Zootopia After Dark
Dawn Bellwether: Conjugal Visits
The small ewe lay in her cell, moaning as she wriggled on her bed, a hoof stuffed between her legs.  Dawn Bellwether, ex-deputy mayor, and ex-mayor of Zootopia, muttered to herself while she hoofed herself to a desperately needed climax, “Fuckin’ nature, fuckin’ spring.”
Her orange prison pants were off, in a clump on the floor, arousal leaked freely from her swelling ewe pussy while she forced her hoof in and out.  She was happy her cellmate was asleep; she hoped that pred bitch was asleep at least.  She wasn’t letting that butch badger catch her like this.
Unfortunately, Madge, the honey badger was in the bunk below Dawn, and the former scientist was softly fingering herself to the sounds and smells of her admittedly cute, but very prejudiced cellmate getting off.
It was springtime, the time when most female mammals went into estrus, and Madge, being a mustelid, was starting her own heat cycle, though she’d had better self-control, until that little sheep started frigging herself.
Her mind flashed back to the first moment they were put in this cell together.
…

“Wake up, inmate!” the big bull guard grunted as he banged on the cell door.
Madge was quick to get up, she’d had to adjust quickly to her new prison life, because she helped Lionheart hide all of those affected victims during the whole savage crisis.
The badger stood at attention, “Yes sir!”
The guard grunted once again, “Move over to the wall, paws on the bricks, and stand still.”
Madge did not hesitate.  She followed the order given, specifically, avoiding eye contact as the cell door slid open.
The guard stepped in, “And stay there until I am done inspecting your quarters, inmate!”
Contraband search: Madge felt safe, she knew enough not to keep anything she shouldn’t have.  She stood and listened, as she heard the guard rummage through her personal belongings, undoubtedly making a mess.
When he was done, the guard turned to the small predator, and his lecherous eyes fell to her thick rear, topped by that fluffy badger tail.  The bull snorted, “Now stand still, inmate…  I gotta search you now.”
Madge shuddered but she stood still, she’d been bothered by this particular guard, especially since her previous cellmate had moved out.  She felt his, by now, familiar meaty hands grab on to her full feminine rear, felt him give her butt a squeeze until she had to suppress the groan.  She hated him taking advantage of her, she wouldn’t give him the satisfaction of hearing her moan.
The bull kept checking to see if any of his coworkers might see him, but his perverted hands still explored her small body.  He felt her arms, thicker than he liked in a female, but still soft enough, then he groped her breasts through the thin wife-beater she wore.  And of course, she was the type of female who never wore a bra, he felt her nipples and teased them through the fabric.
When the bull had satisfied himself, he stood upright, “Alright, inmate, you can relax, and be happy.”
Madge turned, almost wanting to spit on his hooves.  She wasn’t attracted to males, not in the least, she hated that she was such a beta, that she’d let this bastard abuse her, but she’d also been so touch-starved since being locked up.  She thought of her cute skunk friend-with-benefits she had on the outside, the fun times they had getting drunk, and then eating each other’s pussies through the night.  She’d thrown that simple pleasure away when she helped her former mayor, and now she was suffering.
The bull snorted derisively, “I said be happy, you have yourself a new roommate now.” He stepped out of the tight cell, then he pushed the new inmate through the door before he slid it shut with a loud CLANG!
Madge heard small hooves clicking on the smooth prison floor, then she looked up and her pupils shrank, “Bellwether?!”
The small ewe stood, a full head shorter than the badger, but the hateful look on her face, behind her glasses, they made Madge feel smaller.  “Fuckin’ pred…”  she said it clearly and directly.
The guard chuckled “You two play nice now, alright…”  He let out a bluntly evil laugh as he walked away to leave the two former co-workers to get reacquainted.
As soon as he was gone, the two inmates stood in silence before Bellwether put a threatening hoof on Madge’s chest, “Let me just make this clear, I don’t like you.  I never liked you, you and your damned ass stinking up my whole office.  You don’t talk to me, you stay out of my way, and maybe I’ll leave you alone.”
Madge could hardly believe she was being threatened by someone small enough to be an appetizer.  She nodded, “Okay…”
Bellwether aggressively pushed on her with her hoof, “I said shut up!”  She looked at the bunks they’d be sharing, “And I get the top bunk!  There’s no way I’m sitting on the bottom where I have to smell your stink or see your fat ass climbing down from over me!  Fuck that!”
Madge just nodded again.
Dawn seemed to calm down now, but she still kept looking at the badger while she quickly assessed her new sleeping arrangements.  She looked back as if she remembered “Oh, and another thing, I don’t go for any gay shit, okay?  So, you don’t look at me getting dressed, you keep your paws to yourself,” she said as she still kept poking the larger female with her hoof, “and if you can’t follow those simple rules, I don’t mind going to solitary for kicking your ass!”
Madge just nodded to everything she said until she mentioned solitary.  She shook her head, “No, you don’t want that…”
Dawn exploded, “What did I just say?!  Leave me alone and shut the fuck up!”  then she climbed up to her bunk and laid down in a huff.
Madge just sighed.

…

Their time together had been tense since then.  Dawn never talked to Madge, never gave her the chance to try and talk to her.  Despite that hostile introduction, the ewe seemed to be more focused on just getting through her day than stirring up any real trouble.
There were still moments, though.

One time, when Madge was in the showers, one of the few times when the badger could relax and feel safe, she was naked, wet, soaping herself up in the cheap smelling prison soap.  It wasn’t that lilac shampoo she used to borrow from her other girlfriend, that sexy fruit bat.
The badger often dreamt of her past lovers then she’d find herself, half her right paw shoved between her legs as she relived those hot memories.
“Steph…” she uttered her bat lover’s name as she achieved her climax, her hot cum squirting out to be washed away by the rushing water around her.
She didn’t have the time to enjoy her afterglow, however.

“Ugh, do you have to do that shit here?” the contemptible voice of that mean little ewe shattered Madge’s fantasy.  The small sheep was also naked, her wool totally drenched, leaving her pale pink skin beneath fully exposed as she stood with her hooves at her sides, “It’s bad enough I can smell your lesbian musk when I sleep, I gotta see you fucking yourself in the bath too?”
Madge didn’t let Dawn ruin her current good mood, though.  She chuckled and she looked back at that, she had to admit, sexy mean little ewe, “Jealous.”
Dawn growled at her, “The fuck did you say, butch?”
The honey badger had learned to get used to her constant barbs.  The sheep never went farther than a few coarse words.  And right now, she was too satisfied with herself to let Dawn get to her, “If you wanna know so bad what it’s like, little lamb, you can just ask.  I’m happy to show you.”
Dawn broke just then, “I’ll show you my hoof up your fat ass bitch!”  She sprung right on Madge, going right for the right hook with her hoof.
Madge barely had time to react before she had all 80 pounds of angry sheep on top of her.  “Whoa, whoa, chill the fuck out!” She defended herself.  She was bigger and stronger, so she was able to hold Dawn at bay.
Dawn raged, “No, fuck you!  You don’t talk back to me, and you don’t come on to me!”  She landed a hard enough slap with her right hoof.
Madge slipped from the hit, so now she was on her back, trying to hold off Dawn’s further hits, while abundantly aware their wet, naked bodies were touching, that ewe’s privates close to her own.  Madge quipped to her little attacker, “You don’t like the lesbian shit?  Well you’re the one grinding up on me, crazy bitch!”
That one made the angry ewe stop her assault, “What?!” She did push herself up to look down and she saw indeed, her own petite naked body on top of the badger, and her pussy nestled on top of Madge’s lips.  The irony of the moment hit her, and then she got angry again, “You… you filthy pred!”  and she slapped her again, without actually getting up.
Madge never hit back, much as she wanted to, she was bigger, she could seriously hurt her, and she just wasn’t that type.  She caught Dawn’s flailing hooves in both paws, “Like I said, I’d be happy to show you, Ms. Bellwether.”
Dawn grunted, “Show me what?  How to be a disgrace?  Huh?”
And Madge pulled the angry little sheep until both their noses touched, “Show you how beautiful I think you are, Dawn…”
That one got the little ewe blushing, “Sh-shut up, I don’t need some lesbian telling me I’m beautiful, I know I…”
Madge shut up the defiant little ewe with a big kiss, trapping her briefly in a little lip lock.
The kiss ended as soon as it started, and Dawn’s cheeks were flushed with embarrassment.  She wiped her muzzle with her hoof, only just realizing Madge had let her go.  She rolled off of the badger while she continued to act sickened, “You kissed me, you actually fuckin’ kissed me!”
Madge stayed sitting on the bathroom floor.  She chuckled while she also caught herself checking Dawn’s cute little woolly butt.
Dawn let out a cute bleat of embarrassment when she felt a paw squeeze her butt.  She smacked that paw then turned to look at her cellmate, “Why?  Why do you keep doing that?”
Madge stayed where she sat, but conveniently left her legs open for Dawn, “Like I said, I think you’re cute.  This little tough girl act you’ve been putting up since you got here, it’s not working.  I can tell you that.  And I have always thought you looked sexy in the office, even if that bastard didn’t respect you.”
Dawn tried to ignore the badger’s exposed slit, but looked up as she heard her former co-worker speak, “You mean Lionheart?”
The badger stood up, “You think you were the only one he liked to walk all over?  That asshole went around the whole damn lab, acting like he was king more than a goddamn mayor.  And I always hated that booming voice of his, fuckin’ loud-ass.”
Dawn felt herself start to laugh, “Yeah, yeah, and who gives his assistant a World’s Best Dad mug?”
They both laughed after that.
…
Things weren’t as tense between the two after that, they started to talk more.
“So you’ve always just liked girls?” Dawn asked Madge once.
The badger lay in her bed, half-dressed, her breasts out as she let herself relax in near nudity in front of her cellmate, “Yeah, as much as I can remember.”
Dawn still stayed relatively conservative, but was becoming more comfortable being around Madge, “And you’ve never been with any guys?”
Madge shrugged, “Not never, when I was younger, I let some guys get to me, but that’s a long time ago now.  I still love the pussy more than anything.”  She casually scratched her side while she talked, “It doesn’t stop assholes from hitting on me.  I tell them upfront, they don’t listen, or they think they can ‘turn me’… then there’s Warren.”
Dawn looked over at her, “Warren?  The guard?”

Madge shuddered, “Fuckin’ asshole…  he’s been a pervert since I got here, throwing passes at me, then when my old cellmate got out, he’d been coming to my cell on his free time.  He’s careful too, make sure no one catches him, he’s never fucked me, but he touches me, molests me…”  she slammed the wall behind her bed, “And I can’t say anything, who’s gonna believe a con?  He’s got all his boys to back him up.”
Dawn listened to Madge, “That’s fucked up.  You should at least say something, you shouldn’t have to go through that.”
Madge sighed, “Yeah… you’re right.”
…

Madge came out of her memories, just as she heard Dawn hit her squeaky climax in the bed above her.
The ewe was breathing hard as she squirted, her pussy clenching around her hoof, as she writhed from the sensation.  Now the sheep had taken off all her clothes, she was totally naked, her flat-chest rising and falling with her every breath.
Madge could smell the musk from down here, “Dawn?”
The ewe cussed at herself for being so horny and noisy, “Yeah?”

The badger snuffed the sweet smell, “You need any help up there?”
Dawn bit back an insult, “What have I said about?”
Madge scoffed, “Yeah, I know,” she rolled her eyes, “lesbian shit…  It doesn’t make you gay just kickin’ it with another girl, you know?  I had friends and girlfriends, we fucked, but some of them were also into dudes, and I’m sure my roommate’s married that boyfriend of hers, since she hasn’t got me to get in her panties anymore.”  She chuckled at that last one.  That bat was fun, but she’d for sure moved on by now.
Dawn bit her bottom lip as she could feel her estrus coming back, “Just this once?”
Madge shrugged, “Yeah, just once, if you don’t like it, I won’t ask you no more, we’ll go back to just being cellmates, I’ll look for some other chick I can clap pussies with.”
Dawn had to look down that time, “Clap pussies?”

The badger was also naked, having been touching herself the whole night as well, she shot a seductive look up at the ewe, “Come on down, and I can show you.”
And so Dawn found herself down on the bottom bunk, cozied up to her thick-bodied cellmate.
Madge held the ewe close, loving her soft wool under her rough claws, “There now, comfortable?”
Dawn blushed at the badger woman’s tits pressing into her own underdeveloped chest.
Madge laughed as she dragged her claws up and down her naked body, “Don’t be shy, a flat chest is just as sexy.”  She pinched the ewe’s nipples, making her bleat cutely.
Dawn felt bold and she grabbed one of Madges tits, “That’s easy to say when you’ve got a nice pair like these.”  She followed suit and pinched her boob to make the badger’s nipple stick out.
Madge held the sheep’s head, claws tickling her scalp, “We can compare tits later, girl, I already promised you a good time tonight.”  She caught Dawn’s delicate mouth in a deep kiss.
The sheep blushed but didn’t fight it, she let the badger take over, her mouth opening so their tongues would meet.
Madge rubbed Dawn’s back, growling softly in the kiss.
Dawn was gently rolled onto her back.  She looked up into the gentle eyes of her cellmate.
Madge kept kissing her as she carefully positioned herself over her soft prey.

Dawn looked down between their bodies, they were different in size, though compared to these other huge herbivores and carnivores, they were both very short, close enough in body size.
Madge knew she’d have to break the kiss.  She did so and whispered, “You ready?”  She touched Dawn’s lips between her legs, dragged her claw up and down the delicate labia that lined her opening.  She sat up, pulling Dawn with her, until the two were huddled together, the sheep in her lap.
Dawn kept letting out cute little noises as she let herself be moved about.  She let out a soft moan when their pussies touched.
Madge licked her cheek, her paws holding the sheep’s legs while she thrust up against the other female’s soft lips.
Dawn put her arms around the badger’s thick neck, pretty much gave her the signal to have at her, and Madge obliged her.
The two lovers hugged and humped against each other while their wet mounds squished together, pussies sliding against each other’s moist opening making them both moan as they shared loving kisses.
And as the two females were enjoying each other’s company, that bull, Warren was outside the cell, peeking in, dick out of his pants as he jacked off.
“WARREN!”

The bull panicked and he turned, forgetting he was still out of his pants, “Ah, Ms. Warden, ma’am!”
The warden, a tall, thick-bodied rhino female stared down the big bull, her eyes falling right to his hard, dripping dick, “I had been receiving complaints, Warren, about you harassing the prisoners, and I find you, your dick out, watching two ladies being intimate?”
Warren tried to stammer, “But, Warden, madam, I-”
“I don’t wanna hear it, you pick up your pants, you come down to my office, now!” The rhino woman stomped off as the bull followed, tripping over his own pants.
“Madam, Ms. Horne, please wait!  I can explain!”

Back inside the cell, the ladies had switched positions, with Dawn on top, riding cowgirl style as she continued to grind her pussy into Madge’s lips, “You hear that, Madge?”
The badger was chuckling, “You know I did!”
The ladies kissed and they continued their passionate lovemaking, content to enjoy each other’s company for a good long while.
