
Natali was waiting around the corner then peeked around it.  Mog was walking down the hallway from the home ec room which made Natali smile.  When she heard footsteps nearing she stepped out suddenly.

"Boo!" was all she said.

"Ah!  Dammit Natali, you know I hate that." the startled bunny sighed, "Well, what's up?" he asked after calming down.

"You and I are taking pictures for the yearbook.  They want us to take pictures of the renovated locker rooms first, both to get them out of the way and to show them off I guess."

"Sure thing but I got places I want to be, so can we just take a few pics?"

He was walking to the gym very quickly not giving Natali time to answer and indeed seemed like he wanted to be somewhere.  Natali was following his quick pace and they soon got to the gym doors and Mog stopped and opened the door to let his hyena friend through.  She had a smile on her face as was normal for her.  The walls she was looking around at were the same boring white color that they always were but she still had a smile.  Her eyes finally fell back on Mog who was holding the door open, looking at his golden and dark brown and black spotted hyena friend. The bunny seemed impatient with her staring at him silently with a smile on her face.

"What places?  We're getting out of class for this early so I'm not complaining.  Besides it shouldn't take long.  A few shots here a few shots there and we're done but we still need to make them look good enough."

"Yeah, yeah."

She stuck her tongue out at Mog as she walked through and giggled at him when he gave her a slightly grumpy look.  Her smirk was ever present as Mog opened the door to the boys' locker room.  Natali stepped through into the room and rounded the corner.  She stopped abruptly as she entered and her mouth hung open at what she saw.  The upperclassmen Terry was standing there almost completely nude.  Nothing seemed to be covering him other than a loosely knotted towel around his hips.  He looked at Natali and turned back to what he was doing, uninterested in her standing there.  Mog wasn't in the room yet as Natali stood still where she had stopped.

"I guess we aren't  alone in here." she said.

"Of course we are who el-" Mog started until he saw Terry drying himself off.

"Oh the bunny is here too.  What are you guys doing here anyway?" Terry asked.

Mog and Natali didn't answer as they both just stared at him while he toweled off.  He turned away to return to what he was doing in his gym locker.  Natali pushed Mog forward toward the chestnut and black colored horse.  He was resisted and she stopped but she giggled behind him.

"Erm...just pictures of you...I mean...of the locker room!" Mog said, red appearing on his face.

"Horse got your tongue?" Natali asked.

"No...so do you want to help Terry?" Mog asked.

Terry shook his head and lifted an arm to dry his armpit as Natali crossed her arms and gave him a pouty look.  He rolled his eyes and kept drying himself as the two still watched him dry off.  He looked at Mog who was looking at the ground digging the toe of his shoe into it.

"I'm kinda busy.  I got stuff to do and you guys don't really need a third to make it easier to take pictures."

"That's not very helpful you know." Natali said.

Terry shrugged and felt the towel around his hips fall to the floor around his ankles.  The loose knot had finally given way and let the towel drop.  He looked down and shrugged again feeling not at all bothered that it happened.  He continued drying himself off with a little more vigor with his cock swaying between his legs.

"I guess it needed to be tighter." Terry said.

"Oh nice..." Mog started as he was staring at Terry's dick, "Oh god...i'm sorry!" he apologized quickly, hiding his face with his ears and his hands.

"For what?  You got a problem bunny boy?" Terry asked.

He was looking at Mog as he stopped drying off and looked at Natali who was also looking at Mog too.  The shy underclassmen was hiding himself behind his ears and hoping Terry would leave soon.  Natali giggled again and pushed him toward Terry once more.  Mog tried to keep himself from Terry as much as he could but Natali was persistent in making him feel as uncomfortable as possible.

"His problem is he's shy and he likes what he sees." She said as she more forcefully pushed him toward Terry.

"Oh does he?" Terry asked and pulled the bunny close with his strong arms, "What exactly do you like?"

"I...I..." Mog started with his breath becoming much heavier as he was right up against the horse, "You're...really...good looking." he finally finished.

Terry nodded and pushed Mog to his knees and got him close to his cock and smiled as Mog simply blinked and stared at it.  Natali's eyes were fixed on this scene as her mouth hung open.  She could not believe for a second that Mog was on his knees nearly eye-to-cock wth Terry and he wasn't trying to get away or hide himself.  Natali herself had to admit Terry was kind of hot and she definitely wanted a piece of that meat between his legs.  As things were she wanted to see how they would unfold and she looked at the camera around her neck and smiled.  Mog slowly moved his face forward until he was able to kiss Terry's cock.

"Oh my fucking god what is even happening?" Natali asked excitedly and moved closer to get  a better view, raised her camera and took a shot of of Mog kissing Terry's dick, "This is amazing." she finished.

"Can I do more?" Mog asked as he gave the cock another kiss, looking at the horse.

"You'd better." Natali said from behind Mog, "Hold on I'm gonna lock the doors.  Don't do anything while I'm gone."  she finished and was off and both boys heard the doors in locking, and she was back soon after.

Mog was still kissing and licking Terry's cock who had a smile on his face but he looked kind of nervous at the same time.  Natali's friend was being far more friendly than he'd ever been before as he kissed, licked, and sniffed the thick cock by his face.  He wasn't going much further transfixed as he was on the meaty member dangling near his mouth.  Natali couldn't help but watch as this went on, her smile as wide as ever.

"Alright boys, give me some content.  Actually let's make you both pose a little first." Natali said.

"What? No!" Mog protested with Terry's cock pressed against his face.

"I'm down with that, actually." Terry admitted, "I gotta ask though, what are you gonna do with them once you have 'em?" he asked.

"I'm gonna use them to get off.  I promise I won't spread them around.  I'm gonna put them on my computer then delete them off the camera." she said.

Terry shrugged again and waited for Mog to undress himself.  Mog seemed to be defiant for a bit then realized that Natali was going to persist.  He began taking off his own clothes, showing his petite body covered in glossy, dark brown fur.  Terry had an eye on Natali who seemed to have a carnal hunger in her eyes.  He looked back at Mog taking his clothes off and he looked from him to her several times.  The bunny seemed partially reluctant but she seemed like she was definitely ready for a spearing.

"You sure you don't wanna get fucked?" Terry asked her.

"Oh yeah, I'm sure.  I want you to fuck that bunny.  I can get a guy tonight if I want, but I want these pictures first."

Mog grabbed hold of Terry's cock after he asked Natali about fucking her.  He started strokig him as Terry moaned slightly.  Natali was drooling slightly at the sight of Mog stroking Terry's big dick.  Her hands were shaking as she snapped another picture and she could feel a fluttering feeling in her stomach.  She wasn't nervous but she was incredibly excited about the events unfolding.  Finally she composed herself again and stamped her foot while looking at Mog.

"There's one thing I know and that's that I want you." Mog said to Terry.

"Hey Mog!  We're not there yet.  Don't get ahead of yourself." Natali said, "Now pose, and don't forget to make it sexy, boys."

Mog stood up with a bright red hue on his cheeks and stood there with his arm sheepishly behind his back.  He looked toward Terry, curious as to what he'd do for his poses.  Terry simply scratched the back of his head and leaned back a bit which prompted Natali snapped a shot of him.  Mog found himself trying to keep himself from getting right up next to Terry.  He looked around shyly and then at Natali who was looking at Terry through the camera.

"I don't really know what...I'm supposed to be...doing." he said.

"Straddle the bench Mog.  Put your hands down in front of you and look at the camera.  Arch your back a little, give me a sexy look.  In short: be a slut like me."

Mog simply nodded and got on the bench and leaned forward, putting his hands down on the bench to hold himself up as he arched his back.  He was blushing as Natali looked at him through the camera and snapped a picture.  He was giving her bedroom eyes with many things running through his mind.  Her words stuck and he had to admit that being a slut might actually be gratifying.  He opened his mouth and let his tongue hang out with his small tail flitting about slightly.

"That's it you bitch, make me wet." she said then snapped another picture, "Now turn around, show me your ass.  Gotta see that."

The red on mog's face began to return as did the stiffness in his cock.  He began to feel more comfortable with the situation when he began to shift his position.  He put a foot on the floor and a knee on the bench.  He had his ass stuck out, trying to show it off as best as he could manage.  Natali took another picture of him in this pose and giggled a little and lowered the camera.

"Ooh.  Sure got a tight ass.  How about a general shy pose.  Like how you had your arm behind you before."

Mog maneuvered so he was sitting on the bench and looked down at the ground.  He crossed his legs and held his hands down to cover his cock though some of it was still visible.  He waited for Natali to take another shot and she did so quickly but Mog stayed in the pose for a bit longer.

"Was that good?" he asked.

"Yeah...yeah..." she said after snapping another photo.

Terry was getting hard and he grabbed hold of his dick which caused Natali to snap a shot of him and giggle.  He started stroking and Natali kepting taking shots of him as he showed of his big piece of meat.  The attention was welcome to Terry who had a magnificent body, even though he was a younger horse.  Mog sure seemed interested as well.  He was still trying to hid his own excitement as he looked on at the buff bronco.

"Give us a real macho pose Terry, give us a man."

Terry nodded but he stood there thinking for a moment and Natali held the camera up ready to take a shot.  Mog looked over to Terry, quite interested in wht he would see from the horse.  He was already looking fine even without trying to.  Terry smiled at both of them and he leaned back as he put both his hands behind his head, flexing his arms and abs and making his pecs dance.  Natali snapped another shot and laughed as Terry kept flexing, even if it seemed a little goofy.

"Can we get on with it?" Mog asked.

"Yeah yeah.  I can take shots as you guys fuck...or...I can take a video?  That's a way better idea!  Hell yeah!" Natali said.

She got the camera into video mode and waited for the two to start things off.  Every moment of them fucking she wanted on tape so she could use it later.  Right now she could have some fun but she was more interested in documenting things for the future.  Mog sat passively and still felt a little nervous about being with Terry.  Even though he still felt that way he decided to make room on the bench for Terry to sit down next to him.  Terry stood there with his cock waving and shook his head.

"You're at perfect blowing height, I may as well stay standing.  I'll sit if I feel like it don't you worry."

"Alright boys, we are live and rolling.  Let's get to it."

Terry grabbed Mog's hair and tapped his face with his cock while he looked at the camera and smiled.  Mog opened his mouth as Terry treated him like this moaning softly.  He let Terry give him a couple more taps as he looked at the camera with a more genuine bedroom look in his eyes.  Natali had a smile and moved out from behind the camera and gave him a wink.

"You think you can handle my cock, bunny boy?" Terry asked.

"Yeah I think so."

"Good.  Now never mind the camera  Just suck that thing how you want to.  She says she wants a show, and I say the best show is a genuine one."

"Whatever you guys wanna do.  I'm not even here right now." Natali said.

Mog gave the member a few kisses before further down and kissing each one of his balls.  He moved back up after a few seconds and licked his way up the equine's cock.  He licked the tip before cramming the fat thing into his mouth which stretched it wide.  Terry kept his grip on the bunny's hair to help him pace things out.  The bunny groaned as the dick kept him from doing much more.  He brought a hand up to fondle Terry's balls while he did his best to suck Terry's head.

"Take it slow now.  That flare isn't a joke.  God damn though, you done this before?" Terry asked.

Natali leaned back and reached a hand into her pants and started rubbing.  She couldn't believe this was happening and believed even less that she was getting it on film.  The camera kept rolling as Terry gripped tighter on Mog's hair and started to shove his meat down the bunny's throat.  Mog began to breathe through his nose as his throat was occupied.  His eyes closed when he began to bob his head and tried using his tongue to work over what it could of the horse's fat thing.  He enjoyed every single moment of tasting and feeling it inside his mouth and throat.  Natali got in to get a side view of the blowjob watching the dick slide in.  She zoomed in as she noticed Mog's throat bulging out whenever Terry shoved into him.  Terry suddenly slid his whole dick into Mog's throat and held it there for a few seconds.  Mog felt his nose bump against Terry's lower abdomen and he opened his eyes.  He was surprised to see that he was taking that whole dick into his throat.

"Hold on now." Terry said.

He pulled out and shove his cock back in and started to fuck Mog's face hard.   The lewd sounds made Natalis smile as she kept the camera rolling on this hot situation.  Her hand was at work furiously in her pants as she couldn't help herself.  Undoing her zipper she zoomed in on some slobber dripping from Mog's mouth as Terry kept fucking his face.  Mog couldn't help but let out little cute moans as Terry's hips met with his face, his heavy balls clapping against his chin.

"Fuck this is so messy and so fucking hot." Natali said to herself.

Terry pulled out and he let the spit drip from his cock and Mog's chin.  He gripped his dick and smacked Mog's face with it.  He looked at the dark brown bunny as he smiled, seeing the hunger in his eyes.

"Ooooh...fuck...smack him one more time for me." Natali said, as Terry did so.

"Never would have guessed you were such a slut, Mog.  Well, actually I would have.  Now do you wanna keep suckin' or you want me to fuck you?" Terry asked.

"Either, please!" Mog begged.

He looked up at the horse, panting as he looked at the spit shined cock standing erect in front of his face.  Every smack to his face with that meaty thing caused his own cock to throb.  Terry started rubbing his flared tip on the bunny's lips, teasing him as he pleased.  The hare got back to work circling the flare with his tongue as Terry pressed into his mouth slowly.  He then shoved his dick into Mog's mouth again, causing the same lewd noises to emanate from the spot.  The feel of Mog moaning around him made him thrust harder into his mouth.  Terry was pulling out and shoving his cock back in, fucking his face deep.  He now had one hoof on the bench, to get a better angle for his cock to slide in.

"God you fuckin' slut.  You love it don't ya?" Terry asked.

Natali was filming as Terry talked dirty to Mog and fucked his throat.  Her hand was frenzied inside her panties, and she removed her pants to get better access to herself.  Mog could only moan as he held onto the horse's legs as he pistoned into and out of his throat.  He was moaning as a way of begging him to keep going.  Natali continued filming as she watched the bulge in Mog's throat appear and disappear quickly, far more than spit dripping from his mouth.  Terry finally pulled out again and let Mog catch a few breaths.  He looked at the bunny panting and he rested his cock on his face.  

"It's about that time." Terry said.

"How do you want me?" Mog replied with.

"Hands and knees on the bench to start with, maybe keep one foot on the floor to keep balanced.  Better safe than sorry."

Mog did so as Terry got over the bench with a hoof on either side of it.  He pressed his flared tip against Mog's ass and he laughed as Mog shuddered a little and looked back.  He had a nervous look on his face as he looked up at Terry.

"That's the flare.  Think ya can take it?" Terry asked.

"Yeah, could you maybe let me get used to it first?" Mog asked.

"Want me to just prod ya then?"

"You tease..."

Terry kept prodding the ass of the bunny who started whimpering with every press of the wide tip.  He closed his eyes and grit his teeth every single time he felt it pushing against himself.  Suddenly he wasn't so sure that he wanted to take it up his ass but he felt that now that wouldn't matter.  Terry pushed inside of Mog as Natali moved in front of Mog to see how he would react.  She watched Mog's face with the very best seat in the house.

"Oooh...I think he likes it Terry." she said, handing the horse the camera, "Hey Mog, wanna make out?" she asked the rabbit.

Mog simply nodded as his mouth opened after the flare popped inside him.  The shaft of that fat horse cock was slowly pushing deeper inside of him.  Terry was filming Natali as she looked up at him with a devious smile.  She was definitely getting what she wanted and more with this whole situation.

"Make sure to get this Terry." Natali said as she planted her mouth on Mog's.

Terry chuckled as he pumped into the hare as he watched him kiss the hyena through the camera.  He maneuvered the camera so he had a good angle to see the two kissing.  He hoped it was a good angle anyway, as he wasn't sure.  Moving himself in a way that let him see the camera from the same angle and made certain he was getting the best conent possible.  Mog moaned into his female friend's mouth, somewhat surprised that she took the lead and shoved her tongue in.  He suckled on it and wrestled her tongue with his own, making sure she got as much pleasure as she could out of it.  Natali sat down and brought a hand up to Mog's jaw and made sure to keep swirling her tongue in his mouth.  She moaned as she started fingering herself again, this time far more deeply.  Her mind was filled with dirty thoughts and she was going crazy.  Mog sunk further into his bliss with his ass stretched delightfully as he tongue-kisssed his friend, and best of all it was all captured on film!

Natali pulled away and looked up at Terry and moved in to give him his this time.  Terry was able to hold the camera in a way that caught this as well.  He made out with Natali, tasting Mog's saliva and her own at the same time.  The horse closed his eyes and lost himself briefly in the passionate kiss.  She pulled away and took the camera back from him and smiled as she aimed it at his face and he gave a wink.

"Now.  I need to get the rest of you fucking Mog." she said.

Natali aimed the camera at Mog  to recording his face as he looked up at her as Terry began to pump into him again.  His face was covered in spit from earlier on when Terry was fucking his face.  He tried pushing back against the thick dick inside of him.  Natali moved so she was at an angle that was behind and to the side of the two boys.  Terry started to push in further, nearly sinking half his dick into Mog.  The rabbit moaned as his hole was finally pushed deeper into.  Small gasps and whispers were escaping his mouth as he was visibly stretched out.  He let out an extra sharp gasp as he felt the horse's median ring press against his hole.  Terry used his ring to tease what he could of Mog's ass.  He rotated his hips and Natali got in clost to get a shot of Terry teasing Mog.

"You like that bitch boy?" Terry asked.

"Yes, but I want it all!" Mog replied.

He was groaning as that ring pressing into him threatened to bring the rest of the cock with it.  Terry pushed the ring past Mog's anus and buried the cock all the way in.  Natali let out a quiet moan and bit her lip as she kept filming.  Terry began fucking the bunny's ass deep as he listened to him moan.  He was moaning the loudest since entering the locker room, his cock throbbing and and balls being smacked by Terry's own.  Pushing back against the big dick was now purely instinct and immensely pleasurable.  His own dick was dripping with pre and every time he pushed back a small shot of it left his member.  Natali got down on her knees and zoomed in on Mog's cock as she fingered herself.  She was watching intently as the pre dripped and shot from his dick.

"God damn, that's so fucking hot..." she said.

"Please..."  Mog began, but the rest of his request was lost to a groan.

"H-hey Mog...you gonna cum yet?" Natali asked.

He was sweating and he had his eyes closed as he moaned and groaned with every thrust from Terry.  Natali couldn't help but moan herself as she watched every thrust into the small bunny.  He was trying to keep himself composed and from cumming as she filmed.  There was no clue as to what she wanted but he felt she wanted to know for a reason.  He nodded finally to let her know he was close, and she handed Terry the camera.

"Pull him up so I can take his load on the face, and for fuck's sake try to get a good shot of it on camera." she instructed.

He nodded as he held up the bunny easily so his dick was pointing forward as he thrust into him.  Natali began to blow him as she moaned and kept thrusting her own fingers into her cunt.  She enjoyed every inch of Mog's dick even though he was not as impressive as Terry, he was big enough to enjoy.  Mog was moaning and his breathing was scattered as he was sat up and pistoned onto Terry's cock.  He felt himself getting very close and he had one eye closed and one eye open.

"H-hey...i'm gonna cu- cum soon...like...now...!" Mog said.

Natali was fast enough as she pulled her mouth off of Mog to take his load on her face, feeling several strands of it cover her.  She opened her mouth and stuck out her tongue as Mog shot even more cum onto her.  A lot of it had gotten on her face and just as much seemed to be getting into her mouth.  After Mog was done cumming she stood up with the jizz in her mouth and kissed Mog, letting him taste his own seed. She pulled back and opened her mouth at the camera then swallowed what cum was left, which felt like all of it.

"Camera please.  Still need to film you cumming too you know." Natali said.

Terry held the camera out and she took it gladly let Terry put Mog back down.  She got to the same angle ashe was at before and watched as Terry pumped into Mog hard.  Terry grunted as he felt the cum spurt from his cock.  Mog groaned as his oversensitive body was wracked with even more pleasure as Terry drove home in his abused ass.  Terry let a few go inside Mog, then pulled out and let the rest shoot onto his ass and lower back as he stroked himself.  Natali filmed with her mouth open as she watched the impressive strings leave Terry's cock.  Mog sighed as he felt the cum spurt into his ass and onto both that and his back.

"Fuck...what I wouldn't give to be on the recieving end of that kind of spraying...fuck me..."  Natali said as she moved around to film Mog, "How ya doin mog?  Ya feel like a nice, good slut?" she asked.

"Yeah I could get used to it too." he answered panting as the afterglow kept on.

"Good!  Now one last thing."  she said as she moved around to film his gaped ass, "God damn you look like you just took a big one."

"Yeah, felt great." Mog said.

Mog lay down on the bench panting and trying to catch his breath as he watched Natali stretching and pushing buttons on the camera.  She was probably saving the video and planned to transfer it later to watch it again, and likely again and again.  He couldn't blame her, Terry said the best show was a genuine one and that was the most genuine he'd ever been.  She giggled to herself and closed the camera entirely as she looked at Mog with a playful look.

"Let's get cleaned off huh?" she said.

"Yeah good idea." Mog said.

Natali led him to the shower and stopped him when she entered and turned them on.  The water started cold and both of them gasped as they felt it rain down on them.  It gave them quite a shock but it helped to keep them awake and full of vigor.  The water warmed up quickly and soon it felt very relaxing as they found the soap and started lathering each other up as they giggled and laughed.

"You look cute when you're getting fucked." she told him.

"O-oh yeah?" Mog said as he blushed.

"Want a copy of the video?  I can give you one if you want."

"Yes!  Though I think the real thing is always better, if you'd agree to that Terry."

Terry leaned into the doorway to the showers and gave him a thumbs up and appeared to be fully dressed already and ready to get going.  Mog increased his fervor in washing Natali lathering up her chest and playing with them a little.  Natali giggled and moaned a littel at his playful washing.  She was happy with the attention as she had been the third for a while but she knew there was a time limit as to what they were doing and they only had so much time to get it done.  Possibly only a few more minutes but they only really needed a few to begin with.

"Hey let's finish up quick." Natali said.

Mog nodded and a few minutes later they were out of the shower, dried and they had their pictures of the locker room that they had gone there for.  Terry had decided to stick around though he didn't really do much in the way of helping.  He waited outside the locker rooms for them to get back out so they could get moving.

"Hey you guys need a ride or can you get home just fine?" he asked when they came out.

"Oh I came here with her, but thanks for the offer!" Mog said.

Terry nodded and waved goodbye as the other two did the same.  Mog and Natali reached her car and got in and the hyena turned the key after inserting it into the ignition.  She sighed and put on her seatbelt and Mog did the same.  Then she adjusted the mirror and watched for any cars behind her and backed out of her chosen parking spot.  The car hummed more than roared as she stepped lightly on the gas and left the school's parking lot.  Mog was looking out at the town as he was driven to Natali's house so the two could chill out there.

"Whatcha thinkin' about?" Natali asked.

"Nothing.  Just whether or not Terry has a boyfriend."

Natali giggled as Mog put a smile on his face and reclined back in his seat, a content smile on his face but a sore feeling in his ass.

"I don't know if he does." Natali said.

Mog nodded at that unsatisfying answer but he was still happy either way, as he looked out at the town passing by them and ending up behind them as they made their way onto the highway in the direction of her place.  He was looking at the laid out grass fields and occasional sign here and there.

"I really do wonder if he has a boyfriend though." he admitted, as Natali giggled again.
