The Zebra Bitch handed the male Rottweiler a bag of meat with the top folded over as he passed her a few coins in payment, he was a regular customer but usually came in the morning for his daughter’s first birth of the day. The Rottweiler’s eldest daughter was volunteering on the farm that the Zebra ran out of the back of her shop and she always produced the best meat as the sun rose, which considering she was only sixteen wasn’t much of surprise. Younger cattle tended to produce better quality meats instead of a larger quantity early on, but the female Rottweiler was on her fourth year of volunteering and still producing quality.

The Rottweilers were eager to get their eldest daughter back, but seeing as how the quality of their daughter’s meat was top end, she might have to convince them to let the young female stay on in a permanent placement. They probably wanted to get her back because of her production ability seeing as they ran an in-family Rattapede Honey shop just down the street, the fact that she was their daughter probably meant less that a crate of her milk to them. Thinking about it the Zebra realised that she might have to buy the daughter from them to keep her in her position, that would be the best way where everybody benefited.

As the Rottweiler left the shop the Zebra heard a clatter of coins on the counter, looking down she saw a very young gryphon who could barely see over the top of the counter looking up at her. With an adorable chirp the young avian asked if she could buy a bottle of her mother’s milk and the zebra realised that this must be the kid of that female gryphon who was on the fertility program with the male tiger. Without a second thought the Zebra asked the young girl of she wanted to milk her mother herself as she was out of the mother’s milk at that time, at this the little gryphon seemed to jump for joy and squeak in a very cute way.

With smile the Zebra stepped out from behind the counter and pulled a slimy glass milk bottle out of her hyper pussy, she gave it to the young gryphon as she told the kid to follow her through the back of the shop. The little avian excitedly started licking the slimy bottle as she followed the Zebra through the back of the shop into the meat and milk fridge where a conveyor belt just dumped freshly birthed meat into a hopper and two tanks of milk sat, each about half full. Past the meat and milk fridge was the barn where the intense smell hit the Zebra’s nostrils only a second before the sound carried past the door.

It was an utter fuckfest in the barn; stalls lined the walls opposite each other, one male and one female breeder per stall, all the males had massive swollen balls and giant cocks, and all of the females were heavily pregnant with constantly leaking tits. Most of the males were actively breeding their female partners, but some where nursing from the females breasts as the pregnant women sucked them off. Most of the women had permanent cum facials plasters over their lidded eyes and moaning mouths, thought the Zebra didn’t really care what state they were in as long as they kept producing, they were just cattle after all.

 After passing the Rottweiler’s daughter in a stall with a blue tailed skink and a stall where a grotesquely pregnant mother fox was nursing her son, the Zebra and the young girl stopped at a stall where the gryphon’s mother was getting railed by a muscular tiger. The mature avian’s milky tits were bouncing against her bulging belly with each thrust of the tiger’s cock and her head was lolling back against the padded brick wall as her body was pushed and pulled on the bench. The tiger didn’t seem to care what state the female in front of his was in, all he could care about was the pair of massive tits in front of his face and warm hole for his cock.
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The Zebra tapped the tiger on the shoulder and clicked her fingers, in an instant the tiger’s body seemed to go limp while staying standing, the pregnant gryphon noticed him go limp inside her and looked at him with a confused expression. The Zebra cleared her throat which made the confused woman turn to look at her instead, though she seemed to look through the Zebra Bitch with unfocused eyes until the Zebra told her that she had a visitor. With a cocked head the mature woman looked down to where her daughter was standing and her eyes finally focused as a heart-warming smile spread over the mindless woman’s face.

The young gryphon looked up from the now clean bottle into her mother’s eyes and seemed to grow a couple of inches taller in excitement, with a high pitched chirp the young girl almost leapt up onto her mother’s knee and embraced the heavily pregnant woman. The empty milk bottle clattered to the floor as the little girl dropped it without a second thought, too focused on her mother to care about the reason she had come in the first place. The Zebra calmly picked up the bottle and held it to one of the mother’s breasts as the gryphons hugged and kissed each other, she squeezed the mother’s chest udder as milk spurted into the bottle.

The near mindless mother took note of the Zebra’s actions and asked her daughter if she’d come to see momma for her milk, to which the young avian looked sheepish and nodded, making her mother smile and say that she would be home soon. The Zebra knew that that was a complete lie as the mother couldn’t think about much beyond the walls of her stall and was probably saying that to get her daughter to go away so she could continue fucking. With that thought in mind the Zebra tapped the little girl on the backside and said that it was time to go, shaking the now full milk bottle in front of the kid’s face while ignoring the mother.

The mother didn’t seem to care at all as her daughter left, her only thought as the Zebra reactivated the tiger was his giant spiny cock, the daughter also seemed to care only about the milk bottle as she skipped back through the barn towards the shop. The Zebra left the couple of cattle to continue breeding and followed after the young gryphon, drinking in the overpowering stench of sex that helped drive all of her cattle crazy with lust. Her hoofsteps on the cobbled floor being drowned out by the deafening moaning, panting plapping and birth sound that completely filled the old barn, a symphony of mindless sex.

Back in the shop the Zebra went straight back to serving customers like she had never been away, the soundproofing of the storage fridge meant that the interior of the shop was all but silent bar the sounds of customers and meat being chopped and packaged. There was no hint that anything lay beyond the back door of the shop save for a slight smell of sex and the on and off quiet moan, but that was not out of the ordinary for this town. Here every shop had something going on in the back, in the Zebra’s case is was a meat and milk factory, the Rottweilers owned a Rattapede Honey farm, and just up the street there was an organic fudge shop.

After the day’s work was done and the last customer had left the shop the Zebra let out a sigh as she undid her apron and draped it over the counter, she licked her lips as she smooshed her now exposed breasts together and turned towards the fridge. At the door she didn’t immediately turn the handle, instead she twisted a dial next to the door which changed the colour of the emanating from inside the keyhole, the icy light blue became a warm amber as the destination of the door changed. It was a simple spell, the Zebra had used, compressing the cattle barn into the space between spaces, but it meant that she could go home, without leaving the shop.
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