now.

Rachel pulled Tan’s shirt over his head and tossed it aside, then pulled her dress over her head and dropped it on top of it. She pulled the young hare between her legs and held his hand on her panties as she straightened up to press his shoulder at the base of her ribs. “No way. All of it? Now I really want you to do it.” She pushed her panties around her butt and pushed Tan back with them as she pushed them off her legs to drop them at his feet, then pulled him onto the sofa as she turned and laid back down. She excitedly held his hand at the base of her ribs with his head between her thighs. “I thought his penis would curve inside me to fit, but your arm can’t. I want to feel it. I want you to put it in me again.” Those words sparked a serious thought and she grabbed his hand in both of hers as she stared at him intensely, “This… This doesn't count as sex. Okay? My boyfriend is going to be my first. You're just helping me get ready for him, right?”

Tan stared back at his sitter's determined glare with his cheek pressed against the mare's vulva and nodded in panicked agreement. 
She let go of his hand and shifted her hips to get comfortable, “Okay. Go slow, I want to feel where it goes.

Tan got his knees under him to sit up and look at the naked mare again, but this time she was awake and asking him to. He slid his hand over her vulva and wiggled a finger in, then another and another. When his whole hand pushed into the pink, she gasped and put her hand on her udder.

“I can feel it inside me. Go further.”

He pushed his hand deeper, opening and closing his fingers to spread her insides until he got to his elbow.

Rachel gasped and squeezed her udders, “It feels like something crawling inside me. Just… Just push it all in.”

Tan closed his fist and leaned forward, quickly thrusting his arm into her. His fist hit bottom and pushed as his shoulder slipped past her vulva.

The young mare grunted loudly and moved her hands to where she felt his now, just below her ribs, or was it lower? “Not so hard.”

Tan panicked, relaxing his arm and fingers, “I'm sorry. Are you okay?”

Rachel groaned softly and rubbed her belly, thinking about the feeling of his fingers on her cervix.

The hare started exploring inside her, the dense circle of muscle at his fingertips and the soft, stretchy flesh around his wrist.

Rachel gasped, “Right there. Do that again.”

Tan moved his fingers around again until the mare moaned. He knew he was doing something right when he felt her vulva wink around his shoulder and her vagina squeezed his arm, so he kept rubbing that spot.

“A little lower and back and forth. Move your whole arm.” She patted her belly anxiously then moaned as he did as he was told. “All the way. Do it.” Now she could feel his hand smacking against her cervix as his fingers teased the sensitive spot. She imagined this was what Xan would feel like, thrusting his stallion shaft into her, but it was starting to feel like work; As good as it felt, she just wasn’t getting to the same feeling she woke up to. “Stop… Stop, Stop, Stop, Stop, Stop.”

Tan froze and watched the panting mare as she continued to squeeze his arm with regular winks.

“So… So what did you do next?”

Tan remembered that she didn't want to hear about what Dan did, so he skipped to his part. “I…” He also remembered that she wanted her boyfriend to be her first, so she wouldn't want to hear about his penis in her either. “Well, I… I thought my leg might be big enough to… to be like a horse cock.”

Rachel smiled, “Or maybe better. I want to feel that orgasm again and it was your leg that gave it to me. Pull your arm out and show me how you did it.”

The hare pushed back but froze when she groaned, then pulled his arm out slowly between winks, watching his sitter slide her hands down her belly and moan until his hand slipped out of her vulva.

Rachel moaned, “I can't wait till Xan and I have sex. It'll be so good. Now show me what you can do with your leg.”

Tan sat back and brushed off his other foot this time then placed it on her vulva and smiled as he felt her wink against the bottom. When she nodded her encouragement, he wiggled his toes, then wiggled them between her nether lips and pushed between her winks. Her smile as she watched his shin slide into her excited him and he rubbed his balls and growing erection.

“Oh, Tan. Deeper. Deeper.” Rachel threw her head back and gasped as she rubbed her udders, his bigger foot making more of an impression inside her than his hand. She looked down her body again to see how much of his leg was left and noticed Dan pointing a camera at them. “What are you doing?”

“What does it look like? Don't let me stop you. Everyone watching wants to see how much you like it.”

“Are you live‽” Rachel tried to sit up but grunted as Tan’s leg inside her pushed her back.

“Not yet, but I can be; unless it's my turn.”

Rachel realized that the spaniel was naked when he twisted his hips to wave his erection back and forth. “I told you. You're not getting a turn. You're supposed to be in your room!”

Daniel grinned maliciously, “Well, if you won't share, I guess it's time for me to share, then.” He made a scene of moving his finger toward the button.

“What‽ No!” The angry mare tried to sit up again and reach for the camera but only succeeded in pushing Tan’s leg into her up to his knee before she grunted and flopped back on the sofa helplessly.

“I know my parents watch my account. How long before your parents see it?” Dan waved the camera tauntingly.

Rachel flared her nostrils, “Fine! What do you want‽”

Dan looked at his hare friend with a smirk, “Since you're occupied down there, how about a blowjob?” He turned quickly to Rachel with a salacious grin.

“A what‽”

“A blowjob. You stick my dick in your mouth and pleasure it till I blow.”

“I know what it is. I just don’t…” She quickly considered her alternatives and gritted her teeth, “Fine. Come over here.”

Dan grinned triumphantly as he marched dick-first toward his sitter’s face.

Rachel grabbed the invading protrusion and glared up at the young extortionist, “You're going to delete that video, right?”

Dan held the camera on top of his head with both hands, “I blow and it goes.”

Rachel looked down at his canine erection in her hand and took a breath to prepare, then wrapped her lips around it and grabbed both his hips.

The young spaniel moaned, “Oh yeah. We should have been doing this the whole time. I wouldn't have broken your phone last year if we were doing this instead.”

The mare fumed at her situation and gripped his hips tightly as she moved her tongue up and down his short length in her mouth.

“Come on, Tan. Get in there and give her something to remember.” Dan pointed at his friend then let his arms hang by his side.

The hare sucked his bottom lip into his mouth as he watched their sitter’s horse lips pressed around the base of his best friend’s dick and stroked his erection as he moved his leg again, slowly working it deeper into her equine vagina.

“There you go. And here I come. She's not gonna forget the feel of my cum down her throat.” Dan dropped the camera and shoved his thumbs into the mare’s flared nostrils to grab her nose and started thrusting hard against her front teeth.

Rachel grabbed his wrists and yanked his thumbs out of her nose, then grabbed the base of his tail and turned her head, catching his shaft between the gaps of her teeth to close her mouth around his knot.

“What are you doing? I’m…” The young spaniel gasped as he felt her tongue flicker on the side of his knot, tickling as her mouth squeezed and moved around it. All the unexpected sensations were too much and he moaned loudly as he lost control.

Rachel felt the first pulse in his knot and pulled her mouth back to shove his canine erection against his belly and watch him squirt his cum into the curly white fur there.

Tan stared as he stroked vigorously, not sure whose place he would rather be in.

“Why'd you do that?” Dan grunted.
“Because I…” Rachel groaned as the hare’s leg moved faster inside her. She pulled the spaniel closer, his legs against the sofa and her face against his balls. “Tan, wait.” She squeaked and gripped the sofa as her body clenched.

Dan yelped as he was yanked to the floor by the base of his tail. He spread his feet and leaned back to put her hand on the floor, but she kept squeezing and his erection twitched atop his hips. Beyond it, he could see his hare friend jerking furiously as they stared at each other.

Tan opened his mouth as he watched his best friend's dick dance, but couldn't get any words out before his first squirt landed on their sitter's udders. He moaned in release as the rest coated half her vulva then he fell limp and lay still, gasping for breath.

“Tan! Don't stop!” Rachel grabbed the hare’s thigh in both hands and tried to move it as fast as he did.

Dan groaned in relief at the release of his tail and his shaft flopped onto his belly.

Tan lifted his head to see Rachel's pleading expression as her vulva still winked around his thigh, then grabbed her ankles and started shaking his leg again.

The mare moaned and let her hands fall to her udders as the unbelievable pleasure returned again. As the feeling built, her body writhed for more and she flung her arms out for stability, grabbing the sofa and the fleshy bulb beside her.
Dan yelled and grabbed her hand to pull it away from his knot, but in the intensity of the moment started thrusting his hips, his body's autonomy scaring him a bit.

Rachel gasped and bucked her hips then whinnied as her body quaked.

Dan gave another yelp that echoed her cry as she squeezed his knot then groaned as his cum hit his chin and streaked down his chest.

Tan watched their pleasure as his butt hung in the air with his thigh clenched tightly in the mare’s vagina then sat up to see more when Rachel relaxed and returned them to the sofa.

They all sat in silence for a while as they caught their breath and tried to reconcile what just happened to themselves.

Tan stroked the mare's thighs as he looked over their bodies lying in bliss, then moved to her udders, gently squeezing and toying with her nipples.

Rachel moaned softly at the subtle sensations and lifted her still dazed head to look at the hare between her legs. “Dentan Abrams, that was… amazing.” She laid her head back and looked at the ceiling then turned to look at the young spaniel on the floor when she realized that her hand was on his shaft slowly sinking back into its sheath. She pulled her hand back to her chest and found a streak of cum there, so she wiped it away. She propped herself up to look at the morph boy with his leg in her vagina and smiled. “If it wasn't so wrong, I'd let you do that every time I came over.”

The young hare’s smile faded. “Are we in trouble?”

Rachel wanted to be reassuring, “No. Well, we could be. If anybody finds out, it would be bad.”

Tan leaned on the mare’s udders in fear and excitement, “I won't tell anybody. Can we do that every time you watch us?”

“Maybe not every time. Okay, let's get you out. We all need to get cleaned up before the Andrews get back.”

Tan leaned back then slid back on the sofa to pull his thigh free.

Rachel moaned as the pressure on her vulva relaxed quickly and then grabbed his knee. “Slowly please.”

Tan wiggled his toes and watched the mare shudder then pointed them as he slowly pulled his foot out of her vagina.

Rachel caught his foot and held it on top of her vulva for a moment as she felt drips running down to the sofa and squeezed to try to stop them. “You are a little tease.” She slipped her leg under his to sit up on the sofa, clenching tight to keep from dripping, then pulled his foot up, dragging his butt against her thigh, and kissed his toes. She noticed his little penis twitching as it stood up again and she chuckled, “A horny little tease.” Then she saw the ‘high-water’ lines on both his legs, “Wow, it looks like you went deeper this time. I wonder if that's why it was more intense.” She started to reach down to touch his wet thigh, but stopped herself, not wanting to fall into more of what she shouldn't have done. “I'm going to the bathroom. Will you wake Dan up so you two can take turns in the shower?”

Tan nodded, his mind still swirling with the idea of making the mare moan every month or more.

Rachel pushed the hare's leg off of hers and got up. She looked at the awkward position the Springer spaniel boy was laying in, but he looked so blissful that she just smiled and continued to the bathroom. Shutting the door, she sat on the toilet as her mind returned to reality, “What have I done‽” Then her bladder released and she felt echoes of her illicit pleasure, “But it felt so good.”

Tan rolled off the sofa and knelt by his friend. “Dan. Dan?” He couldn't help but notice the sleeping dog’s sheath. With the spaniel's legs tucked under his butt, it lifted his hips like he was presenting his usually hidden parts. Tan cautiously put his hand on Dan's sheath and he could feel his friend’s penis inside, but his mind was thinking about what he had just done with their sitter and what being bold had gotten him. He slid his hand up to slip a finger into his best friend's sheath. It wasn't as tight as the mare and as he pushed further, he found the tip of the canine’s dick. Feeling bolder, he stood up and stepped over the sleeping spaniel to sit on his belly. He guided his erection into Dan’s sheath and watched it disappear inside. When his tip found the spaniel’s, he pushed around it and it felt good. That was as far as he could go, so he pulled back and did it again. Each time he did, Dan's tip moved closer, increasing the pleasure and encouraging the hare to hump until the dog’s dick slipped out and began to grow faster.

Dan slowly woke to the weird feeling of something moving in his sheath and rubbing and tickling his erection. He lifted his head and opened his eyes to see the hare’s tail bobbing up and down as his erection popped out from under it and disappeared back into the fluffy fur. He grabbed his friend's sides to stop him, “What are you doing‽”

Tan gasped in surprise and covered his mouth to stop a moan as he came, pumping his cream into his friend’s sheath.

Dan pushed the hare off of him and quickly freed his legs to roll over and hide his throbbing erection. He never imagined his friend doing something like that, but he couldn't admit how much he liked it. “That was weird.”

Tan scrambled to sit on the sofa and crossed his legs, trying to hold back the rest of his orgasm. “I'm sorry. Did I hurt you?”

Hurt wasn’t the right word and he didn't want to scare his timid friend. “No, it was just weird. Why did you do that?”

Tan stared at the spaniel's butt in front of him, with two balls hanging between his legs and a short tail like his on top, slowly admitting how much he liked the curly brown and white fur covering it all. “I don't know. It was inviting.”

Dan groaned and fell over onto his side, curling up to hide the erection he was holding in his hands with his legs. “Well, now I'm stuck with this. What am I going to do?”

Tan was still thinking about everything that was covered with curly white and brown fur. “Rachel said we should both take a shower before your parents get home.”

Dan looked around for the clock. “We’ll have to be quick, they could be here in less than an hour and we don't want to still be wet.”

“We could take one together to save time.”

Dan looked at the hare sitting naked on the sofa, “Are you serious‽”

“We've already seen each other naked. What's the difference?” Tan uncrossed his legs to prove his point.

Dan looked toward the hallway to avoid staring at his friend’s penis as he considered, “We could even get in with Rachel to save even more time. Come on, let's go.” He got up, holding his erection against his belly, and headed for the bathroom with Tan hurrying after.

Rachel forced herself to stop marinating over the boys and flushed the toilet. She got up and turned the shower on, testing and adjusting until the temperature was right, then a knock on the door startled her.

“Rachel, we need to take a shower before my parents get home.” Dan opened the door and stepped into the bathroom.

Rachel grabbed a towel and quickly covered her udders. “Hey!”

“We've already seen you naked and we don't have time for three showers. We can do one together and all be dry in time.” Dan pled Tan’s case as eloquently as he could.

Rachel scowled in disapproval of how much sense he was making then put the towel back on the rack. “Fine, but we're cleaning ourselves and I'm still in charge. Get in.”

Dan shot Tan a celebratory grin then slipped past the naked mare to step into the tub.

“Come on, you too.” Rachel waved the hare in, then stepped into the tub behind him and slid the door closed.

Dan grabbed a wash brush and started scrubbing the cum off his chest and chin, letting the soap inside the brush lather into his fur.

Tan watched his friend washing until their sitter nudged him with another brush.

“Hurry up, we’re showering together to save time, remember?” Rachel pressed a washcloth on a pump to add soap then shook the brush at the morph boy again.

The hare took the brush and started idly scrubbing his belly as he watched the washcloth slide over the tall mare’s short red-brown fur. It left trails of soapy lather over her arms and chest and everywhere. He stared at the white, foamy bubbles clinging to her dark nipples and dripping down her udders as she scrubbed her thighs then between them.

Rachel scoffed, “Quit watching me and scrub yourself.”

Tan looked up at her face and moved the brush to his chest to scrub there.

Her growing panic was eating at her patience until she grabbed the brush from the hare and knelt down to scrub the morph boy vigorously.

Dan slowed to a stop as he watched their sitter scrub up and down the hare’s body, touching him all over and even using her washcloth between his legs.

Rachel stood up and pushed the soapy boy around her and under the shower then she turned to the other boy, “Are you ready to rinse?”

The soapy spaniel nodded.

Rachel huffed, “You missed a lot. Come here.” She grabbed his arm to turn him around and shoved him against the wall to scrub his back then kept going down his legs and back up to his head and ears then turned him around roughly to scrub his face and neck and down his chest. She didn't hesitate to use her cloth to wash his balls and the erection standing above them then stood up again to shove him past her and under the shower.

Dan grabbed Tan as he stumbled then stood in shock as the falling water rinsed the soap from his fur and his erection twitched against the hare. He pulled out of his daze when he noticed his friend rubbing the soap out of his curly fur. He pushed the hare’s hands away and urgently worked his fingers through his fur to get rid of the rest.

“Alright, back over here so I can rinse.”

Dan smiled as he saw an opportunity, “But you missed spots, too.”

“It's fine,” Rachel sighed, “Just let me through.”

“But we can help.” Dan shoved his brush at Tan and held out his hand.

“Okay, just be quick.” She slapped the brush into the spaniel's hand then turned around and squatted in the tub so they could reach her back.

Dan grinned to his friend then stepped up to start scrubbing.

Tan watched for a moment then joined in on the other side of the horse morph.

Rachel let herself relax. What's done was done and they were almost done erasing the evidence. Their scrubbing was surprisingly soothing, though she was pretty sure the spaniel's erection rubbing on her butt as he reached for her shoulder wasn't an accident. Neither was Tan's hand going under her tail. She stood up quickly and turned around, “Okay. We're done.”

“But you washed us all over. We have to clean all of you.” Dan put the washcloth on her udder and started rubbing then reached up with the brush to scrub her chest.

“I can take another shower at home.” She slowly pushed him back, not wanting anyone to slip.

“First you have to get past my dad's nose.” Dan kept scrubbing and rubbing as he gave his friend an encouraging nod.

Tan joined in scrubbing her chest but he didn't have a washcloth so he just fondled the mare's other udder, brushing his fingers over her nipple.

Rachel turned to lean her back against the side wall as she gave in and slid down to sit on the edge of the tub with the boys between her knees.

Dan grinned triumphantly and gave Tan the washcloth then started rubbing around the mare’s vulva. He watched her watching him as he rubbed her nether lips then pushed his fingers between them.

“Hey!” Rachel grabbed the spaniel's shoulder.

“This is where we need to clean.” Dan wiggled his fingers and kept pushing as his whole hand disappeared.

Rachel grunted as she felt him working deeper, “We can't start this again. We don't have time for another shower.”

“We haven't finished this one.” Dan grinned and bent lower as his elbow slipped inside her.

The mare gave in to a moan and pulled Tan against her chest. “Dan, you’re…”

The spaniel hit bottom and bent his elbow to keep going until he buried his shoulder.

Rachel tried to hide another moan by kissing the top of Tan’s head.

Dan moved his hand around inside his big sitter, looking for the best spot.

“Dan, wait…” Rachel grabbed the back of his head and pulled it against her crotch but let go when he started licking her udders and flicking his tongue over her nipples. Instead, she wrapped her other hand around Tan’s tail, toying with the soft fur as she tried to distract herself.

Dan was excited by her struggles and doubled his assault when he found something that made her gasp and he felt her start to wink around his arm.

Tan clung to his sitter’s chest as her fingers wandered past his tail, rubbing his anus for a moment before continuing beyond it to find his balls and the root of the shaft above them.

Dan started to shake his arm, trying to mimic the hare’s leg as he listened to the mare's moans. “Whinny for me.”

Rachel gasped as her already tender vagina responded to his thrusts and with her thumb still by the base of the hare’s tail she squeezed as her orgasm began.

Tan shrieked in surprise against his sitter's chest at the sudden sensitive pressure then moaned as he came, pointed directly at Dan's face.

The spaniel stopped when he saw the first stream fly for his ear and tried to dodge it, but with his arm still deep in Rachel's vagina, he caught the rest on his cheek and snout. “Tan! Stop! Ew!”

Rachel panted to catch her breath as her orgasm died suddenly then laughed a little when she saw why. She pulled her hand from under the hare’s tail and rubbed his back comfortingly. “Well, somebody enjoyed that.”

“But I didn't make you whinny like he did.” Dan moved his hand, looking for the spot inside her again.

She grunted at the now awkward feeling. “It was enough. See, I stopped winking.”

“Winking?”

“I know you felt it, but I guess you wouldn't know what it's called. It happens when mares get horny, but now I'm not, so pull your arm out. Slowly.”

Dan huffed his disappointment as he pulled his arm slowly out of his sitter’s vagina.

Rachel clenched her jaw to keep quiet as his bent elbow stretched her vulva one way and his clenched fist pulled it the other way. “Good. Now let's get you two cleaned up again so you can dry and we can pretend this didn't happen.”

Dan stood up defiantly with his erection between them. “No! What about me?”

The mare smirked, “I know you already came twice.”

The spaniel whined, “But it's hard again. I can't hide this in my pants, my parents will see. You have to help me.”

His sitter rolled her eyes, “I think you can handle that on your own.”

Dan glared at her, “I still need my turn.”

Rachel glared back at him, “I told you, you are not putting that in me.”

“I already…”

“I'll help!” Tan interrupted to keep the secret.

“How can you help?” Dan snapped, “You've got the wrong parts.”

Tan turned around to hide against their sitter, “I just wanted to help.”

“Well…!” Dan stopped when he noticed the hare’s fluffy tail and remembered it sliding over his erection and the tickling turning him on. “Maybe I can…” He stepped closer and lifted his friend’s tail to lay his erection against the fluffy side.

Rachel held the young hare protectively, “Dan, what are you doing?”

The spaniel moved his hips to rub his length on the softness. “I'm letting him help.”

“Tan, are you okay with this?” She rubbed the hare’s back soothingly.

Tan clung to her side and nodded.

“Looks like you don't need me. I'll just…”

“No!” Dan put a hand on the mare’s chest, “Stay, I need you.”

“What do you need me f…” Rachel froze in shock when the young spaniel morph grabbed her face and kissed her lips as he continued to hump his friend’s tail. It was more awkward than romantic when his tongue pushed between her lips and licked around her front teeth, but he wasn't rough. When she realized he wasn't stopping, she pushed him back. “What was that for?”

Dan kept humping his hips, “I don't want to fuck my friend. Help me pretend.”

“Pretend you're fucking me? Am I not your friend?”

Rubbing on Tan’s tail felt good, but arguing with Rachel was blocking his mood, “You are but… at least you're a girl.”

Rachel smirked, “Oh, I see. I’ll stay, but no more kissing and you have to stop if Tan says so.”

To answer, Dan quickened his pace as he stared at the mare. He slid his hand down to fondle her udder, but she grabbed his hand and held it still.

Rachel nuzzled the hare’s ears, “Are you still okay, Tan?”

The hare shifted his feet to look up at her and smile then yelled in surprise.

Dan's loud moan echoed his friend as his erection slipped into tight and warm. This was more like it and his knot agreed as it finally began to swell.

Rachel was worried, “What happened‽ Dan, maybe you should…”

Tan yelled again as it felt like the intrusion in his butt had grown to twice the size and he clenched in panic.

Dan moaned again as his knot was held tight and he quickened his pace.

“Dan, stop. You're hurting him.” She grabbed the hare's hips and tried to move him out of the way.

The spaniel shifted his feet to keep thrusting as he was pulled sideways by his dick.

Tan reached up to grab his sitter's shoulders, confused by how much his best friend's dick in his butt was turning him on.

Rachel gasped when she realized something was pushing past her vulva. “Wait! Dan, stop! Stop!”

The springer spaniel morph stopped by thrusting as hard as he could then moaned as he found relief in his friend's butt.

Tan squeaked as his own release surprised him.
Rachel froze as she felt the twitching at the edge of her vagina. She pushed the hare back until Dan bumped against the door and spread her vulva to see what was inside then grabbed the washcloth and tried to wipe it out. “I can't believe you just did that. You didn't do that. It didn't happen. You hear me? That didn't just happen!”

The scared hare nodded urgently in agreement to the big mare pointing angrily at him.

“I'm sorry. Come here.” Rachel sighed in embarrassment and closed her legs to pull Tan to her side for a hug. When she realized Dan came along, she hugged him too. “Yeah, you too, I guess.”

Dan tried to free his knot, but the tugging only made the hare’s butt clench tighter.

“It's been a weird night and we really can't tell your parents about it.” She pushed the boys back enough to look at them. “Seriously, you two were playing your game and that's it. You can tell them I fell asleep, I'll take the blame for that, but nothing happened after that.

Tan nodded eagerly, but Dan grinned, “What do I get for not telling?”

“You would be in trouble, too, so you get happy parents because you behaved yourself all night by playing your game.”

Dan stared at the mare for a moment then huffed, “Fine. We played video games all night.”

“Good. Let's get cleaned up again before your parents get home so they don't get suspicious.”

“Rachel?” Tan timidly looked back at his spaniel friend behind him, “We’re stuck.”

“Stuck?” She looked down to their hips pressed together and remembered interspecies anatomy, “Oh! But you're not canine. Can't you just…?”

Tan grunted and shook his head as Dan tugged again, “It's too big.”

“It went in, can't you just pull harder?”

Tan clenched, scared that Dan would try and it would hurt.

Dan groaned at the squeeze and grabbed the hare’s ears. “We can't play video games like this.”

Rachel thought for a moment, “Okay. You noticed I had fallen asleep and you went to your room so you wouldn't wake me up… and you fell asleep, too, so let's get you into bed.”

“This early?”

“This isn't that early, unless you want to explain to your parents why you're tied in your friend’s butt.”

Dan wrapped his arms around his friend to pull the hare along as he stepped back, “Okay, we’re going to bed now.”

Rachel turned off the water and slid the door open. “Get out of the tub and I'll towel you both off quickly.”

The spaniel stepped backward onto the rug then dragged Tan’s legs over the edge of the tub, grunting as the movement of the hare’s hips tugged at his knot.

Rachel grabbed a towel and dried her belly then started on the hare’s ears, working her way down his face and shoulders, vigorously rubbing his chest and back.

Dan groaned as his knot was squeezed, “Hurry up, I think he's enjoying it.”

Tan objected, “I am nngh…” but his own moan interrupted him as she rubbed his legs and between them.

“Come on, it's my turn.”

Rachel scowled at the spaniel mentioning turns again then tossed the towel on his head and rubbed vigorously.

Dan moaned softly as her hands worked down her body. When she gripped his tail through the towel, he started humping, “This does feel good.”

“Hey!” Tan tried to escape the thrusts but he was already on his toes.

Rachel skipped the spaniel's legs and slapped his butt instead, “Stop that and get to bed. At least the covers will hide this disaster from your parents. Put some pajamas on if you can. I should get your clothes out of the TV room and I should put mine back on and clean up whatever mess is out there before they get back. So much for an easy night. Now move.” She swatted Dan’s butt a few times until he picked up Tan and hurried out the door. 

In the TV room, she found her dress and brushed it out then pulled it over her head. She grabbed the boys’ clothes and tossed them in the laundry hamper in the bathroom. She found the camera beside the sofa and sat down to look at it. She couldn't find any videos or photos of her or what they did. Dan must not have been recording. She sighed in relief and let her arms drop to the cushions beside her. What's the word for beyond exhausted? Her brain, her body, and now all this stress and guilt. She had forgotten how good the sofa felt, but she remembered how good she felt with everything that didn't happen. It didn't happen. She comforted her mind with that thought as the sofa caught and comforted her body, fending off echoes of cries of pleasure.

“Dan. Dan.” Tan couldn’t believe he was getting hard again from the bouncing and tugging as Dan carried him to his room. He grunted as his friend dumped him on the side of his bed and again when the spaniel landed on him, pushing his knot deeper in. “Dan. What are you doing?”

“You’re heavy.” Dan pushed himself up off his hare friend. “And you keep squeezing my knot.”

“I can’t help it! You keep tugging!” Tan pulled at the covers. “You’re gonna make me cum again!”

“Really?” Dan smirked and pushed the hare’s butt with his hands as he pulled his hips back a couple of times then grunted as he felt the squeeze around his knot.

“Dan, come on!” 

“No,” Dan huffed, “I’m gonna come in.”

“Again?” Tan squeaked as the spaniel started humping. He gasped for breath and tried to get his legs onto the bed. “But, Dan,” he squeaked and pushed back his climax to finish his sentence, “you’re not pretending I’m a girl.”

Dan felt the pulsing squeezes and lifted his hare friend off his bed with a final thrust, groaning in release as his knot pulsed, too. “No,” the spaniel gasped for breath, “because you feel better.” He rubbed the hare’s back then held his tail against his belly. “Did you cum?”

Tan groaned, “Yeah. I’m sorry. I made a mess on your bed.”

“Don’t worry about it. Just push.”

“What? Aiee!” Tan clenched when he felt the knot pull, then reminded himself to push instead.

Dan stumbled back as his knot popped free and smiled as he watched his cum drip down the hare’s balls.

“Ow!” Tan rubbed his face on the covers as he tried to forget the strain he just felt. “Why didn’t you do that sooner?”

“I didn’t think of it sooner. Now, crawl under the covers.”

Tan turned to look at his friend, “I’m not sleeping on the floor?”

“I just tied in your butt and came twice. I think you earned the bed.” Dan patted his friend’s butt.

Tan started to crawl to the top of the bed, but stopped and looked back, “You’re not gonna do it again, are you?”

“Nah, I think it’s your turn.” Dan crawled onto his bed and around his friend to hug his pillow.

“My turn? What do you…” Tan stared at the spaniel's butt in front of him with the short tail wiggling above it and his balls hanging between his legs, all covered in curly brown and white fur, “mean?”
Dan fell over and looked over his shoulder at his friend, his tail still wagging excitedly.

Tan slowly crawled closer and put his hands on the spaniel's hip, “You… You want me to…?”

“It made you cum, so I want to feel it. Go on, tie in my butt.”

“But I don't have a knot.” Tan pushed his fingers through the curly fur.

“Just do the best you can.”

Tan wrapped one hand around his friend’s tail and used the other to stroke his furry thighs then lifted his balls.

“What are you doing?”

“Getting ready.” Tan smiled as he enjoyed the view.

“Hurry up before my parents get home.”

Tan had an idea and got up on his knees. He tucked the spaniel’s wiggling tail between his thighs and remembered Rachel’s fingers there, squeezing.

“Tan?” Dan felt the hare rubbing on his tail and it was weird, but it was his best friend’s turn, so he let him do what he wanted.

Tan groaned as he rubbed his erection back to life, squeezing his thighs together and enjoying the feel of the spaniel’s short, thick tail behind his balls. He leaned back to feel it slide out and drop his balls, then moved sideways to get behind Dan’s butt. He aimed his erection and pushed it in, not stopping until his hips met his friend’s.

Dan groaned, getting louder as the hare went deeper. “Ugh, you feel bigger than you look.”

Tan opened his eyes and smirked, “Had many dicks in your butt?”

Dan turned back to look at his friend for a second as the thought sunk in. “No. You’re my first.” All the thoughts that got him here didn’t make as much sense anymore, but he was here and it was too late to go back. At least it was his best friend, and maybe he owed him, but he knew the hare cared about him, maybe more than he expected. “Hey, Tan? Make it good, like you did for Rachel.”

The hare smiled and started humping his friend as he pushed his fingers through the spaniel’s soft, curly fur. He quickened his pace as he enjoyed his friend’s moans, grabbing handfuls of the lovely fur. He was determined to give his best friend better than he gave their sitter. He pulled his knees up to get his feet under him and humped as fast as he could.

Dan moaned and yelled to the pounding on and in his rear. It wasn’t supposed to feel good, he liked girls, but now he knew why Tan came to it. He was already getting hard and grabbed his erection as it throbbed and squeezed. “Angh, Tan! You’re gonna make… ough Tan! I’m gonna…” He whimpered and clenched to fight back his climax, but that only made the hare somehow hump faster. “Tan! Fuck!” Finally, he couldn’t hold it anymore and thrust his hips with a yowl, squeezing the base of his shaft as he shot his load off the edge of the bed.

Tan lunged forward as the spaniel’s butt pulled away from him to lay over his hip and watch his friend’s cum streak across the covers and into the dark as he felt his own squirts painting the dog’s balls and butt.

Dan whimpered and milked his shaft as he caught his breath. “Tan. You made me cum before my knot… How did you…? Why did that feel so good?”

The hare smiled and slid his hand over the spaniel’s hand and shaft.

“Hey!” Dan grabbed Tan’s hand to keep it away from his penis then changed his mind and used the hare’s hand to hold his fading erection against his belly. “Tan? Um. Do you… Do you, you know, like me?”

Tan looked up at his friend, “Of course I do. You’ve been my best friend for six years, pretty much my only friend.”

“No, I mean. I’m supposed to like girls, and I do like girls, but I liked that. I liked that a lot, and I liked having my knot in your butt and making you cum. Did you... Do you…?”

Tan crawled up the bed to lay against his friend’s back and slip his chin over his shoulder. “I wasn’t sure until now. I was scared that I liked you more than I thought I should. But then you came in me without pretending and you liked me being in you and then…” He slid his hand up to the spaniel’s chest. “Thinking that you might like me back like that…” He juggled his courage, but was already too deep to stop now, “Dan, I love you.” The spaniel’s tail wagging wiped away his fears and he caught it between his thighs, enjoying the wiggle against his balls.

“Tan?” Dan grabbed the hare’s hand on his chest. “Is it okay if… Would you think I’m… Tan. I think I love you back.”

The hare hugged his friend tightly, “It’s okay. We can be weird together.”

Dan chuckled, “Hey Tan?”

“Yeah, Dan?”

“Do you want to do that thing you did with my sheath tomorrow?”

“You liked it? You said it was weird.”

Dan squeezed his lover’s hand, “You liked it and we’re both being weird now.”

Tan nuzzled his best friend’s neck then licked it, “I’ve got a lot of weird I’ve been holding back. Want me to show you?”

Dan wagged his tail between the hare’s thighs, “Definitely, but we’ll have to wait. My parents should be home any moment.”

---
Mr. Andrews pulled into his driveway to park and turned off the car.

Mrs. Andrews gathered her things to get out but noticed her husband not moving, “Are you alright, honey?”

The springer spaniel sighed, “That was intense. I'm glad we left early. I don't know what goes on in that mare's mind to think she can do whatever she wants.”

His wife smiled, “She can’t.”

“But thinking she could say she's not coming at the last minute so we scramble to do her job and then show up and complain about what we bought and eat it anyway and then suggest that we be removed from the rotation because we're not 'considerate of other people's dietary needs and tastes'‽ Who does she think she is‽”

“Nobody anymore. I'm betting the board will have her banned from future meetings after her tantrum tonight.”

Mr. Andrews smirked, “And after you put her in her place. You were amazing.”

“I just hope they don't ban us.”

“How could they? You were on fire, outwitting everything she threw at you, with grace, while she fell apart.” He leaned over to put his hand on his wife's thigh and slowly push her dress up. “It reminded me of watching you dominate debates in college. You're so sexy when you're hot.” He kissed her lips and slid his hand under her dress to rub the crotch of her panties.

She moaned happily into the kiss and stroked his cheek then broke it to take a breath, “So I have to destroy somebody to get your attention?”

“You've got it now, Jeanie.” He crawled over the center and reached past her to pull the lever beside her seat.

Jean giggled as she fell backward with her husband on top of her then kissed his lips as he opened his pants, moaning into it as he pulled her panties aside and pushed his erection into her. She savored the familiar yet long absent feeling of his passionate thrusts and hugged him tightly with her arms and her vagina. She could feel him swelling with each thrust and eagerly awaited what she knew was coming until she remembered an important detail. “Oh! Henry! Wait!”

In the heat of his passion, Henry missed his wife's call, but he felt her clamp behind his knot and thrust deep as he emptied his balls into her.
Jean yowled as his final thrust pushed her orgasm further. As she came back down from her bliss, she stroked her husband’s curly brown and white fur, “That was amazing.”

Henry nuzzled his wife's ear, “Yes, it was. Why did we stop doing that?”

Jean chuckled, “We had a kid and started going to these stupid meetings. Oh, that reminds me. It had been so long since we did anything, I stopped getting the shots a few months ago.”

Henry lifted his head to look at his wife, “So, you mean…”

“It might not be my bark that got you started. My estrus cycle could be restarting.”

“No, it's definitely you. You've always been gracefully sexy under fire.” He nipped at her neck then kissed her lips until he remembered his other thought, “But you're saying that…”

“That there's nothing to keep me from getting pregnant tonight.”

Henry stared at his wife as the idea sunk in, “So, we’re doing it again?”

Jean smiled and nodded, “Could be.”

Henry chuckled, “Well, Daniel turned out great, so why not? Let’s start over and make another one!” He kissed his wife and moved his hips to tug his knot against her vulva.

Jean moaned but pushed his cheek back, “Oh and, we’re going to be stuck out here for a while.”

Mr. Andrews smiled, “That's okay, we’re an hour early. Rachel can keep watching them and we can always give her a little more. In fact, we have time to do it again, just to make sure.” He kissed his wife again and started humping her slowly to emphasize his point.

Mrs. Andrews giggled into the kiss and wrapped her legs around her husband as his knot pushed and pulled inside her.

---
