Another Year Older
By Green

Benjamin North opened the door to his apartment, closed it behind him, and breathed a heavy sigh of relief. He hadn't so much as taken off his shoes and coat or even locked the door, but the simple knowledge that he was home was enough to make him feel better. Today was his birthday, but that hadn't stopped his day at the office from being incredibly rough. As he hung up his coat, the rhinoceros turned wearily to call out 'I'm home', but stopped. All the lights were out, and shining candles burned silently on many surfaces throughout the living room, giving the apartment a dim, cozy feeling. Ben smiled. Things were already looking up.


She must have turned off the smoke detectors to put out this many candles.
As if she'd heard him thinking about her, his wife approached, carrying a glass of what he assumed was champagne in each hand, the extremely fit tigress wearing little more than a pink negligee, a matching pair of panties, and a smile.


"I thought I heard you come in."

She handed him one of the glasses, then grabbed him by the larger of the two horns sticking out of his face and pulled him down for a kiss, running her hand across her husband's craggy cheek while he traced her stripes with a finger. When they broke it off, he pulled her in close. She looked up at him and smiled that mysterious feline grin he loved so much. Every time she smiled at him like that, Ben remembered the first time he'd made her laugh. He'd loved her ever since. Actually, it had taken him a good while to get up the courage to speak to Vanessa for the first time; 'rhinoceros' doesn't exactly jump to mind when you think 'handsome species', but she had never cared that his skin was so rough and hard, or that his body structure qualified him as a lummox. She'd always been able to see who he was inside.

And now they were married, and she stood there, hugging him tight, pressing her head against his chest as he took a sip of champagne.


"So how was your day, sweetheart?"


"Mmmm, you have no idea how good it is to be home, Vanessa. Okay, the office made a cake, that was nice. But they sure didn't take it easy on me after that. If I never see paperwork again, it'll be too soon. But!"

He kissed her on the forehead.

"You make it all worth it, kitten."

Her smile widened ever so slightly.


"Awww, so sweet. Well, birthday boy, it's time to let your wife take care of you, so why don't we go to the bedroom, I've got a nice surprise waiting for you."

He chuckled softly.


"Oooh, I bet I know what it is."

Vanessa put on an odd smile for a second, then let out a delighted shriek as Ben literally swept her off her feet into his arms, champagne forgotten on the table behind them.


"Ah, my big, burly husband. Looks like someone's horny again."

After four years of marriage, the silly joke still managed to put a smile on both their faces.

Ben carried Vanessa down the hall, kissing her passionately and copping a feel as he went, pushing open the partly open door to the bedroom with his butt. If he'd been paying more attention, he might have noticed that the bedroom was pitch black, instead of lit with the plethora of candles from the rest of the house. As Ben carried his love into the darkness, he started fumbling for the light switch (a difficult thing to do indeed when you're carrying a randy tigress) when a click sounded over by the bed and Ben's bedside lamp lit up the room. The rhino broke off the kiss to look, frowning, then staring, eyes wide, jaw slack. Sitting on his bed was Vanessa's best friend, Luci Zhou. She was clad in a negligee-and-panties combo very, very much like the one Vanessa was wearing, although it was dark blue instead of pink, the colour accenting the black on the panda's arms and legs. Ben stared, totally shocked.


"L-Luci? Wh-what..."

He couldn't even put his thoughts in order enough to ask a simple question. He looked quite ridiculous, his tie hanging off, the top buttons on his shirt unbuttoned by the woman in his arms, his erection creating an obvious tent in his slacks... but Vanessa looked totally calm, her smile wider than ever. She nodded towards her friend.


"Heya, Luci."


"'Sup, tiger?"

As the panda nodded back, Ben looked down at his wife, his eyes begging for answers to the questions he was too dumbfounded to ask. She reached up and placed a hand on the back of his neck, shaking her head fondly.


"Hee, you're so cute when you're confused. Looks like you didn't know what the surprise was after all."

Ben silently looked over at Luci, who waved at him, her smile nicely showing off her dimples. Then, with the same dumbfounded look on his face, he looked back at Vanessa.


"No way..."

She moved her hand from the back of his neck to the top of his nose and began scratching the skin right behind his smaller horn, a relatively sensitive spot on his incredibly thick hide.


"I've seen the way you look at her, Ben. Reminds me of the way you look at me."


"What? No! I-"


"Relax, Ben. It's okay. I know you'd never play around on me, and I know that she'd tell me if you tried... But I also know you've been really stressed out lately, so I thought perhaps the two of us could make your birthday extra-special."

He put his wife down and glanced back and forth between the women, uncertain.


"You mean..."

Dropping out of his arms, she went and sat down on the bed next to her friend.


"I do. Now why don't you get those off while I make Luci comfortable?"

And she leaned over and kissed the panda.

As Ben stared incredulously, the tigress pressed her lips against her friend's, and gently wrapped an arm around her back to pull their warm bodies together. He couldn't take his eyes off the sight, swallowing hard when Vanessa reached up to give one of Luci's breasts a gentle squeeze. Suddenly, they broke off the show and looked at him, warm eyes and mischievous smiles intact. Luci put her hands on her hips.


"So are you gonna lose the clothes, or do you just wanna watch?"

She winked at the flustered rhino.


"...Because I'd be cool with that."

As the girls on the bed giggled at that, Ben smirked, finally getting over his initial shock, and silently tucked his fingers in between the buttons on his shirt, taking hold of the two sides of the fabric.


What the hell, buttons can be re-sewn and this ain't my best shirt.
He yanked his hands apart, hard, and buttons went flying through the air as he ripped his shirt open, exposing his abdomen to the luscious females. Vanessa's smile widened and her eyes narrowed in a typically feline expression of desire, but Luci looked legitimately shocked.


"Damn, Vanessa, you caught a big one!"

Benjamin was, in a word, built. Granted, he was a rhinoceros, so he was genetically inclined towards large, defined muscles, but he'd always made a point of exercising regularly, and back in his dating days (which weren't that long ago, truth be told), his chest never failed to impress the ladies.


Nice to see I haven't lost my touch.
The tigress leaned over to her friend and stage-whispered in her ear.


"If you think he's a big one now, wait 'til he gets his pants off."

The girls laughed again, and began to explore each other's bodies with their hands while Ben watched appreciatively, taking his sweet time undoing his belt so he could enjoy the view longer. About the time he was sliding his slacks down his legs, Luci reached under his wife's negligee and helped her lift it over her head, leaving her nude from the waist up. The tigress' husband shivered as the eager panda leaned down and kissed Vanessa's nipples, one after the other, then settled on the left one and began to suckle, as though she were a hungry infant. Vanessa, meanwhile was running one hand through Luci's dark hair and the other through the short fur on her back, glancing up at Ben and nodded her head towards an empty spot on the bed. Her thick-skinned lover sat down on the bed behind Luci.


"Mind if I join you, ladies?"

Luci turned slightly to look behind herself, but didn't remove her mouth from her friend's nipple. Vanessa acted the part of the gracious hostess and beckoned him closer.


"Come on in, the water's fine."

A morphic tiger of either gender is, as a general rule, a very large individual. Vanessa, for example, was six feet, two inches tall. But she still felt small next to her husband, who fit the definition of "hulking" fairly well in body, if not in temperament. She'd had some doubts the first time she'd gone to bed with the man, but Ben had surprised her, proving to be surprisingly gentle when he wanted to be. Even now, as he loomed over an oblivious Luci (who wasn't exactly petite herself, which was to be expected from someone whose species has "giant" in the name), his movements seemed almost delicate as he hooked his fingers under the shoulder straps of her flimsy top. He started to lift, then hesitated, glancing up at his wife as if to make certain that this wasn't some kind of test. Vanessa's smile remained just as it was, but she winked at him and nodded her head. Ben visibly relaxed, finally certain it was OK, and leaned around to insert his head into Luci's field of vision.


"Let me help you with that, Ms. Zhou."

She broke off her liplock from Vanessa's nipple and leaned back, lifting her arms over her head.


"Thank you, Mr. North."

As he removed the thin blue garment, she turned around on the bed, putting her hand on her hip in an exaggerated pose.


"Well? Like what you see?"

Before he could come up with a witty response, she glanced down and smirked. Following her gaze, Ben saw that he was already at half-mast, very obvious through his boxers.


"Never mind, I have my answer."

Ben leaned back to make himself comfortable leaning against the wall, and Luci reached down and took hold of his boxers, before glancing over her shoulder with a faux-serious look on her black-and-white face.


"Pardon me, Mrs. North, may I please ravish your husband?"


"Certainly, Luci, be my guest."


"Thank you, Vanessa."

Permission granted, she tugged Ben's boxers down his thighs, letting out a low whistle as his package came into view.


"Okay, you were right, now he's a big one."

Ben sighed in contentment as Luci took hold of his manhood, squeezing gently along its length to encourage growth. She leaned down and placed a kiss on the swelling head of his penis before glancing up at him.


"I'll be honest, Vanessa had a hard time convincing me to do this, but that's because I thought your skin was the same all over."

Behind her, the tigress in question laughed and shook her head.


"I told you, sweetie, if his dick was that rough, he would have sanded me smooth by now!"

As the rhino reached his full potential, Luci, now on all fours facing him, leaned in to admire her handiwork, running the tip of her tongue along the underside of his length, from the wide base to the underside of his head, nodding with the satisfaction of a job well done when he throbbed once and produced a single shining drop of precome. She licked up her reward, then glanced over her shoulder. Vanessa was tugging the panda's panties down her thighs.


"You're not going to be needing these any longer."

Luci lifted her legs one by one to help the tigress finish stripping her, then turned her attention back to the woman's husband, finally taking the head of his penis into her mouth. Automatically, as if by instinct, Ben reached down and gently laid his hand on top of her head, teasing his fingers through her hair and scratching behind her cutely rounded ears. Suddenly, Vanessa climbed on top of her friend, as though she wanted to take her doggy-style.


"Don't leave me out in the cold, guys..."

She wrapped her arms around the panda, one squeezing a breast, the other snaking down to the girl's groin. Luci took her mouth off Ben's manhood to gasp an 'oh God' and then looked over her shoulder at her friend, who had that famous mischievous look in her eye that all felines get from time to time.


"...I can help heat things up."

As Luci moaned and Vanessa laid a trail of kisses down her neck, Ben shook his head in shocked disbelief at the sight he was bearing witness to. He was fully aware that his wife was bisexual, Vanessa had told him while they were dating that she'd had girlfriends in the past, but he'd never known her while she was with a girl - and he certainly never thought he'd actually get to see her getting down and dirty with another female, especially not after they were married. He let out a low growl. His wife's cheesy line aside, he hadn't been this aroused in quite some time. Whether it was because she'd heard him or just thought it unfair to tease him with the visual, Luci turned back to him and winked, her cheeks flushed beneath her thin fur, and took his erection back into her mouth, starting to really work it, sliding down his impressive length and moving back up, teasing every available spot of skin with her tongue, all while she was groped and teased by the lovely Vanessa, who was purring by now. Acting on impulse, he curled himself forward, grabbed his wife's head, and roughly kissed her. He judged, from the way she moaned into his mouth, that she approved. He reached his other hand down to play with the tigress' chest, but it wasn't long before she broke off the kiss and leaned back.


"Move over, Luci, I wanna help finish him off."


"Hmmph. And leave me wanting more. Tease a girl, why don't you?"

The panda's lighthearted tone made it clear that she was only kidding, and she gladly made room for the tigress. Soon they were both lying down in front of Ben, who felt practically worshipped by the two women looking up at him with varying degrees of love and lust in their eyes. Vanessa took hold of the base of his member and began to lick along the side, an action that Luci quickly mirrored on the other side. The rhino watched in awe as the two very talented girls began to work his cock, one suckling on the end while the other bathed his shaft in her saliva, and then trading places, pausing eventually to lock their lips together on his throbbing head, kissing each other around his penis. This was one of the most erotic things Ben had ever seen, much less experienced. He shuddered and let out a most un-rhinolike whimper as he throbbed between them, feeling their tongues fighting over the drop of pre in their mouths, Vanessa's soft hand slowly stroking his shaft to make sure every part of him was stimulated, her long tail lazily wagging back and forth behind her.


"Fuck... God, ladies, this is incredible..."

They broke off the kiss (and Ben bit down on his lower lip to keep from whimpering again as he saw a momentary bridge of pre and saliva between their tongues), Luci taking her place on his tip while Vanessa winked at her trembling husband.


"You deserve it, big guy."

While she went back to licking his shaft, Luci lifted a hand from the bed and began to play with his balls, which were contained in a sac which was the same grey colour as the skin on the majority of his body, albeit much, much softer. Ben realized that he was metaphorically sitting on his own thumbs, and took a breast in each hand, one from each woman, and began to squeeze and massage, noting the differences between them. Luci's breasts were slightly bigger, but Vanessa's felt softer, and the fur on hers was slightly longer, slightly fluffier than the fuzzy white that covered the panda's chest. It wasn't very long at all after that that Ben leaned back his head, his bigger horn making a quiet thud as it contacted the wall, and moaned.


"Oh God, I'm - I'm not gonna last much longer, girls."

At the moment, Vanessa was suckling on his bell end, and she took him out of her mouth as if to check his story. He was straining, trembling, and drooling pre from a head that had turned much darker in hue. She turned to the other woman and spoke casually, as if they were discussing the weather.


"I get to do this all the time, you should take it."


"Why, thank you, Vanessa."


"Don't mention it."

She grinned and sat up, moving back so the panda could sit down directly in front of Ben's groin. The tigress quickly moved forward and began rubbing Luci's shoulders, as if trying to psyche her up for a boxing match. Luci tilted Ben's erection down and positioned her face right in front of it, squeezing and teasing his testicles while she stroked his shaft, much faster than before, whispering naughty things to the male all the while.


"That's it, I know you wanna come for me, don't let me down, Benny. They say it's a real sight when you big guys bust a nut, I've been looking forward to seeing for myself since Nessa asked me to do this. Come on, Benny, don't hold back, look at your poor cock, it's begging auntie Luci for this..."

The rhino's hands clenched into fists, taking the blanket with them as he closed his eyes and lost it as he was overtaken by his orgasm.


"Oh... oh f-fuck... oh fuck, I'm coming!"

Luci let out a shriek of delight as the rhino's manhood throbbed in her hand, spurting his warm cream out into the air and onto her cheek. Ben groaned loudly as he watched himself paint Luci's face with his seed, Vanessa over her shoulder, purring like a well-tuned engine, practically beaming as her husband gave her friend a thorough facial, Luci tilting him down near the end to get some on her ample chest.

Finally, Ben slumped down, breathing heavily, thick skin glistening with sweat. He looked over at the girls and smiled widely, if tiredly. Luci licked her lips, taste-testing Ben's cream, and laughed as she took stock of herself.


"Wow, they weren't kidding when they said you big guys really put on a show, were they?"

Ben started to sit up, feeling oddly proud of himself.


"Hang on a moment, I'll get you a towel."

Before he could slide off the bed, his wife placed a hand on his thigh and stopped him.


"I have a better idea, honey."

And as Ben watched, Vanessa placed her hands on the panda's shoulder and began to lick the semen off her friend's face, the way a feral cat might groom a friend with its tongue. Luci certainly seemed to be enjoying the attention, giggling as the tigress gathered all the sperm from her fuzzy cheeks, swallowing exaggeratedly for Ben's sake. The rhino was still recovering from a great orgasm, but he still felt a twinge from how sexy the display his wife was putting on was. However, she suddenly broke off the licking to turn to her husband, a frustrated look on her face.


"Oh God, Ben, I can't stand it, I'm a cat, I need some... attention."

She turned towards him and teasingly opened her legs, drawing focus to the fact that her pink panties were quite soaked by now, tracing her slit up and down with a finger as she gave her husband the Sad Kitten Eyes.


"Come on, Ben, I've been so patient."

Ben frowned and squeezed his flaccid manhood, which only accomplished a mild throb, causing some residual seed to ooze out the end.


"I'm sorry baby, I can't go again so soon..."


"That's not what I'm talking about."

She looked pointedly just above his nose. It took a lot to embarrass the rhino, but now he blushed and glanced at Luci.


"Are you sure? With her here?"

The panda cocked her head slightly, asking "What?" and being ignored.


"I'm sure, sweetie. Give me what I need."

Luci frowned as Vanessa eagerly stripped off her sodden panties, finally joining the others in nudity, and then placing a pillow under her butt to raise her up a little. Meanwhile, Ben turned around, facing away from his wife, and lay down on his back, tilting his head up and looking at his wife upside-down.


"What are you two up to?"

Vanessa shifted around a little and made herself more comfortable, grinning from ear to ear. Her response was decidedly sing-songy.


"You'll see!"

As the Panda watched, Vanessa gently tilted her husband's head higher and higher. Ben couldn't see it (or much of anything else for that matter), and Vanessa wasn't paying attention, but the other girl's eyes bulged out as she watched the tigress take hold of Ben's larger horn and begin to guide it towards her slick southern lips. She shook her head and breathed, "No fuckin' way..." as the tip gently spread the feline's labia apart. It should probably be pointed out here that, while a feral rhinoceros' horn might be rough, jagged, and chipped from use, morphic rhinos generally took great care in keeping their horns smooth and polished, and the tip of Ben's horn had been sanded to a rounded curve. Granted, it would still be fairly devastating if he decided to headbutt somebody, but it wasn't going to cut or tear his wife's most sensitive areas. So now, there was nothing but happiness showing on Vanessa's face as her husband's horn slowly pushed deep into her.


"Oh God, I needed this so bad..."

She glanced over at her friend and laughed at the expression on the panda's face. This shook Luci out of her staring trance.


"When did you - how did you - doesn't that hurt?"

Ben's horn reached the base, the top of his snout gently coming to rest against Vanessa's pubis, so he immediately started to retract it, the sides glistening with her honey as he pulled back. He answered the question, his voice slightly strained from the angle of his throat.


"It was a joke we made for a few years, then one night we got drunk and decided to actually try it."

Vanessa yelped happily as her husband changed direction and pushed back in.


"And no, it doesn't hurt, it's almost as good as the real thing."

She punctuated this last part by patting her husband's still-limp penis. Luci moved closer, still staring at their joining like it was going out of fashion.


"B-but it's bone! That would be like - like fucking a table leg!"

The tigress moaned quietly as the horn pressed into her warm depths as far as it could go, closing her eyes to savour the feeling.


"Nah, you just gotta be careful, take it slow. Actually, it's keratin, not bone, but either way, it feels great."

Ben's upside-down mouth grinned.


"Especially when I lend her a hand."

He reached up towards the end of his snout and began to lightly trail his fingertips along his wife's sensitive lips, circling around her spread vulva and gently squeezing or stroking her clitoris when he reached the top of a cycle.


"Ohhh, Ben..."

 A few moments later, Vanessa heard a subdued whimper and opened her eyes. Glancing over at Luci, she saw that the other girl was staring longingly at the point of the lovers' joining, one hand between her legs, the other toying with one of her breasts.


"Awww, how rude of us, inviting you over here and then ignoring you. C'mere, hon."

Vanessa carefully lay down, making sure not to make any large movements while Ben was 'flying blind' - the rhino she loved was an exceptionally gentle man, but Luci was right, that horn was totally solid, and it could really hurt her if they weren't careful. Once she was comfortable, she crooked a finger towards Luci, and reached up to help guide the panda until she was kneeling with her knees on either side of the tigress' head. Placing her hands on Luci's thighs, Vanessa started with a long, wet lick of the other girl's slit, eliciting a shudder from both of them. Beneath her friend, the tigress giggled and loudly smacked her lips.


"Mmmm. Tasty. Only problem is, I'm gonna be hungry again in an hour."

Both girls giggled at the terrible joke as Vanessa pressed her muzzle into Luci's pussy, lapping hungrily at her puffy lips before pressing inside as deep as she could go. The panda groaned and moved both hands to her chest, closing her eyes and groping herself, alternating between squeezing her breasts in her black-furred hands and rolling her sensitive nipples between her fingertips. And all the while, Ben was continuing to stroke and tease Vanessa's aching love button, continuing the slow, steady thrusts into her heated opening with his horn. With a pleasured sigh, one of her feet bumped into his shoulder and stayed there; he smirked as he felt her toes curl up from his ministrations. The tigress continued probing Luci's vagina as her own purring grew louder and louder, focusing on the girl and trusting Ben to know what he was doing. She bathed the panda's inner walls with her tongue, feeling every crevice and bump, tasting her sweet juices, while her fingers were copying her husband's, squeezing and rubbing against Luci's hard, throbbing little clit in just the right way. The three of them continued in this manner for quite some time, but inevitably, the fun had to boil over. Vanessa was the first one to go, feeling the pleasure building up inside her, approaching the Point of No Return. She pulled back from the panda's crotch, which made the other girl groan in frustration, and moaned.


"Ohhh gaaaaawd, Ben... I'm so close... j-just need a little more..."

An upside-down smile formed on Ben's face at the words. He pushed his horn in to the root, and went from teasing his wife's clitoris to openly stroking it between his thumb and forefinger, like a miniature erection. Vanessa had gone back to eating out Luci, so her exclamation only came out as a muffled moan of surprise. She started thrusting against him, involuntarily, before he felt the trembling start. Once again she pulled away from her friend, unable to focus on anything except the volcanic eruption of joy building in her loins.


"Oh fuck... oh my God... oh, Benjamin!"

She gasped out his name as she was overtaken by her climax, her entire body went rigid, a small gush of her juices escaping around Ben's horn to run down her thighs and soak into his skin. The tigress writhed in ecstasy and let out a feral 'mrowl' as she came and came and came.

A few moments later, as Vanessa lay dazed and purring, Ben sat up, taking his glistening horn with him. He rubbed his neck and laughed.


"I forgot how much of a strain that is. No wonder we don't do it that often. But man! It was so much worse to have my nose right there, taking in your scent the whole time. If you took much longer, I was gonna have to make sweet love to the bed." It was Luci who answered him, saying "Can't you see the girl's busy?"

Looking behind him, Ben saw that Vanessa had already gone back to her task, face hidden beneath the panda's groin. He grinned, and wordlessly left to go to the bathroom and retrieve something for the ache in his neck, his penis fully erect once more and bobbing comically as he walked. Neither of the girls noticed him leave, both of them totally absorbed in their play. They also didn't notice when Ben walked back into the room, the back of his neck smelling pleasantly of menthol cream, and sat down in a chair, enjoying the show. Vanessa was going at it with much more gusto than before her orgasm, wanting to bring her friend the same joy. Luci was bent over, bracing herself against the tigress' thighs, fistfuls of orange and black fur in her hands. As Vanessa's tongue danced inside her, Luci trembled and moaned. Ben could tell from the look on her face alone how close she was. Sure enough, moments later, she let out a surprisingly high-pitched squeak and tipped over the edge. Her breath was hard and ragged as she practically vibrated atop her friend, Vanessa's facial fur getting soaked with the panda's delicious juices. Even as Luci's pussy spasmed around her tongue, Vanessa still sought out her sensitive spots, to make sure the other woman experienced as much pleasure as possible. Finally, the panda flopped down, no strength left, and rolled off her friend to lie beside her on the bed. They looked at each other and grinned, blushing, and then giggled when they were reminded of their audience, the rhino clapping and whistling from his chair across the room.


"Nice show, ladies. I'm never gonna forget that sight!"

He soon joined in on their giggling, his own laugh deep and loud, their amusement filling the apartment with joyful sounds.

The birthday boy joined his beautiful companions on the bed, one on each arm, and they spent a few minutes just snuggling. Ben was in paradise; he'd always preferred morphic girls with pelts, he loved the way that fur felt against his skin. And now he had two such girls cuddling against him, and he couldn't be happier, alternating his attentions between them, the air filled with the scent of sex, not to mention the sound of his deep chuckles, the girls' high-pitched giggles, and a constant undercurrent of Vanessa's purring. Ben felt a hand on his erection and followed it to a smiling orange-and-black face.


"So, baby, you ready to go again?"


"Mmmm, you have no idea."

Luci, rubbing his back, spoke softly into his ear.


"We have this part planned out, Benny. You're gonna love it."

The rhino made himself comfortable, sitting up in the middle of the bed, watching two beautiful nude women fawning over him and thinking he could get used to it, when he was suddenly surprised out of his warm pleasure haze when it was Luci, not his wife, who straddled his hips, reached down and gently grasped his shaft, clearly intending to guide it inside herself.


"Oh, I thought Vanessa would -"

The tigress patted him reassuringly on the shoulder.


"Let her have her fun, honey, I can get sweet rhino love whenever I want, this is a rare opportunity for her. I promise she's on the pill, and she's had all her shots."

Luci snickered.


"'Rare opportunity?' 'She's had all her shots?' You make me sound a little cock-hungry there, Nessa."


"There's a reason for that, Luce."

Ben had never before experienced a woman laughing while holding his penis. It was quite an odd situation.

Soon, though, Luci got back to business, lining his long-ignored member between her still-glistening lips. Both rhino and panda let out guttural moans as he slid inside her.


"God, he's so big!"

Privately, as he felt her moist warmth welcoming him into her body, Ben was thinking that Luci was slightly tighter than his wife, but didn't dare speak that thought aloud. Inch by inch, his penis disappeared into the shivering girl. When he was finally embedded to the hilt, she visibly relaxed, resting on his lap.


"Jesus, Nessa, how are you not the loosest girl on the block?"

Ben laughed softly at the compliment and wrapped his arms around her, pulling her face to his for a kiss, pulling his hips away and slightly withdrawing his penis from within her before slowly pushing back in. He felt none of the romantic feelings for the panda that he did towards his wife, this was a kiss of lust, of hunger, they were practically attacking each others' mouths while he ran his fingers across her back, feeling the short, fine fur between his fingers, feeling her hands rubbing his much rougher shoulders, and most of all, feeling his steel-hard erection lovingly caressed by her inner walls as he steadily pumped into her. When they broke off the kiss, he winked.


"So, does this make you my mistress?"

She smirked again, and was clearly about to make a witty remark, but Vanessa embraced Ben from behind, her soft breasts pressing into his hard back, placing her arms atop his much thicker ones, and tapping her wedding ring against his own.


"Not if I have anything to say about it."


"Honey?"

She chuckled.


"Oh come on, Ben, I'm a great wife, but I'm not that great. You think I'm just gonna sit there and watch my husband fuck my best friend? I want in on this, and you just happen to have a spot open."

She backed up and gently pulled back on his shoulders, guiding him down to the mattress, placing a pillow under his head.


"Okay, I'm lying down, now wh-"

He was interrupted as Vanessa made the next step plainly obvious, throwing a knee over him and straddling his head, facing Luci. The rhino smiled and obediently pressed his tongue between his wife's labia. She shuddered slightly.


"Mmmm, now that's more like it."

With everyone in place, the three of them began to make love, Luci sliding her hips up and down, impaling herself on Ben's erection while bracing herself against Vanessa, who was enjoying a thorough tonguing from her husband. About half a minute after they started, Vanessa needed something to do with her upper body, so she leaned forward and kissed Luci, who didn't see it coming since she had her eyes closed to better savour the hard flesh inside her. She almost immediately went with it, though, returning the kiss and moving a hand from Vanessa's shoulder to her breast, squeezing the teat and tweaking the nipple. The tigress moaned into her friend's mouth and mirrored her, playing with the panda's breasts as her tail twitched behind her like an agitated snake. It had been a long time, before tonight, since she'd kissed another woman. But now, the sensation of Luci's tongue against her own, and the Panda's sweet personal scent tickling her nose, she was remembering the advantages other girls had over men. Meanwhile, Ben searched and probed with the tip of his tongue for Vanessa's g-spot. He wasn't especially good at finding it, admittedly, but he loved to make her feel good, and so he sought it out every time he went down on her. He wasn't sure how successful he was, but she seemed to be enjoying his attentions well enough, grinding against his face as he lapped at her walls and tweaked her clit. He had also started bucking his hips to make his and Luci's coupling even more intense. He had been totally faithful to Vanessa since they got married, but he had to admit, he loved the different sensation of the panda's tight, wet pussy. They continued like that for quite some time, the girls grinding themselves against Ben's body, making out with an increasing lusty hunger, and Ben adoring every second of the experience. All good things must come to an end, however, and this was no exception. They didn't experience one of those storybook simultaneous orgasms that almost never occur in real life; though it would be fair to say it was a cascade effect. Vanessa had been exaggerating earlier, Luci wasn't a cock hound, but she was a bit of a size queen, and feeling Ben's thick hard-on stretching her like that brought her to the edge faster than she was expecting. Without warning, she moaned into her kiss with the tigress and forced Ben inside her to the hilt, her juices drenching his groin as her vagina clamped down on his manhood, her entire body shuddering as orgasmic pleasure rippled throughout her being. This caught Ben unprepared, and his eyes snapped wide open underneath his wife as he was suddenly kicked past the Point of No Return, grunting like a feral as he ejaculated inside the panda, painting the walls of Luci's tunnel with shot after shot of his hot sperm, his toes curling up with pleasure as he spurted uncontrollably inside her. Through the haze of orgasmic bliss, he was determined to bring his wife with them, and fell back on an old trick, suddenly plunging two of his thick fingers into her while he ever-so-lightly bit down on her clitoris. The effect was similar to what had happened to him; Vanessa squealed with pleasure and had to break off the kiss, so much pleasure rushing through her that she needed to let out a howl as she came. The trio's orgasms went on and on and on, encouraged and lengthened by every little move any of them made. It was, without a doubt, the best night of their sexual lives for months.

What felt like an eternity later, the three of them lay on the bed, basking in afterglow. Each of them was grinning widely and breathing heavily, totally spent. Ben was once again enjoying the experience of having a beautiful naked woman on each arm, Vanessa was enjoying the knowledge that she'd brought her lover such pleasure (not to mention the pleasure she'd gotten out of it herself), and Luci, kinky girl that she was, was enjoying the sensation of Ben's cooling come slowly oozing out of her. She was the first one to break the peaceful scene, glancing at the wall clock.


"Hey guys, this has been fucking awesome, but I have to work tomorrow, so I'm gonna get going. Can I use your shower?"

Ben nodded and gestured in the general direction of the bathroom.


"After what you did for us? Absolutely. Thank you so much, Luci."

She stopped in the doorway, that mischievous grin having returned.


"You're welcome. Just don't go bragging about this to your friends, I don't want to give people the wrong impression. And Nessa? I enjoyed this a lot more than I thought I would... if you ever feel like staging an encore, give me a call."

She winked at the lovers and walked down the hall, both of them watching her shapely ass all the way to the bathroom. Once they heard the shower running, Ben and Vanessa made eye contact and smiled. She spoke up first.


"And then there were two. So. What'd you think?"


"I thought it was amazing, honey, I never thought I'd actually get to do that."

He chuckled.


"I guess I can check 'have a threesome' off my life goals list."

She snuggled against him, so that he could feel her purring through his skin.


"And how was she?"

He laughed out loud at that one, shaking his head in amusement.


"Oh come on."


"No, seriously, be honest, how was she?"


"Okay. Luci is goddamn gorgeous and a fantastic lay... but I still prefer you. You're just sexy in ways she can't hope to match."

She kissed him on the nose, just under the base of his horn.


"That's the right answer. I love you, Mr. North."

He returned the kiss, placing it on her forehead.


"I love you too, Mrs. North."


"Happy Birthday, Ben."


"Thanks."

Unable to snuggle any closer, she actually climbed on top of his broad chest and lay her head down directly on top of his heart. He hugged her against him and sighed contentedly. It reminded him of the way they were in bed when they were newlyweds. They lay there like that, just listening to each other breathe, and of course the distant sounds of a panda singing in the shower, for several minutes before Vanessa once again broke the silence.


"Ben?"


"Mmmm?"


"What are you going to do for my birthday?"

He grinned from ear to ear and kissed her again.


"Wait and see, kitten. Wait and see."

