Peaceful Morning
Pale sunlight filtered through the blinds of the quaint but cozy bedroom and spilled over the forms of the little hyena female and her much larger, much burlier, werewolf lover. Their bodies were intertwined as they lay in bed together, the sheets and blankets they had used the night prior now crumpled together in a misshapen pile that sat at the edge of their bed and draped down onto the floor.
“Shanti, you’re so beautiful,” soothed the werewolf as he held her close with his right arm while he traced a light trail along her curvy hips and up her chest with his left, pausing for a moment to run a single claw across the leather collar that hung from her neck. 

“Oh, Vulkar,” sighed Shanti as she smiled up at him in a dreamlike state. Her eyelids fluttered over her golden orbs and her Mohawk hung messily over half her face as she stared lovingly at the werewolf. “I love you so much.”

The two cuddled for a while longer. It was always those lazy, quiet Sundays that seemed to drag on peacefully for them. However, that peace was almost always broken by something even more desirable. This particular Sunday, it was Vulkar who had made the decision to cut through the silent contentedness. 
The werewolf drew his left hand up to his lover’s body once more and rubbed it along her toned stomach and sides, down to her abdomen and sex, where he paused momentarily, then down her thighs and knees. Shanti moaned in response, relishing in the pleasant feelings it brought her within. When she closed her eyes, she felt Vulkar shift on the mattress. “Mm?” She tilted her head, watching as the werewolf shuffled around at the foot of the bed before lifting a hand to reveal the length of rope dangling from within his grasp. He cocked an eyebrow and raised one half of his muzzle up into a crooked smile. Shanti grinned devilishly back. They both knew what was coming next.

Obediently, the hyena raised her hands above her head and waited as Vulkar wrapped the rope around her wrists and tied them snuggly together. He then laid back down beside the smaller female and continued to trace one hand around the contours of her body, while the other gently played with her nipples.

Shanti groaned and rolled her eyes back as he expertly hit her particularly sensitive spots. Her legs shifted and body turned this way and that as he carefully stroked the rhombus shaped patch of pubic hair that grew right above her sex. Vulkar’s grin grew even wider as he observed his lover squirm under his delicate touch. He reached out a single digit and rubbed the folders of her pussy, then removed his hand from her and brought it up to his face.

“Yup. Just as I thought—you’re soaked,” he crooned in a gentle accusation. 

Shanti moaned louder at the absence of his groping hand. “Noo…” she whined, “Touch me more down there… You were so close…”
“Now, is that any way for an obedient little hyena to act?” Vulkar smirked. Meanwhile, his other hand continued its soft assault of her nipples. His fingers rotated around her smooth areolas and flicked across the silver rings that ran between each nipple. Each stroke of the hyena’s nipple tips seemed to send shocks of pleasure through her body as she arched her back and rubbed her thighs together, maw parted in heated pants. 
“P… Please, master,” Shanti said between huffs, “make me your obedient lover.” 

“Hmpf. As you wish,” Vulkar said with a sly smile. He shifted down on the bed until his muzzle was level with Shanti’s glistening pussy. 
He started off slowly, bringing his tongue from his muzzle and running it up the entirety of the hyena’s sex, causing her to gasp in pleasure. The salted and sweet flavors of her pussy juices coated the werewolf’s tongue and made his dick grow harder in response. He continued to lick her, reveling in her essence and musk. On either side of his head, the hyena’s legs rustled on the mattress as her thighs squeezed together and spread apart several times. She’s really enjoying this, Vulkar thought as he flicked the tip of his tongue across her clit, causing a spasm to run through the hyena’s body. 

“Ooh, Vulkar,” Shanti moaned, “I think I’m going to…” 

Her sentence was cut off with a loud moan of ecstasy as the werewolf attacked her clit with his tongue once more, causing an orgasm to rip through the hyena’s body. Juices spewed forth from her pussy, which he eagerly lapped up. “That’s right, cum for me,” he cooed as he continued to lick her.

Once her orgasm subsided, Vulkar rose up to his knees and used gentle hands to reposition his mate. 

Shanti now rested on her hands and knees, her ass up in the air and tail parted to the side, revealing the entirety of her still dripping pussy. Vulkar could barely contain himself as he rose up and drew his arms around Shanti’s waist, his hardened member gradually entering into her. Once he was emerged up to his dark gray sheath fur, he began to slowly pump in and out of her, the squelching sounds that came from the motion mixing with his and her groans and pants as their arousal grew. 
Not yet… I can’t cum just yet, Vulkar thought as he continued to thrust in and out of the hyena. I want this to last just a little while longer!

Shanti, on the other hand, was once again gripped with a powerful orgasm. Her tied hands clenched the mattress below her and her toes curled up. Her maw parted and tongue lolled out as another moan erupted from her throat. “Oh, Vulkar!” she screamed. 

Vulkar could feel the inner walls of her pussy undulate and shiver around his erection as she came, and he clenched his teeth and squeezed his eyes shut as the amazing feeling overwhelmed him, threatening to tip him over the edge. Still, he powered through, and when the hyena’s second orgasm subsided, he decided it was time for her to get to work on pleasing him.

“Your turn now,” he said with a smile as he turned her over on the bed once more, “Show me how you please your master.” He presented her with his throbbing erection. From the bright red tip, all the way down to his sheath, was coated his her love juices, which dripped down to his fur and stained it a dark, charcoal gray. 

Shanti got to work immediately. She parted her maw and ran her tongue up the base of his sheath all the way to his dick tip and paused at the top as she drew circles around his penis head. Vulkar closed his eyes and a sigh escaped his muzzle. His girl really knew how to please a man!
She ran her tongue around the entirety of his erection several more times, careful not to miss an inch of his exposed flesh. Pretty soon, the pussy juices that were coated on his cock were replaced with a thin, glistening layer of the hyena’s saliva as she dutifully lapped at him. Her breath from her parted maw bathed and brushed against his sensitive skin, and occasionally her cold nose would bump up against his boner, sending shudders through his body. 
At last, Shanti paused in her licking. Her open maw positioned itself at the top of his dick head before closing gently around the head. Vulkar could feel her tongue swirling around his sensitive dick tip and he balled his hands into fists as a shiver ran down his spine and made his tail quiver. God, it feels so good. 
Shanti continued to work his engorged cock, determination to please her mate showing through her actions as she eagerly bobbed her head up and down as she sucked and slurped, her greedy tongue running all around his entire member. She refused to miss an inch of his skin as she lapped at the base of his cock, where a bulge was already beginning to form from his growing knot, up his twitching shaft, and all the way to the tip of his dick, where her tongue rubbed and rubbed, causing moans and gasps to escape the werewolf’s muzzle.
Vulkar could feel his balls bounce and twitch as he began to pump his dick into Shanti’s maw, demanding it go deeper in. Shanti sputtered and gagged, but obediently took up the task. Her tied hands went up to the underside of his testicles and she gently massaged them with her thumbs, while continuing to swallow his cock deeper into her maw. The hyena’s throat muscles squeezed pleasantly around his cock shaft, causing more waves of pleasure to course through his body.

As soon as Vulkar began to feel the beginning of an orgasm forming at the base of his dick, he pulled back, causing his member to retreat out of Shanti’s maw, much to her look of displeasure.

“Was I not doing well?” she asked, a hurt look in her eyes.

“No, babe. Quite the opposite,” Vulkar said as he instructed her to lay back down onto the bed, her pussy facing up and glistening in the sunlit bedroom, “I want to cum inside you,” he whispered as he lay his body on top of her own and drew a gentle line across her pussy mound, the patch of pubic hair above her slit tickling his fingertip. 

Shanti nodded in understanding and brought her tied hands up and over Vulkar’s head. Her fingers gently clasped the thick fur on the back of his neck as he entered into her. Though his penis was quite large and she was significantly smaller than the muscular werewolf, she only felt the slightest pressure in her womb as he slid his shaft inside of her. Squelching sounds filled the room as he pumped his penis in and out. With each thrust, the pair was overcome with waves of ecstasy. Their maws hung open and tongues hung out as they panted, feeling the heat rise within their loins and travel throughout their bodies. 
Vulkar could feel Shanti’s grip tighten on his neck fur and he leaned his head down, pausing to give her ear a quick flick of his tongue.
“How are you feeling?” he asked as he nuzzled her overhanging hair. Just then, he felt her legs wrap around his lower back. She squeezed tight around him, causing his penis to plunge deeper within her. He could feel the walls of her pussy shudder around his cock—a telltale sign that his hyena lover was going to cum soon. In response, the werewolf increased his pace, thrusting his dick in and out of her in rapid successions. 

“Oooh, Vulkar!” Shanti shouted in between paid pants, “I’m getting close!”

Her moans filled his ears and her hands clenched on his neck, drawing light scratches into the skin beneath his fur and arousing him further. He felt his cock give one final jerk before releasing a thick stream of semen into her pussy. He moaned with her, holding her tight as his dick continued to unload into her. With each twitch, more and more of his seed entered into her. It was in that moment that time seemed to pause, and the hyena and werewolf closed their eyes as they enjoyed the feelings of their long lasting pleasure.
After their orgasms subsided, Vulkar collapsed beside Shanti, his dick still knotted snugly into her pussy, with a few strands of his seed leaking out around his sheath. 

“That was amazing,” Vulkar sighed, caressing the back of Shanti’s head as she leaned into him, “Thanks for a great time, Shanti.”

“Anything for you,” Shanti murmured sleepily. 

The two laid in bed for a long time that morning, enjoying the closeness of one another and the quiet feelings of peace that fell upon them like a comforting blanket as their bodies and hearts intertwined. 
The End

